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PREFACE. 

OSPEL  HYMNS  No.  6  contains  more  new  Sacred  Songs  than 
any  single  number  of  the  Gospel  Hymns  series  which  have 
preceded  it,  including  all  the  latest  and  best  pieces  of  the  Authors  of 
the  book  written  since  the  publication  of  Gospel  Hymns  No.  5,  to- 
gether with  the  newest  and  most  useful  pieces  of  the  many  popular 
composers  whose  names  are  also  found  in  this  volume. 

We  have  introduced  a  fine  selection  of  Metrical  Psalms  set  to 
new  tunes  of  a  popular  character,  a  new  feature  in  the  book  which  we 
believe  will  be  welcomed  by  many. 

A  number  of  the  most  useful  and  popular  Standard  Gospel  Hymns 
which  have  become  universal  favorites,  have  also  been  added,  believing 
as  we  do,  that  a  book  used  for  Evangelistic  work,  Sunday  Schools  and 
Prayer  Meetings,  is  of  much  more  permanent  value  if  it  contains  a 
good  selection  of  Hymns  and  Tunes  such  as  are  found  in  the  closing 
pages  of  this  book. 

IRA  D.  SANKEY, 
JAMES  McGRANAHAN, 
GEO.  C.  STEBBINS. 

Nearly  every  Hymn  and  Tune  in  this  Book  is  Copyrighted.  No  one 
will  be  allowed  to  print  or  publish  any  of  them  for  any  purpose  what- 
ever without  the  written  permission  of  the  owners  of  copyright. 

THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO. 
THE  BIGLOW  &  MAIN  CO. 


Gospel  Hymns. 

No.  6. 


No,i.      i^  Pt0fcta  itfttxm. 

"The  Lord  is  my  rock  and  my  fortress."— 2  SAM.  22:  2. 


Hedge,  tr 


Martin  Luthbb. 


f  A  might-y  fort-ress  is  our  God,  A  bulwark  nev-er  fail  -  ing: 
\  Our  Helper  He,  a  -  mid  the  flood  Of  mor-tal  ills  pre -vail  -  ing. 
j  Did  we  in  our  own  strength  confide,  Our  striving  would  be  los  -  ing; 
(  Were  not  the  right  man  on  our  side,  The  man  of  God's  own  choos-  ing. 
J  Andtho'  this  world,  with  devils  filled'Should  threaten  to  undo  us, 
t  We  will  not  fear,  forGodhath  will' d  His  truth  to  triumph  through  us. 


f 


3=* 


J— J— a|: 


cient 


For  still  our  an 
Doth  ask  who  that  may- 
Let  goods  and  kin-  dred 


foe  Doth  seek  to  work  his  woe;  His  craft  and 
be  ?  Christ  Je  ■  sus,  it  is  He!  Lord  Sabaoth 
go,  This  mor-  tal    life    al  -  so;  The  bod  -  y 


ri^~ — —I 
H  —m- 

1— 

r — r — \J~-^ 

-I — 


1=4: 


pow'r  are  great,  And  armed  with  cruel  hate-On  earth  is  not  his  e    -  qual. 
is    His  name, From  age  to  age  the  same;  And  He  must  win  the  bat  -  tie. 
they  may  kill;  God's  truth  abid-eth  still,  His  kingdom  is  for  ev  _  -  er. 


-j*. 


9^ 


I  I  I 
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No.  2. 


"A  fountain  opened  for  sin  and  for  unoleanness."— Zec.  13:  1. 
Rev.  F.  Bottome. 


■•I  m — -•-■af— «-   -ai- 


1=^ 


James  McGbanahan. 


1/ 

1.  Be  -  neatb 

2.  Through  all 

3.  The      bar  - 

4.  My  sun 

5.  Oh,  tfepth 


the 
my 
ren 
no 
of 


glerious  throne  a-bove,  The  crys  -  tal  fount-ain  epringing, 
soul  its  wa  -  ters  flow,Thro'  all  my  na-  ture  steal  -  ing; 
wastes  are  fruitful  lands,  The  des-ert  blooms  with  ros  -  es ; 
more  goes  down  by  day ,  My  moon  no  more  is     wan  -  ing ; 
mer- cy!  breadth  of  grace!  Oh,  love  of  God  un  -  bound-ed! 


-IB'-' 


-A- 


A     riv  -  er   full  of  life    and  love,  Is  joy    and  gladness  bring- ing, 
And  deep  with-in    my  heart    I  know  The  conscious- ness  of  heal  -  ing, 
And  He,  the  glo-ry    of    all  lands.His love  -  ly    face  dis-clos  -  es. 
My  feet  run  swift  the  shin-ing  way,  The  heavenly  por- tals  gain - 
My  soul    is  lost  in  sweet   amaze,  By  won-drous  love  con-found 


ing. 
ed. 


Chorus. 

__J  \ 


O        glo  -  ri  -  ous  fount  -  ain    now    flow  -ing    so  free, 

"  ^  1^:  ^-  f--  ^  ^  f  ^ 


— t — 

flow 


ing,    flow-ing  so  free, 


1  A  

^— =^=^ — T' 

V 

— m-^ — • 

O      fount-  ain    of  cleans  -  ing 


o  -  pened  wide   to  me. 


i 


No.  3.        §m  ttss,  #  f  atfiaut. 

"There  shall  be  showers  of  blessing."— Ezek.  34  :  26. 


Charles  Bruce. 


Ira  D.  Savkbt. 


1.  Hear    us,  O  Sav- iour,  while  we  pray,  Hum- bly  our  need  con-fess- ing ; 

2.  Know-  ing  Thy  love,  on  Thee  we  call.    Bold  -  ly  Thy  throne  addressing ; 

3.  Trust  -  ing  Thy  word  that  cannot  fail,    Mas  -  ter,  we  claim  Thy  promise  ; 


rrrrr 


Grant  us  the  promised  show' rs  to-day,  Send  them  up-on  us, 
Pleading  that  show'rsof  grace  may  fall, — Send  them  up  on  us, 
Oh      that  our  faith  may  now  pre-vail, — Send  us  the  showers. 


Lord. 
Lord. 
Lord. 


^  ft  ^ 

f  h 

-    V  - 

1  t^-l  ' 

Refrain. 

-I  V 


4=^ 


Send  show'rs   of    bless  -  ing;        Send  show'rs    re  -  , fresh  -  ing; 


f 


i  V— ^  

Send     us   show'rs  of  1 

3less  -  ing  ;  i 

3end  them,  Lord,  we 

-J  f-  ^ 

pray. 

Zt^__t  ^ 

^i—  1 — ■ 

No.  4.    ffe  ^nim  i  mn  mn. 

"I  will  sing  praise  to  the  Lord"— Jtjdg.  5 :  3. 
J.  B.  ATCHiirsoN.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 

1.  I've  leam'd    to  sing  a  glad  new  song  Of  praise    un  -  to  our  King  1 

2.  I've  leam'd    to  sing  the  song  of  peace, 'Tis  sweet  -  er    ev  - 'ry  day, 

3.  I       sing     the  song  of  per- feet  love,  I*     cast  -  eth    out  all  fear! 

4.  I've  learn'd    to  sing  the  song  of  joy.  My    cup      is    running  o'er 

5.  Soon    l'    shall  sing  the  new, new  song  Of     Mo  -  ses  and  the  Lamb, 


1  "T" ; — I* — » — 1^— 1*"" .  '\~~  1  "i~-7-H?^— 

»    - —  1*- — »  -*5?-- — 1  — 

-i  t^-v  -V  — ^4-  ' — 1 
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^5= 


is: 


I  I 
And    now  with  all  my  ran-som'dpow'rs  His  prais  -  es    I    will  sing. 
Since    Je  -  sus  calmed  my  troubled  soul,  And  bore   my  sins    a  -  way. 
O     breadth,    O  length, O  depth,  O  height!  O      love     so  full    of  cheer. 
With  bless  -  ings  full  of  peace  and  love,  And  still  there's  more  and  more! 
"With     all    the  saint- ed  hosts   a- hove,    Be  -  fore   the  great   I  AM! 


^  3. 

=1  & 


r— t 
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Chobus.  I 


His  prais 


es   I  will 
1 

•I 


I 

sing,     He      is      iHy  Lord  and 


King; 

^  i 


I  J 
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And  now  with  all  my  ransomed  powers    Hie  prais  -  es 


a 


I    will  sing. 


— r 
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No.  5. 


"Happy  Is  he  whose  hope  is  in  the  Lord."— Ps.  146:  5. 
Robert  Bruce.  J.  H.  Burkk. 

A  ^— i  1 


1.  Hope   on,    hope  on,      O     troub- led  heart;  If  doubts  and  fears  o'er 

2.  Hope   on,    hope  on,  though  dark    and  deep  The   shad-ows  gath  -  er 


_4_     f. — ^  ! — 

~ — '- 
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take  thee,  Re  -  member  this — the  Lord  hath  said,  He  nev  -  er  will  for- 
o'er  thee;  Be  not  dismayed;  thy  Sav  -  iour  holds  The  Lamp  of  life  be- 
ta -  tion,  Di  -  rect- ed  by    the    word  of  truth,  So   full    of    con- so- 


sake  thee; Then  mur-mur  not,  still  bear  thy  lot.  Nor  yield  to  care  or 
fore  thee;  And  if  He  will  that  thou  to-day  Shouldst  tread  the  vale  of 
la  -  tion;  There  is      a   calm  for    ev  -  'ry  storm,  A    joy  for  ev  -  'ry 


r, 


i 


sor-row;  Be  sure  the  clouds  that  frown  to-day  "Will  break  in  smiles  to  -morrow, 
sor-row.  Be  not  afraid,  but  trust  and  wait;  The  sun  will  shine  to-morrow, 
sor-row,  A  night  from  which  the  soul  shall  wake  To  hail  an  endless  morrow. 

—    m    m  'f^''P~  1^"  ^   


No.  6. 


♦•strait  is  the  gate  and  narrow  is  the  way."— Matt.  7:  14. 
Q.  F.  R.  Geo.  F.  Root. 


^4 


1^ 


1.  Why   do  you  lin-ger,     Why  do  you  stay     In   the  broad  road,  that  most 

2.  Do     you  find  pleasures,  Last-ing  and  pure,   In      the  gay  scenes  that  the 

3.  Come  then,  be-  lov-  ed,     No  long-  er  stay  ;  Leave  the  broad  highway,0 


I  I 


)  1 


I  I 

dan  -  ger-ous  way — While  right  before  you,  Nar  row  and  strait,  Is    the  bright 
thoughtless  al- lure — While  your  Redeemer,  With  love  so  great,  Points  to  the  \, 
leave    it   to-day;  Makeyourde-cis- ion,  Oh,    do  not  wait;  Take  thou  the  h 


Refeain. 


-\  1— Mai— h-* — --H  


path-way  to  heav'n's  pearly  gate  ?  \ 

•  J  J-    -io  f  Nar-row  and  strait  

way  that  is    nar-  row  and  strait?  >  ' 

J  ^    -i.  I  Narrow  and  strait, 

path-way  so    nar-  row  and  strait.  " 


Narrow  and  strait, 

Narrow  and  strait.  Is  the  bright  pathway  to  heav'n's  pearly  gate. 


I  I  I 


No.  7. 


"The  Lord  Jehovah  is  the  Rock  of  Ages."— Isa.  26:  4. 
Rev.  H.  L.  Hastings 


Hubert  P.  Main. 

I 


1.  My  soul  at  last  a    rest  hath  found,  A     rest  that  will  not  fail; 

2.  I'll  hide  me  in  this    ref- uge strong, From  ev-'ry  storm- y  blast; 

3.  Ye  eom-fort-less  and  temp-est-tost,     By  sins  and  woes  op  -  prest , 

4.  Ye  thirst- y,  from  this  smit-ten  Rock    Life's  crystal  wa  -  ters  spring; 


f 


m 


Si 


i 


A  sure  and  cer  -  tain  anch' rage  ground  In  Christ  with  -  in  the  vail. 
And  sit  and  sing  un  -  til  the  waves  Of  wrath  are  o  -  ver  -  past. 
Ye  tempt-ed,troub- led,  ru-ined,  lost,  Come  find  in  Christ  your  rest. 
There  hide  from  ev  -  'ry  storm- y  shock,  And  rest,    and  drink,  and  sing. 


-y— 


O  Rock         of  A-ges  cleft  for  me,  In  Thee       my  soul  se-cure-ly  hide  ; 
O  Rock  In  Thee 


*— 1  , — g  ^  ^- 

V  y  y 

y  y  ^y  \ 

rr 

— 1 

My  to 

w'r  of  strength,  I 
: — {=->-•  ^ 

fly  to  Thee,  And 

...  .  .w 
safe  -  ly  there  a  - 

bide. 

^  1/  1 

1/  k 

No.  8.  im^  $m^\  #  §tmd  ^Ut^, 

"  He  is  able  also  to  save  them  to  the  uttermost. 
Claudia  May  Ferrin. 


1.  Je- sus  saves!    O  bless  ed   sto  -  ry,  Full  of  love   and  peace  di  -  vine, 

2.  Je-  sus  saves!    O,  who  can  fath-om  All  the    ful  -  ness  of  His  love? 

3.  Je-  sus  saves!    O  sinner,   heark-en  To  the    call    of  love  to  -  day; 


I  -i^  1^  1  ^  ^  M  ^1  ■ 


mm 

..4              ^V_jS.  4Vn 

— ■•1— ^ — ■« — 

rnj  i — Hv-Ht 

1/ 

1      1/  1/ 

y  1 

Bursting  from  the  realms  of  glo  -  ry,  Echoing  thro'  this  world  of  time,  o 
He  once  died  for  our  re-  demption,  Now  He  waits  for  us  a  -  bove.  ^ 
There's  no  oth  -  er  way  to  heav- en,  Je  -  sus   is      the    on  -  ly  way. 


Chorus. 


1/  y  I 

Je- sus  saves!    O  glo-ry!   glo  -  ry!Shoutthe    ii- dings  o'er  and  o'er; 


-X|  j^-y— 


Tell  to  all 


the  earth  the  sto  -  ry,    Je-  sus  saves   for    ev  -  er  -  more. 


-'m—' — 1 

^  r — r- 
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No.  9.      (^\s,M  U  §dtmtt. 


"I  the  Lord  am  thy  Saviour  and  thy  Redeemer."— Is  A.  49  :  26. 


El.  Nathan. 

A  Uegro. 


James  McGranahan. 


-m — sg- 


I 

1.  How  sweet  the  joy  that  fills  my  soul,Christ  is  my  Re- deem 

2.  Tho'  Sa-  tan  oft  my   way  oppose,  Christ  is  my  Re-  deem 

3.  When  tri- als  come  I     still  con-fess,  Christ  is  my  Re- deem 

4.  The  vie  -  to  -  ry  by    this    I  gaiu,Christ  is  my  Re-  deem 


-er; 
-  er; 
-er; 
-er: 


His  precious  blood  has  made  me  whole,  Christ  is 

With  this  I  bold-  ly  meet  my  foes,  Christ  is 

He  gives  me  grace  each  care    to  bless,  Christ  is 

By  this    I  break  sin's  gall- ing  chain,  Christ  is 


my  Re-  deem-  er; 

my  Re-  deem-  er; 

my  Re-  deem-  er; 

my  Re-  deem-  er; 


is: 


1 


t=t=t 


 ^ 
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I  I 
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My  sins  were  all  up  -  911  Him  laid,  A  full  a-tonement  He  hath  made, 
'Twas  this  that  gave  me  life  and  light, 'Tis  this  that  nerves  me  for  the  fight, 
He  guides  and  keeps  me  day  by  day,He  closer  comes  when  dark  the  way, 
And     if    He    tar  -  ry    and  I  sleep,My  dy-inghour  this  hope  shall  keep. 


-I — 


^   *  '  ^  «  «r  


-J  -I- 
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'  '  r 

For    me  He  hath  the  ran- som  paid ;  Christ  is  my  Re  -  deem- er. 

'Tis  this  my  hope  that  shines  so  bright;  Christ  is  my  Re  -  deem- er. 

He  dothwith  this  my  fears    al  -  lay;  Christ  is  my  Re  -  deem-  er. 

That  when  He  comes  the  grave  to   reap,  Christ  is  my  Re  "  deem- er. 


n 


11 


I 


No.  10.    ®k  (Shadow  «f  th  §mk 

"The  shadow  of  a  great  rock  in  a  weary  land."— Isa.  32:  2. 
F.  J.  Ceosby.  Ira  D.  Sanket. 


1.  Lead  to  the  shad-ow  of  the  Rock  of  Ref  -  uge  My  wea  -  ry       feet ; 

2.  Lead  to  the'shad-ow  of  the  Rock    E  -  ter  -  nal  My  heart  op  -  pressed ; 

3.  Lead  to  the  shad-ow  of  the  "Rock  of     A-ges,"0  keep  thou  me 


i 


I- 
I 

Give  me  the  wa-ter  from  the  life  stream  flowing  Clear,  pure  and  sweet. 
There  in    the  se-  cret  of  Thy  ho  -  ly  presence,  Calm  shall    I  rest. 
Safe  from  the  arrows  of  the  world's  temptations,  Close,  close  to  Thee. 


 'p 


Chorus. 


There    from    the   hi!  -  lows  and    the       tem  -  pest      hid  -  ing, 


m 


12 


Shadow  0t  tk  §0tk — €mtMd. 


9 


Safe    in   the  shad-ow  of  the  "  Rock  of     A  -  ges, "  Joy  shall  be  mine. 


- 

1  ^?  1 

=R — F— 1 

No.  11. 


Words  arr. 


"  Come  unto  me."— Matt.  11 :  28. 


J.  E.  GotrLi>, 


3^ 


1.  Je  -  sns,    I  come —  to    Thee    for  light,    Re  -  store    to     me  my 

2.  Je  -  sus,    I  come —  I      can  -  not  stay  From  Thee    an  -  oth  -  er 

3.  Je  -  sus,    I  come — "just  as      I     am,"  To  Thee,  the    ho  -  ly. 


r— r 


blind  -  ed  sight,  And  from  my  soul  dis  -  pel  the  night — 
pre  -  cious  day ;  I  would  Thy  word  at  once  o  -  bey — 
spot  -  less  Lamb ;  Thou  wilt      my    troub-led     spir  -  it  calm— 


^^^^ 

1 — 

 ^  ^  _|iL_ 

-1= 

1  J 

::4= 

4- 

H — \ — \ — r — n 

• 

i 

^-5) — ^ 

— 1  -m — 
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r 

Je- 

sus, 

to  Thee 

I 

come! 

Je  -  sus. 

to  Thee 

I 

come! 

— 1 — 

— * 

— 1 — 
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No.  12.       §Ut  m  k  pst|cs%. 

"And  in  thy  majesty  ride  prosperously."— Ps.  45:  4. 


H.  H.  MILMAN. 


1"^ 


I       I  I 


Geo,  C.  Stebbins. 


«_u_j — ^ — « — I — I — i — ^_^_L^ — — f 


1.  Eide    on!  ride  on  in  maj  -  es  -  tj!  Hark!  all  the  tribes  ho-san-n  a  cry; 

2.  Ride    on!  ride  on  in  maj  -es-ty!The  an- gel  ar-mies  of   the  sky 

3.  Ride    on!  ride  on  in  maj  -  es  -  ty !  The  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh ; 

4.  Ride    on!  ride  on  in  maj-es-ty!In  low- ly  pomp  ride  on  to  die; 

!  !      n_      I  _n_ 


m 


O  Saviour  meek,pnrsne  Thy  road  With  palms  and  scatter'd  garments  strew'd. 
Look  down  with  sad  and  wond'riug  eyes  To  see  the  approaching  sacri-  fice. 
The     Fa-  ther  on   His   sap-phirethroneAwaits  His  own  anoint- ed  Son. 
Bow  Thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain,Then  take, OGod,Thypow'rand reign. ' 


Chorus. 
Ride   on,  . 

 — 


ride  on  . 

-X- 


-fft — ^. 


in  maj 

-4—1- 


I   r  I  I  I 

Ride  on,  ride  on,  ride  on,  ride  on 


f 


-    es  -  ty; . 

 L 


in   maj  -  es 


EEt: 


£3 


ty,  in 


r  r 

maj  -  es 


ty; 


In      low  -      -   ly    pomp,         ride   on  ...  .     to    die.  .  .  . 


In    low  - 

lypomp,  in 

--^ 

— 

 1  m  ^—  -ai— 

low- ly  pomp, ride  on, ride  on  to 
H* — m- — ^ — S-i-^ — ^ — ^i^f^- 

r  r  r 

die,  to  die. 

1 

No.  13. 


"I  will  come  again,  and  receive  you  unto  myself."— John  14 :  3. 
Thos.  Laurie.  J.  J.  Lowie. 


1.  Our    Sav- iour  will  descend   a- gain,  Earth's  buried  millions  rais  -ing; 

2.  And  though  these  bod-ies  lie     in  dust  Be-  fore  that  glad   ap-pear  -  ing, 

3.  What  tho' earth's  gath'ring  tempests  lower,Anda-ges  pass    in  sad  -  ness? 

4.  Then,  safe    at  last,  this  bless  -  ed  throng,Set  free  from  trib  -  n  -  la  -  tion, 


^        ^   ^  ^   4^  J 

 f^l 

i  1 

\  

•  

With  Him  will  come  a   glo-  rious  train,  A-  dor  -  ing  Him  andprais 
Yet  shall  they  stand  a-  mong  the  just,Our  Sav-iour'sim  -  age  wear 
Yet     we  may  see  that  glo-riousi  hour,  And  hail  th  e  da wnl  with  glad 
Shall  ev  -  er  praise  in   ho  -  ly  song  The  God   of  their  sal  -  va  • 


r 

ing. 
ing. 

ness. 
tion. 


Chorus. 


-km 


S  -9- 


3t= 


A  N-J- 


1 


Eaise  high  the  song  that  loud  and  long  Be- fore  Himceas-eth  nev  -  er, 


TilljCast- ingdowneachgold- en  crown,  We  worship  Him  for  -  ev  -  er. 

IS 


No.  14.    #  €M  mA  ^hmm  ^o^pd 

"God  so  loved  the  world  that  he  gave  his  only  begotten  Son."— Jno.  3:  16. 
M.  Fbaseb.  James  McGranahan. 


P 


1.  'Tis  a   true  and  faith-ful     say  -  ing,  Je-  sus  died  for    sin  -  ful  men; 

2.  He  has  made  a     fall    a  -  tone  -  ment,  Now  His  sav-ing  work    is  done; 

3.  Still  up-on     His  hands  the  nail  prints,  And  the  scars  up  -  on  His  brow ; 

4.  But   re-mem-ber  this  same  Je  -  sus   In  the  clouds  will  come  a  -  gain, 

rT— -r-— ?^:^rfi— -P-H*  -f^-^^ 


4  y 


i 


m 


11^. 
Tho' we've  told  the  sto  -  ry     oft  -    en,  "We  must  tell   it   o'er    a- gain. 

He    has  sat  -  is  -  fied  the     Fa  -  ther,  Who  accepts  us    in   His  Son.  | 

Our  Re-deem-  er,  Lord  and    Sav  -  iour  In    the  glo  -  ry  standeth  now.  g 

And  with  Him  His  blood-bought  peo-  pie  Ev  -  er-more  shall  live  and  reign.  | 


-t—  H*-r       U- — I  1 — H(*-r  I  1 — 


Chorus. 


i; 


1^ 


'  ^111  — ^1 

O     glad  and  glo-rious    Gos-  pel!    With  joy  we  now  pro  -  claim, 

we  now  proclaim, 


-\/ — ^ 


A      full  and  free    sal  -  va  -  tion,  Through  faith  in  Je  -  sus'  name. 


* 

^1 

m — 

PI 

 »  

L   ^  L 

16 


4 


No.  15.      ma  i0t  §m? 

"  Behold,  now  isthe  accepted  time."— 2  Cob.  6t  2. 
Ei.  Nathan.  C.  C.  Case. 


 \  

 ^-=^ 

1.  While  we  pray,  and  while  we  plead,  While  you  see  your  soul's  deep  need, 

2.  You  have  wandered  far    a  -  way;     Do    not  risk     an  -  oth  -  er  day; 

3.  In     the  world  you've  fail' d  to  find     Aught  of  peace  for  troubled  mind; 

4.  Come  to  Christ,  con  -  fes  -  sion  make;  Come  to  Christ  and  par  -  don  take; 


■1— N 


-m — -ai  ^• 


I  I 

While  your  Fa-ther  calls  you  home  Will  you  not,  my  broth-er,  come  ? 
Do  not  turn  from  God  your  face,  But,  to-  day,  ac-cept  His  grace. 
Come  to  Christ,  on  Him  be- lieve,  Peace  and  joy  you  shall  re  -  ceive. 
Trust  in  Him  from  day  to    day,   He    will  keep  you  all  the  way. 


111^ 


-1—1  h 


Choeus. 

I 


-^^A-^A  1— ^S^-^— -H^  4— i^p. 


Why  not  now?     why  not  now?     Why  not  come  to  Je  -  sus  now? 
Why  not  now?        why  not  now? 


Why  not  now?    Why  not  now?     Why  not  come  to   Je  -  sus  now? 
Why  not  now?        why  not  now? 


FT  ^ 

1 


No.  16.      W\(im^  ®ltv0tt0&  ^tm. 


S.  Martin. 


'He  went  forth  conquering  and  to  conquer."— Rev  6:  2. 

Jno.  R.  Swenet. 

4: — i-H^ 


N-l— I — fU^ 


1.  Conquering  now  and  still  to  con-quer,  Rideth  a  King  in  His 


2.  Conqueriag  now  and  still  to  con-quer,  Who  is  this  wonder- ful 

3.  Conquering  now  and  still  to  con-quer,  Je-sus,  Thou  Ruler  of 


might, 
King? 
all, 


y  y  y 


Lead-ring  the  host  of  all  the  faith  ful  In-to  the  midst  of  the 
Whence  all  the  armies  which  He  leadeth,  While  of  His  glo  -  ry  they 


fight; 
sing? 


Thrones  and  their  scepters  all  shall  perish,  Crowns  and  their  splendor  shall  fall, 


— 

-f  -f --^ 

1/ 


1/1/1/ 

Seethem  with  courage  ad-  vane-  ing,  Clad  in  their  brilliant    ar  -  ray, 

He  is  our  Lord  and    Re-deem  -  er,  Saviour  and  Monarch  di  -  vine, 

Yet  shall  the  arm-ies  Thou  lead- est,  Faithful  and  true  to    the  last, 


— ^ — ^ — ^ — i-i  1 — 


Shouting  the  name  of     their  Lead- er,  Hear  them  exult  -  ing  -  ly  say. 
They  are  the  stars  that    for  -    ev  -  er  Bright  in  His  kingdom  will  shine. 
Find  in  Thy  mansions   e    -    ter  -  nal  Rest  when  their  warfare  is  past. 


,  N  ^  ^ 

^^^^ 

J  .1 

-~ — 1  L 

 1— 

1@ 


i 


Chorus.       ,     ,  .v 
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^  V  '    '     '  I      V  V  V 

Not  to  the    strong  is  the  bat  -  tie,  Not  to  the  swift    is    the  race, 

V   k   k  1^  I 


N  S  J  ! 


ri 


i 


Yet  to  the  true  and    the  faith-  fnl  Vict'ry  is  prom-ised  through  grace. 

11^ 


I 


No,  17.  ptfly  €feo^t,  witk  pgW 

"Lead  me  in  thy  truth,  and  teach  me."— Ps.  25:  5. 
Andrew  Reed.  L.  M.  Gottschalk,  arr  by  H.  P.  M. 


1.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  light  divine,    Shine  up -on  this  heart  of  mine; 

2.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost, with  pow'r  divine, Cleanse thisguilty  heart  of  mine; 


K 


1^ 


I — ffT—  -I — — I  H- 


5^. 


i 


4-U-4 


Chase  the  shades  of  night  a  -  way.  Turn  my  darkness  in  -  to  day. 
Long    hath  sin, with- out     con  -  trol,  Held  do -min-ion  o'er  ray  soul. 


1^1 


III 

3  Holy  Ghost,  with  joy  divine, 
Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of  mine; 
Bid  my  many  woes  depart, 
Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart. 


4  Holy  Spirit,  all  divine. 
Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mine; 
Cast  down  every  idol-throne, 
Reign  supreme — and  reign  alone. 


Ho.  18.       M^ktl  fe  ^aitttsi. 


'And  again,  I  say,  rejoice."— Phil.  4:  4, 


C.  R.  H. 


J.  H.  Burke. 


Re  -  joice! 
Re  -  joice! 
Re  -  joice! 
Re  -  joice! 


ye  saints,  a-  gain  re -joice,  And  sing,  with  one  ac  -  cord; 
re- joice!  lift  up    your  head,  And  praise  the  liv  -  ing  God, 
re- joice!  let  praise  a  -  bound  Be  -  fore     Je-  ho-  vah's  throne, 
re- joice!  the  Lord  will  come,  Ac  -  cord  -  ing  to    His  word, 


Re  -  joice  with  all    your  heart  and  voice,  In    Christ    your  risen  Lord. 
That  for    your  souls  the  Sav-  iour  shed    His   own  most  precious  blood. 
For  dead  ones  raised,  and  lost  ones  found,  And  prod  -  i-gals  brought  home,  < 
And  gath-  er    all     His  ransom'd  home,  "For  ev  -  er  with  the  Lord."; 


1/    j  ( 


Chorus. 


Re-joice,       '  Re- joice   in  the  Lord,  Re-joice  in  the  Lord    al-way;  | 

in  the  Lord, 


-F^  -W-  1  \  1  Vg 


-  I 


-1^ — v-f 


Re-joice,  Re-  joice    in  the  Lord,  and  a-gain  I    say,  Re  -  joice. 

in  the  Lord, 

E^ijP— pz£pr— r-"7r-— r-r-:t::=^ — 

— -pf  k  ?~t — ^^t-  y  » i  ^V— y-^-  — ^-i — ^ 


No.  19.     ^mv  ^kom  a  pgitt  ^0  |ak 


F.  J,  Ckosby. 


am  come  a  light  into  the  world."— John  12:  46. 

Rev.  Robert  Lowry. 


1 

1.  Xev  -  er  shone  a  light  so  fair,    Never  fell  so  sweet  a  song,  As    the  cho  -  rus 

2.  Still     that  Ju-bileeof  song  Breaks  upon  the  rising  morn;  While  the  an- them 

3.  Welcomenow  the  blessed  day  When  wepraisetheLordour  King;When  wemeetto 


1  j  J.^ 

—1^ 

in  the  air,  Chanted  by  the  an- gel-thrpng;  Ev  -  ery  star  took  np  the 
rolls  a  -  long,  Floods  of  light  the  earth  a  -  dorn;  Old  and  young  take  up  the 
praise  and  pray,  And  His  love  with  gladness  sing ;  Let  the  world  take  up  the 


P 


fT 


^  1/ 


No.  20.   |iatfeltt|att,  §\m  §mt 


'And  again  they  said,  Alleluia."— Rev.  19:  3. 


M.  Fraser. 


James  McGranahak. 


I  I  I 

1.  O    breth  -  ren,  rise  and  sing, 

breth      -  ran,  rise  i 

2.  He    "wins    for  us  the  fight, 

3.  No    lack     or  want  have  they 

4.  O    trust    Him  then  to  guide, 


J  J 


r  r    I  I 

Make  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs 
sing,  Hal     -      le - 

He  makes  our  darkness 
Who  make  the  Lord  their 
And    for    His   own  pro- 

J  ^ 


!    !  K 


3= 


f 


-a- 


ring  To    our  Al  mighty     King,     And  bless ' 

lu- jahs  ring  And 

light,  All      dreary  doubts  take  flight  When  He 

stay;  New  strength  for  every    day  His  grace 

vide;  Should  weal  or  woe  be  -  tide.  Trust  to 

5^ 


,  r 

His 

bless  His 
ap 

sup  - 
the 


name. 
name.  ^ 
pears.  § 
plies,  g; 
end.  I 


P4: 


1  V 


Chorus. 


^     i:  f  * 

lu  -  jah,  ] 
Hal  -  le  -  lu-  jah, 


Hal  -  le  -   lu  -  jah,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Hal  -  le- 

Hal  -  le  -  lu-  jah,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 


le-  lu  -  jah, 


X.— 

Hal 


V— ^ — ^- 
le-  lu-jah, 


lu  -  jah,  bless  His  name; 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 
H  — I*-  W— 


Hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah. 


Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah, 


Hal 


le  -  lu  -  jah, 


33 


paBttajali,       p  iaii».-«i>«tM«ol. 

Hal  -  le-  lu  -  jah,  Hal  -  le  -  lu    -   -  jah,  bless     His  name! 

Hal  -  le  -  lu .  jah,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 


h      ^  ^ 

L!  ^ — — 

w     w     w  r  I  r 

Hal  le  -  lu  -  jah,  I 


No.  21, 


M.  Fbaser. 


'•The  Lord  is  my  shepherd."— PSA.  23:  1. 


M.  A.  Sea. 


Come,  fol-low  me; 
By  waters  gtill; 
Such  love  on  me; 
World  all  so  drear; 
I  can-not  see; 
"Be  not  a-fraid; 
No,    nev-  er  one; 


1.  One  day  the  Shepherd  passed,  and  turning,  said, 

2.  He  led  me  through  green  pasture  land, 

3.  From  out  no  other  eye  had  ever  beamed 

4.  Black  clouds  were  gathering  on  a  blacker  sky,  the 

5.  Dear  Lord,  the  darkness  falls  upon  me, 

6.  And  soon  there  came  a  loving  call  in  answer, 

7.  None  ever  perished  following  Jesus  fully, 


i 


What  wonder  that  in  haste  I  rose.  So     kind  was  He! 

With  such  a  Guide,  who  would  not  follow.  Go  where  He  will  ? 
Good  Shepherd,  lead,  and  I  will  follow  Hard    aft-  er  Thee. 

Upon  the  night  wind  rose  the  cry  of  One      in  great  fear. 

My  feet  are  stumbling  on  the  mountains;  Oh!     suc-cor  me. 

Mineeyeshallguidetheblind  ones,  and  the  weary  Mine  arm  shall  aid." 
The  weakest  lambs  are  carried  in  His  bosom,  and  Brought  safely  home. 


S3 


No.  22.   ^axUMtxtx  Will  pajj  <^$mt 


"The  Spirit  and  the  bride  say,  Come."— Rev.  22:  17. 


A.  MONTIETH. 


IKA  D.  SANKEY. 


1.  O      wand- 'ring  souls,  why  long 

2.  Be   -  hold  Hishandsex-  tend 

3.  In       sim  -  pie  faith  His  word 

4.  The  "  Spir  -  it  and  the  Bride 


I 

er    roam     A  -  way  from  God,  a  - 
ed    now,    The  dews    of  night  are 
be  -  lieve,    And  His      a-  bun-dant 
say,  Come!"  And  find     in  Him  sweet 


A  1- 


way  from  home?  The     Sav  -  iour  calls,  O  hear    Him  say,  "Who 

on      His  brow;  He  knocks,  He  calls,    He  wait  -  eth  still;  Oh, 

grace  re  -  ceive ;  No     love  like    His     the  heart    can      fill;  Oh, 

rest    and  home ;  Let     Him  that  hear  -  eth     ech  -   o  still.  The 


J: 


^ — -fg=i— — ^ — ^ — ^—1—1 — ^ — 


^  Chokus. 


er  will' '  may  come  to  -  day. 


1/  1/ 


come     toHim,"who  -  ev  -  er  will." 

J)  ) 


come     to  Him,  "who  -  ev  -  er  will!"  \  Allpraiseand  glo-ry      be  nn  -  to 


bless  -  ed'*who-so  -  ev  -  er  wilV 


^  ^  ^ 


y  y  y 


Je  -  sus,    For  He  hath  pur-chased    a  full  sal  -  va-tion;  Be-holdhow 


IT  ^ 


1 — r 


-y — y- 


mmmm  mm  pay  mmt—^m(UAtl 

-9  J^-  ^  .  J—  I       v    ^.     ■  -M  K-4—n 

vp    ^ — ^— :^ — -g!-i^-f-g=:-^— ^ — j~F^~n 

won-drous  the  proc  -  la  -  ma-  tion, '*Who-so  -  ev   -  er  will"  may  come! 
 ,  L|  1  ^-=t  1  ^:p=U 


Ho.  23.  pe,  §\md  ^m$. 

"Consider  and  hear  me,  O  Lord  my  God."— Ps.  13:  3. 
Words  arr.  ^  J.  H.  Burkb. 


1.  Hear  me,  bless-ed  Je  -  sus,    Bid  all  feaide  -  part;     Let  ThySpir-it 

2.  Let  me  ful  -  ly  trust  Thee,  Rest-ing  on  Thy  Word;  Let  me  still  with 

3.  Hid-ing   in   the  shad- ow     Of  Thy  shelt'ring  wings,  I  shall  rest  con- 


Is; 


Chorus.   ^  \ 


4s 


m 


whis  -  per     Peace  with-in    my    heart,  ^ 

pa  -  tience  Wait-  on  Thee,  O  Lord.  >  Then,whate'er  Thon  send- est, 
fid   -    ing        In  the  King  of    kings.  * 


m 


Happy  shall  I  be,        Je  sus  my  Redeem  -  er,     Looking  un- to  Thee. 


— 

-   1  ^ 

'  1     y  1  

No.  24.   f  ^js,  WW  ^ut  in  i%t  l^mnxm. 


Joy  Cometh  in  the  morning.  "—Ps.  30:  5. 


C.  E.  B,  arr. 
K  Moderato, 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


/  Yes,   we'll  meet       a  -   gain  in 

\When  the  night      of     watch  -  ing 

/Where  our  pre  -  cious    ones  now 

\  With  their  gar  -  ments    spot  -  less 

O    what  joy     when      all  shall 

And    the  an  -  gels    home  -  ward 


{ 


the  morn 

and  wait 

are  dwell 

and  shin 

be  o  - 

shall  hear 


ing,  In 
ing,  With 
ing,  Free 
ing,  Like 
ver,  And 
us,  Where 


the 
its 
from 
the 
the 
the 


ii 


dawn  of  a  fair  -  er  day ; 
dark-ness  has  passed  a  -  way. 
toil  and  from  ev  -  'ry  care  ; 
robes  that  the  an  -  gels  wear, 
jour-ney  on  earth  we  close, 
life-stream  for  -  ev  -  er  flows. 


Where  no 
When  our 
We  shall 


—J  ^- 


shad-ows  veil  the  sun 
pil-grira  -  age  com  -  pie 
see    the  King    of  glo 


shine,  g 
■  ted,  l! 


— ^ 


T 


1/ 

O  -  ver   there     in     the  heav'n  -  ly      land,    And  the    crys  -  tal 

And    our    foot  -  steps     no   Ion  -  ger    roam,     By  the  pearl  -  y 

We    shall  praise  Him  with  harp    and   voice ;    We  shall  sing  the 

^  


^1=1  =55^=^ 

rd    J    ,N  - 

 ^  ^— -1^ 

— ' 

4    -^r-^g-  ^ 

-si-. 

I 


waves  of  the  riv  -  er,  Ev  -  er  flow  o'er  the  gold  -  en  sand, 
gates  glad  -  ly  wait  -  ing, They  will  give  us  a  wel  -  come  home, 
grace    that  re -deemed  us.  While  our  hearts     in  His  love  re-joice. 


Ho.  25.        m  tht  ^mtA  m&  ^mm, 

vhole  £ 


"Put  on  the  whole  armor  of  God."— Eph.  6:  11. 
C.  H.  MANN.  J.  H.  TEKKEY. 


f 


1.  Gird   on   the  sword  and 

2.  Gird   on   the  sword  and 

3.  Gird   on   the  sword  and 


ar  -  mor,   Go    raise  the  ban-ner  high  ; 
ar  -  mor,   Let  faith  be  thy  strong  shield; 
ar  -  mor,   Press  on    the  foe    to  fight  ; 


4 


The  Cap  -  t-ain  of  Sal  -  va  -  tion  To  thee  is  ev  -  er  nigh. 
His  prom  -  ise  shall  sus  -  tain  thee  On  ev  -  'ry  bat  -  tie  field. 
No      en  -  e  -  my  can  harm  thee,  For   God   sns  -  tains  the  right. 


:;^H — 

Chorus. 


^-4— -I- 


Then  wave  the  glo- rious   ban  -  ner,  Press  for-ward  in  His  name 


I 


l:=i=± 


f 


r 


His  name 


.._ 

 1 

r-J  hi 

—^—i  « — al  — 

And  . 

3001 

— ii      -J  «i 

a  thy  Guide  and 
1 

— m — ^ — 

Cap  -  tain  Will 

— r—r-1 

vie  -  to  ■  ry  pro  - 

FS=;  C  s  g 

claim. 

— h 

—Li  1 

1  i. 
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No.  26.     Pif  Mvimv  tdU  mt  150. 

"Him  that  cometh  to  me  I  will  iu  nowise  cast  out."— Jno.  6:  37. 
Eli  Nathan.  James  McGranahan, 

-1  1  1  


i 


■9- 

1.  How     do    I  know  my  sins  for- given?  My  Sav  -  iour  tells  me 

2.  By     trust-  ing  Christ  the  wit-  nesscame,  My  Sav  -  iour  tells  me 

3.  Be  -  lieve  and  thou  sbalt  sure-  ly  live,  My  Sav  -  iour  tells  me 

4.  Though  rough  the  way, I  shall  en- dure,  My  Sav  -  iour  tells  me 

5.  How     do    I  know  I'll  live    a  -  gain?  My  Sav  -  iour  tells  me 


so; 
so: 


1/— I- 


J-r-4- 


1 


I 

That  now    I    am  an 
The    par-don's  free  in 
The   Spir  it's  wit-  ness 
His  sheep  are    ev  -  er 
With  Christ  in    glo  -  ry 


5— * 

heir   of  heav'n?  My  Sav 
Je  -  sus'name,  My  Sav 
God  will  give,   My  Sav 
kept    se-  cure,    My  Sav 
I    shall  reign,  My  Sav 


iour  tells  me 
iooir  tells  me 
iour  tells  me 
iour  tells  me 
iour  tells  me 


so.  I 
so.  - 
so.  p 

so.  i 

so.  '  I 

p 


I 


Choeus.  I        N  I 


MHO 


A  -  way  with  doubt,  a-  way  with  fear.  When  this  by  faith   I  know; 


Sri  -f^ 

7=^ 

m— 

1  ' 

^  r 

God's 

LJ_f — *_5J 

word  shall  stand  for 

^^-^ 

-  ev  -  er-  more,  My  Sav  -  iour  tells  me  so. 

No.  27. 


•*  He  Shall  hide  me."— Ps.  27:  5. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


W.  H.  DOANB. 


3 


1.  Hide  me,  O    my  Sav-iour,    hide  me 

2.  Hide  me,  when  the  storm  is     rag  -  ing 

3.  Hide  me,  when  my  heart  is    break  -  ing 


In  Thy  ho  -  ly  place; 
O'er  life's  troubled  sea ; 
"With  its  wei srht of  woe ; 


mi'- 


-I — ^, 


A — ^E. 


Eesting  there  beneath  Thy  glo  -  ry,  O  let  me  see  Thy  face. 
Like  a  dove  on  o  -  cean's  bil  -  lows,  O  let  me  fly  to  Thee. 
WhenintearsI  seek  the     com  -  fort    Thou  canst  a- lone  be  -  stow. 


->--r-r  >- 


I.    ^    I.    ^    I  I 


I'    ?    >    ^  I 


1^ 


:[=: 


Refrain. 

-A  


Hide         me,        hide         me,  O   bless-ed  Sav-iour,  hide  me; 

Hide  me,  hide  me,  safe  -  ly  hide  me, 


O  Sav  -  iour,  keep         me   Safe  -  ly,  O  Lord, with  Thee. 

O,    my  Sav-iour,    keep  Thou  me. 


1^ 


1—  i  r 


SO 


No.  28.     ^tow  #ut  §itt-§mt 


Rev.  E.  S.  Ufford. 


( May  be  sung  as  a  Solo  and  Chorus. ) 

E.  S.  U.  Arr.  by  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


S^-^.  J— 3— 4-  -3— J— 

1 — 

1.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line   a  -  cross  the  dark  wave,  There  is  a  brother  whom 

2.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  with  hand  quick  and  strong  :Why  do  you  tarry,  why 

3.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  to  dan-ger-fraught  men,  Sinking  in  anguish  where 

4.  Soon  will  the  sea  -  son   of  res  -  cue    be  o'er,  Soon  will  they  drift  to  e  - 

 ^  ^1  ^    «  -      ^  ^ 


^  ^  ^  ^ 


some  one  should  save;  Some-bod-y's  brother!  oh,  who  then,  will  dare  To 
lin  -  ger,    so    long?  See!  he     is  sink-ing;oh,  hast- en     to-day — And 
you've  nev-er    been:  Winds  of  tempta  -  tion  and  bil  -  lows  of   woe  Will 
ter  -  ni  -  ty's  shore,  Haste  then,  my  brother,  no  time  for    de  -  lay,  But 

,   ^  ^         ^  h 


r 


Chorus. 


_^_J — I  1  — I — 


1/  ----1/1/5^^1 

throw  out  the  Life- Line,  his  per  -  il     to  share  ?  ^ 

out   with  the  Life-Boat!  a  -  way,  then,  a  -  way!  I  Throw  out  the  Life-Line! 
soon  hurl  them  out  where  the  dark  wa-  ters  flow,  f 
throw  out  the  Life-Line  And  save  them  to  -  day.  ^ 


+_ — M — M — ^---1 — 


1=^ 


-iv- 


z=t;i33::i:3=stn;3: 


Throw  out  the  Life-Line!  Some  one  is    drift-  ing    a  -  way;    Throw  out  the 
 ,  1  1  ^  ^-^^^s^fzifijr^ 


 \^  ^  ^  1^  ^ 
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Life-Line !  Throw  out  the  Life-Line 

/  1/  1/  1^ 

Someone  is  sink-ing 

H  1  1  1  1  1 

s- 

to- 

day. 

-1 — 1— 

l<  

1/         ✓  ^ 

No.  29. 


"All  thy  works  shall  praise  thee,  O  Lord."--P3A.  145:  10. 
Robebt^Gbant.  F.  J.  Haydn. 


I  I 


1.  O  worship  the  King  all    glorious  a-  bove,  And  grate-ful-  ly  sing 

2.  O  tell  of  His  might,  and  sing  of  His  grace,  Whose  robe  is  the  light, 
,3.  Thy  bountiful  care  what  tongue  can  recite  ?  It  breathes  in  the  air, 
4.  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  fee-ble  as  frail,  In     Thee  do  we  trust. 


His    won-  der-ful  love;   Our  Shield  and  Defender,  the    Ancient  of  days, 
whose  can  -  o-py  space;  His  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunder-clouds  form, 
it  shines   in  the  light,  It  streams  from  the  hills,  It  descends  to  the  plain, 
nor   find  Thee  to  fail;    Thy  mercies  how  ten-  der!  How  firm  to  the  end, 


 a 

Pa    -     vil  -  ion'd  in     splen-dor,  and  gird  -  ed  with  praise. 

And  dark       is  His     path  on  the  wings    of  the  storm. 

And  sweet  -  ly  dis  -  tills   in  the  dew    and  the  rain. 

Our      Mak  -  er,  De  -  fen  -  der,  Ee  -  deem  -  er,  and  Friend. 


i 
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No.  30.    paly  ^pitit,  ^tuhtx  '^hm. 


"He  shall  teach  you  all  things."— John  14:  26. 


L.  W.  MUNHALIi. 


Robert  Lowby. 


bow; 
heart: 


Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,    Teacher  Thou,  At   the  throne  of  grace  we 

2.  Com-fort  -  er      in  -  deed  Thou  art,    Giv-ing  strength  to    ev  -  'ry 

3.  Sent  to      be  our  Guide  to  -  day,   Keep  us    in    the    nar  -  row  way; 

4.  Teacher,    Com-fort  -  er,    and  Guide,  In  our  hearts  do    Thou  a  -  bide; 

-I*-  -f- 


r 


-J 


m 


Come,  per-  form  Thine  of  -  fice     now,  Teach  us  ev  -  er  -  more. 

Let    Thy    presence  ne'er  de  -   part.  Com-  fort  ev  -  er  -  more. 

Grant  that  we  may  nev  -  er     stray,  Guide  us  ev  -  er  -  more. 

And     in    life,  what-e'er    be  -  tide,  Help   ns  ev  -  er  -  more. 
42-         j(a.-          ^  ^ 


-t©" — »• — ^ — 


t 


Eefrain. 


=1: 


-is;. 


=3^ 


-St 


Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,  teach  us      ev  -  er.  Com-  fort,  guide,  and  leave  us 


^  « 


 F-^  


-25)- 


7^  


-9-  ^  -1^ 

nev  -  er;  Dwell  with-in     us,  we     im-plore,  Now  and  ev  -  er  -  more. 


=1^—1^=4=.  4==:: 

3S 


No.  31. 


*'Qo  ye  into  all  the  world  and  preach  the  gospel  to  every  creature."— Mark  16 :  15. 
El.  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 


I' 

1.  Preach  the  gos-  pel,  sound  it  forth,  Tell    of  free   and  full   sal  -  va-  tion; 

2.  Preach  the  gos- pel    full   of  joy,  While  on  grace  and  mer- cy  dwelling; 

3.  Preach  the  gos- pel,  make  it  clear,  By     the  blood  of  Christ  re- mis-si  on; 

4.  Preach  the  gos-  pel  full    of  love,  Christ's  compas-sion  ful  -  ly  know-ing; 

5.  Preach  the  gos- pel    as    if  God  Sin  -  ners  lost  through  you  were  seeking; 


m. 


Spread  the  ti-dings  o'er  the  earth,  Go  to  ev  -  'ry  tribe  and  na-tion. 
Heart  and  soul  in  full  em-ploy.  As  the  sto  -  ry  you  are  tell-  ing. 
Give  the  mes-sage,  make  them  hear,  This  a  -  lone  is  our  com- mis  sion. 
vSeek  the  pow  -  er  from  a-bove.  While  Hisgreat  com-pas-  sion  show-  ing. 
His    sal  -  va-  tion  through  the  word, Speak  as  if    the  Lord  were  speak-ing. 

g--.r-  g- 


Spread  ....   thejoy-ful  ti  -  dings  in        anthem  and  sto-ry; 

Spread  the  joy  ful  ti  -  dings,  spread  the  joy-ful  ti-dings  in 


-1  

-H — f2  1 

-1 — 1  

E^3 

 ^ 

^-3 

^ — 

T 

i 


Je   -      -      -  sns  hath  redeemed  us,  O       give  Him  the  glo-ry. 

Je  -  sus  hath  redeemed  us,       .lesus  hath  redeemed  us  O 
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No.  32.  f  m  t^wttttg  %ht,  ^mi  ^m^, 

"Trusting  in  the  Lord."-Ps.  112:  7. 
Frances  R.  Havbrqai,.  j.  h.  Btikke. 

1.  I  am  trust- ing  Thee, Lord  Je-  sus,  Trust -ing   on  -  ly  Thee! 

2.  I  am  trust- ing  Thee  for  par -don,  At     Thy  feet   I  bow; 

3.  I  am  trust-  ing  Thee  for  cleans-ing  In      the  crim-  son  flood  ; 

4.  I  am  trust-  ing  Thee  for  pow  -  er.  Thine  can  nev  -  er    fail ; 

5.  I  am  trust-  ing  Thee,  Lord  Je  -  sus,  Nev  -  er    let    me  fall ; 

,    .  -r^     f     f     f    vf-  ^  -r^  ^  ^  1 


i 


* — 


r 


m 


Trusting  Thee   for    full     sal  -  va  -  tion, 
For  Thy  grace  and    ten  -  der  mer  -  cy. 
Trusting  Thee    to   make   me    ho  -  ly 
Words  which  Thou  Thyself  shalt  give  me, 
I      am  trust  -  ing  Thee    for    ev  -  er, 


— P — \  1  1-  »~ 


Y 

Great  and 
Trust  -  ing 

By  Thy 

Must  pre 

And  for 

A  ,  ^, 


free. 
now. 
blood, 
vail, 
all. 


1 


p 


Choeus. 


I  am  trust   -    ing,  Trust- ing   on  -  ly  Thee! 

I    am  trust-ing,      I    am  trust- ing. 


1 — r— r 


J — I 


I  am  trust    -   ing,        trust  -  ing,        Trust  ing   on  -  ly  Thee. 


trust-  ing,  trust-ing, 

1 — ( 

I  am  trusting, 
A  ^  m  ^  1 

fed 

— r-r-r- 
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No.  33. 


"  There  remaineth  therefore  a  rest  for  the  people  of  God."— Heb.  4 :  9. 
Words  arr.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


I 


fs — V 


1.  Aft-er  the  toil  andtroab  -  le,  There  cometh   a  day    of  rest; 

2.  Aft-er  the  night  of  dark  -  ness,  The  shad-ows  all  flee     a-  way; 

3.  Aft-er  the  hours  of  chast-emng,The  spir  -  it  made  pure  and  bright; 

4.  Aft-er  the  pain  and  sick- ness,  The  tears  are  all  wiped  a  -  way; 


-1  w- — » — m- 


1/   1/   1/  I 


I 


1^ 


^   I  I 

Aft  -  er  thewea  -  ry    con  -  flict,     Peace  on  theSav-iour's  breast; 
Aft  -  er   the  day     of    sad  -  ness,     Hope  sheds  her  brightest  ray; 
Aft-er  the  earth's  dark  shad  -  ow,      Clear  in  the  light   of  light; 
Aft-er  the  flow'ra  are  gather  -  ed,     No  more  ofearth'sde  -  cay; 


P 


1/        1/  ^ 

Aft  -  er  the  care  and    sor  - 
Aft  -  erthe  strife  and  strng 
Aft  -  ertheguid-  ing  coun 
Aft  -  erthe  deep  heart  sor  - 


row.  The    glo- ry  of  light  and  love; 

gle,  The     vie    -    to-  ry     is  won ; 

sel   Com  -  mun  -  ion  full  and  sweet; 

row,  An      end      of  ev  -  ery  strife; 


K  ^  K  r»i 


at: 


Aft-er  the  wilderness  jour  -  ney,  The    Fa-ther's  bright  home  a-bove. 

Aft-er  the    work  is      o  -  ver,  The  Master's  own  word,  Well  done. 

Aft  -  er  the   will-  ing  serv  -  ice,  All    laid  at  the  Sav-iour's  feet. 

Aft-er  the    dai  -  ly  cross  -  es,  A      glo  -  ri-ous  crown  of  life. 


1/  I 


3^ 


No.  34. 


"Neither  do  I  condemn  thee ;  go,  and  sin  no  more."— Jno.  8t  11. 
M.  A.  B.,  arr.  by  Ei,  Nathan.  James  McGranahait. 


P 


1.  Sin  no  more,    thy  soul    is    free,  Christ  has  died      to  ran- som  thee; 

2.  Sin  no  more,   but  close- ly    keej)  Near  the  hand  that  guards  the  sheep 

3.  Sin  no  more,  His  blood  hath  bought  Think  on  what  His  love  hath  wrought 

4.  Sin  no  more,    0   sin    no  more,  Je  -  sus  lives     to  keep  thee  pure; 


2=F 


Now    the  power    of  sin    is    o'er,  Je    -    bus  bids  thee  sin  no  more. 

Shun  the  snares  that  lured  be  -  fore,Trem- bling    go,  and  sin  no  more. 

Think  of  what    for  thee  He  bore,  Weep-  ing    go,  and  sin  no  more. 

If       o'er  -  ta  -  ken  He'll  re- store,Say  -    ing  "Go,  and  sin  no  more."] 


Sin   no     more,  ....    thy  soul   is  free,   Christ  has 

sin   no  more,  thy  soul    is  free, 


— / — — 


died  

Christ  has  died 


to  ran  -  som    thee;   Sing    the  m 

to  ran  -  som  thee ; 


Christ  for-  gives  thee,  sin    no  more. 
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No.  35.       ®afee  ®iM  t0  k  §0lg. 

"Be  ye  holy :  for  I  am  the  Lord  your  God."— Lev.  20:  7. 

W.  D.  LONQSTAFF.  GEO.  C.  STEBBINS. 


1.  Take 

2.  Take 

3.  Take 

4.  Take 


time  to  be  ho  -  ly,  Speak    oft  with  thy  Lord; 

time  to  be  ho  -  ly,  The     world  rush-  es  on; 

time  to  be  ho  -  ly,  Let       Him  be    thy  Guide, 

time  to  be  ho  -  ly.  Be        calm  in     thy  soul, 


Si 


I 


A    -     bide     in  Him    al  -  ways,  And     feed    on  His  Word; 

Spend  much  time     in  se  -  cret  With     Je  -  sus  a   -  lone; 

And     run     not  be  -  fore    Him,  What  -  ev  -  er  be   -  tide; 

Each  thought  and  each  mo  -  live  Be  -  neath  His  con  -  trolj 


P 


2.—*; 


m 


Make  friends  of  God's  chil  -  dren,  Help  those  who  are  weak. 

By       look  -  ing     to  Je  -  sus.  Like  Him  thou  shalt  be; 

In        joy     or      in  sor  -  row,  Still      fol  -  low  thy  Lord, 

Thus    led      by  His  Spir  -  it  To  fount- ains  of  love, 


— m — ^— L-^i '  ^\ ' 
-■m- 

For  -   get  -  ing      in     noth  -  ing     His      bless-  ing    to  seek. 
Thy    friends  in     thy     con  -  duct     His      like-  ness  shall  see. 
And,    look  -  ing     to      Je  -  sus,     Still     trust  in    His  Word. 
Thou    soon  shalt   be      fit  -  ted     For      serv  -  ice    a   -  hove. 


1 


No.  36.       Mhe  ^0tA  i$  €mm^, 

"  Behold  the  bridegroom  cometh  ;  go  ye  out  to  meet  him  "—Matt.  25:  6. 
E.  A.  H.  Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffmann. 


4- 


J  /  The  Lord  is  com  - 
■  1  He  comes  from  His 

2  f  He  soon  will  come 
'  t  Be  -  gin  His     u  - 

o  f  Be  -  hold!  He  comes 
'  I  He  quick-  ly  comes 


ing  by  and 
fair  home  on 
to  earth  a  - 
ni  -  ver  -  sal 
to  one  and 
with  trumpet 


by, 
high, 
gain, 
reign, 

all 
call, 


Be  read- 
Be  read- 
Be  read- 
Be  read- 
Be  read- 
Be  read- 


when  He 
when  He 
when  He 
when  He 
when  He 
when  He 


comes; 
comes; 
comes; 
comes; 
comes; 
comes; 


i 


1 — -\ 


I     I  I 


He  is  the  Lord  our  Righteousness,  And  comes  His  chos-en  ones  to  bless, 
With  Hal-  le  -  lu-jahs,  heav'n  will  ring,  When  Jesus  does  redemp-ti on  bring; 
To   judgment  called  at  His  command.  Drawn  thither  by  His  might-y  hand, 

-ft.        ^.  H*.       -m--  ^ 


i — Y 


f  ^ 

And  at  His  Fa  -  ther's  throne  confess;  Be  read- y 
O  trim  your  lamps  to  meet  your  King!  Be  read- y 
Be  -  fore  His  throne  we     all  must  stand  ;Be  read- y 


when  He  comes, 
when  He  comes, 
when   He  comes. 


mm. 


1 


Chorus. 


Will  vou  be 


read-  y  when  the  Bride-groom  comes  ?  Will  you  be 

when  He  comes  ? 


y-*  


3^ 


I 


read-  y  when  the  Bridegroom  comes  ^ 


M — 


Will  your  lamps  be  trim'd  and 
when  He  comes  ? 


-■^ — -m- 


bright,  Be  it  morning,  noon  or  night?  Will  you  be  ready  when  the  Bridegroom  comes? 

^  ./^  ^C.  ^ft-  ^ft-  -10.-  .^•-(0~  -j^-  ^  ^  _ 


 1*-- I — i7~l7^  y  ^  I'  I?  ^  1^ 


No.  37. 


"Behold,  1  stand  at  the  door,  and  knock."— Rev.  3:  20, 
Rev.  J.  Gbigq.  Henry  K.  Oliver. 


3=: 


I 

1.  Be-hold  a  Stranger      at  the  door  He  gen-tly  knocks,  has  knock'd  before; 

2.  O    love-ly  at  -  ti  -  tude!  He  stands  With  meltingheart  and  laden  hands; 

3.  But  will  He  prove  a    Friend  indeed  ?  He  will,  the  ver-y Friend  you  need; 

4.  Rise,  touch'd  with  grat-i-tude  divine;  Turn  out  His  en  -  e  -  my  and  thine, 


— &- 


i 


jga.-  -fiL 


Has  waited  long, — is  wait  -  ing     still;  You  treat  no  oth-  er  friend  so  ill. 
O  matchless  kindness!  and    He    shows  This  matchless  kindness  to  His  foes. 
TheFriend  of  sinners,  yes,    'tis      He,  With  garments  dyed  on  Cal-va  -  ry. 
That  soul-destroying  mon  -  ster,    Sin;  And  let  the  heavenly  Stran-ger  in. 
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No.  38.       §mim        m  §\m  ®Itet 

•'We  thank  thee,and  praise ±hy  glorious  name."— 1  Chb.  29:  13. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Koschat,  arr.  by  Ira  D.  Sankey. 

r  r  r  * 

1.  We  praise  Thee,  we  bless  Thee,  Our  Sav-iour  di  -  vine,  Allpow'raiid  do- 

2.  All    hon  -  or    and  praise  to  Thine  ex  -  eel-  lent  name ;  Thy  love    is  un- 

3.  The  strength  of  the  hills,  and  The  depthsof  the    sea,    The  earth  and  its 

4.  Thine  in  -  fi  -  nite  goodness  Our  tongues  shall  employ;  Thou  gir  -  est  us 


I  '  I 

min-ion  For  -  ev  -  er    be    Thine;  We  sing  of 
chang-iug.  For  -  ev  -  er    the   same;    We  bless  and 
full  -  ness,  Be  -  long  un  -  to     Thee;  And  yet  to 
rich  -  ly    All  things  to     en  -  joy;    We'll  fol  -  low 


im~  -fm-  — 


Thy  mer  -  cy  With  S. 

a  -  dore  Thee,  O  g 
the  low  -  ly  Thou  * 
Thy  foot-steps, We'll? 


joy  -  ful  ac  -  claim;  For  Thou  hast  re-deemed  us  ;  All 
Sav-iour  and  King;  With  joy  and thanksgiv-ing  Thy 
bend-est  Thine  ear,     So    read  -  y  their  hum-  ble  Pe 
rest  in  Thy  love.  And  soon  we  shall  praise  Thee  In 
kl 

  '  '-^-^-t-^ 


praise  to  Thy  name  ;'2- 
prais  -  es  we  sing;  ^ 
■  ti  -  tions  to  hear;  g 
man-sions  a  -  hove;  | 


i 


I 

For  Thou  hast  re  -  deemed  us; 
With   joy     and  thanks-  giv  -  ing 

So  read  -  y  their  hum  -  ble 
And    soon    we     shall  praise  Thee 


All 
Thy 
Pe 
In 


to 


praise 
prais  -  es 
ti  -  tions 
man  -  sions 


r 


I 

Thy  name, 
we  sing. 

to  hear. 

a   -  bove. 


I 


No.  39. 


"  For  I  am  not  ashamed  of  the  gospel  of  Christ."— Rom  1:  16. 
M.  Feasee.  James  McGranahan. 


r-     1  l-J 

 ^  ^_ 

f  r-  11 

1.  It  is  finished;  what  a  gospel!  Nothing  has  1] :  been  left: ||  to  do, 

2.  It  is  finished;  what  a  gospel!  Bringing  news  of  ||:vict'ry:||  won, 

3.  It  is  finished;  what  a  gospel!  Here  each  weary  ||:la-den:|!  breast, 

4.  It  is  finished;  what  a  gospel!  Je  -  sus  died  ||:  to  save: ||  your  soul; 


-r 


ft 


Bat  take  with  grate-ful    glad-ness  What  the  Saviour  did   for  you. 

Tell  -  ing  us  of  peace  and  par-  don  Thro'  the  blood  of  God's  dear  Son. 
That  ac-cepts  God's  gra-  cious  of  -  fer,  En  -  ters  in  -  to  per  -  feet  rest. 
Have  you  tak  -  en   His   sal  -  va-tion?  Have  you  let  Him  make  you  whole? 


y — 1/ — 


i 


Chorus. 


1^  ]/- 


It     is  finished;  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  iah!  It   is   iinished,  Hal-  le  -  lu  -  iah! 

^  ^  1^  > 


■J  ^ 


f 


Christ  the  work  has  ful  -  ly  done;  Hal-le  -  lu  -  iah!    All  who  will  may 


f-r- 


:^-^-r- 


I  ^ 


have  their    par  -  don  Through  the  blood  of   God's  own  Son. 
I 


iii 


*  Repeat  for  Alto  and  Tenor  only. 
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No.  40.  i^i  a  §mJnAim  d  §(&t 


There  remaineth  therefore  a  rest."— Heb.  4:  9. 


W.  R.  Lindsay. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


I 

1.  There  is  a  Par  -  a-  disc  of  rest     On    yon  -  der  Iran-  quil  shore  ; 

2.  There  is  a   cit  -  y  crown'd  with  light,Its  joys  no  tongue  can  tell; 

3.  There  is  a  crown  laid  up  on  high  That  Christ  the  Lord  will  give 

4.  Oh,  then  be  faith-ful  un  -  to  death,Press  on    the  heaven-ly  way, 


I  1/  I 


Be-  yond  the  shad-ow  and  the  gloom  of  night,  Where  toil  and  tears  areo'er.  § 
For  they  who  eu-  ter  shall  he-hold  the  King,  And  in  His  presence  dwell,  g 
To  those  who  patient- ly  His  com- iag  wait,  And  for  His  glo  -  ry  live.  ^ 
That  we  may  en-  ter  thro'  the  Gates  of  Life  To  realms  of  end-less  day.  ^ 
1^         *  o 


i  1 


Chorus. 


Meet  me     there,  oh,  meet    me  there,  At  the 

meet    me  there,  meet  me  there, 


-7— S- 


.    ^^^^  S 


dawn-ing   of    that  mom-ing  bright  and  fair;  Meet  me   there,.  ...  oh, 

meet  me  there. 


4S 


Mhu  ins  a  ^mUxM  d  $t»t — fcduM. 


meet  me  there,  In   the  land   heyond  theriv-  er,meet  me  there, 

meet  me  there, 


i 


-m — h 


1/    ^    y    y  y  y 


No.  41.       ^mi,  §M\^  pgltt. 


"Send  thy  light  and  truth,  let  them  lead  me."— Ps.  43:  3. 
John  H.  Newmajs^  John  B,  Dykes. 

H_4-^-|__4S4-H  ^  ^ — : — ,— .--I  ,— I- 


5— 


1.  Lead,kindly  Light,amid  th' encircling gloom,Lead  Thou  me  on ;  The  night  is 

.^-^.^ft.  id^^  -g-  -J-  i  n 

1 — i — i — -.1 — I — \ — \ — »H — ^^-.1 — I — I  r 


-<9  ^1 

Efr-^-.-^- 

dark,  and  I  am  far  from  home,  Lead  Thou  me  on.   Keep  Thou  my  feet ;  I 


1/  I 


2Z 


do  not  ask  to     see       The  dis  -  tant  scene;  one  step  enough  for  me. 


I  I  I 


2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that 
Shouldst  lead  me  on;  [Thou 

I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path ;  but  now 
Lead  Thou  me  on. 

I  loved  the  garish  day ;  and,  spite  of  fears, 

Pride  ruled  my  will;  remember  not  past 
years. 


3  So  long  Thy  power  hath  blest  me,  sure 
Will  lead  me  on  [it  still 

O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent, 
The  night  is  gone,  [till 

And  with  the  morn  those  angel  faces  smile, 

Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost 
awhile. 


43 


No.  42.  I  WiU  §m  ifVtt  f  0tt. 


When  I  see  the  blood,  I  will  pass  over  you."— Ex.  12:  13. 


Eli.  Nathan. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  WheuGod  the  way 

2.  By    Christ,  the  sin  - 

3.  O      soul,  for  thee 

4.  The  wrath  of  God 

5.  How  calm  thejudg- 

^  -m- 

'     '     t  ' 


of    life  would  teach  And  gath  -  er   all    His  own, 
less  Lamb  of  God,     The  pre  cious  blood  was  shed, 
sal  -  va  -  tion  thus    By  God     is    free  -  ly  giv'n; 
that  was  our  due.    Up- on     the  Lamb  was  laid; 
ment  hour  shall  pass    To  all    who    do    o  -  bey 


It 


V — 


■|  


He  puts  them  safe     be  -  yond  the  reach 
When  He  fulfilled   God's  ho  -  ly  word. 
The  blood  of  Christ   a  -  tones  for  sin, 
And  by   the  shed  -  ding,  of    His  blood, 
The  word  of  God     a  -  bout  the  blood, 

— ■ — ' — ■ — -r--g=g=:pg= 


r 

Of  death,  by  blood  a  -  lone. 
And  suf  -  fered  in     our  stead. 
And  makes  us  meet  for  heav'n. 
The  debt    for    us   was  paid. 
And  make  that  word  their  stay. 


t  


Chorus.  ^ 


y  =  

 &  


It    is  His  word,       God's  precious  word,  It  stands  for-ev  -  er  true  - 

It    Is  His  word,        God's  precious  word, 


^.  .(ft- 


— I  m- — 1» 


yzz^ztlziz: 


7-^ 


it: 


When  I  the  Lord      shall  see  the  blood,  I  will  pass  o-veryou. 

When  1  the  Lord        shall  see  the  blood. 


 ^-f>--^zi|;r. — — 
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No.  43. 


Arise,  he  calleth  thee."— Mark  10:  49. 


Grace  J.  Frances. 

 S — 


Hubert  P.  Main. 


-8— 


1.  Out     on     the    mount- ain,    sad  and  for  -  sak  -  en,    Lost    in  its 

2.  Far     on     the    mount- ain,  why  wilt  thou  wan  -  der?  Deep-er  in 

3.  Flee  from   thy    bond  -  age,     Je  -  sus  will  help  thee,  On  -  ly  be 

— 1_ — ^ — 1_ — I — 


1/1/1/ 


-  4s  

 |S  -H  

1=^  ^- 

—m  g  -m  h  « — 1 

ma  -  zes,  no  light  can'st  thou  see; 
dark  -  u^ss-~4hy  path  -  way  will  be; 
lieve  Him,  and    thou  shalt     be  free: 


Yet  in  His  mer  -  cy, 
Turn  from  thy  roam  -  ing, 
Won  -  der  -  ful     mer  -  cy, 


3ir 


m. 


]^    ^    ^    y  /     \  y 

full     of  com- pass-ion,  Lo !    the  Good  Shep-herd  is  call -ing  to  thee, 

fly    from  its  dangers,While  the  Good  Shep-herd  is  call -ing  to  thee, 

boundless  com-pass-ion,  Still    the  Good  Shep-herd  is  call -ing  to  thee. 


J/.  


V — t/ — ^ — ^- 


»  m-  m  j  ■ 


Chorus. 


Call  -  ing  to  thee,   call-ing  to  thee 


V    V  ^ 

:E;Sizi-;izi;i!z:Jz:[t-5=:;i=^l 

'■0>-  -m-  -m>-  -g-; 

Je-sus  is  calling, "Come unto  Me;" 


li 


7~  7~  7' 


— H — —  — 1-» — 1^" — — ^—m 


Call-ing  to  thee,   call-ing  to  thee,  Hear  the  Good  Shepherd  calling  to  thee. 


— I — 1*- 


No.  44.        %y       tii  Jaiti 


"Seekest  thou  great  things  for  thyself?  seek  them  not."— Jeb.  45:  5. 
Rev.  J.  J.  Maxfield.  W.  A.  Ogden. 


1.  I        do     notask  forearth-ly  store  Be  -  yond    a  day's  sup  -  ply; 

2.  I        care  not  for  the  emp-ty  show  That  thoughtless  worldlings  see  ; 

3.  What-e'er  the  crosses  mine  shall  be,  I         will  not  dare  to  shun; 

4.  And  when  at  last, my  la-bor     o'er,  I        cross  the  nar  -  row  sea, 


i 


I     on  -  ly  cov  -  et,  more  and  more,  The  clear  and  sin  -  gle  eye, 

I     crave  to  do    the  best     I  know,  And  leave  the  rest  with  Thee ; — 

I     on  -  ly  ask    to  live    for  Thee,  And  that  Thy  will  be    done ; 

Grant, Lord,  that  on  the  oth  -  er  shore  My  soul  may  dwell  with  Thee ; 


To  see  my  du  -  ty  face  to  face,  And  trust  the  Lord  for  dai  -  ly  grace. 
Well  sat  -  is-fied  that  sweet  re-ward  Is  sure  to  those  who  trust  the  Lord. 
Thy  will,  O  Lord,  be  mine  each  day.  While  press-ing  on  my  homeward  way. 
And  learn  what  here  I  can-not  know,  Why  Thou  hast  ev  -  er  loved  me  so. 


-1  1*-— f* — S — 

1  p  : 

^  r 

1^ 

Chorus. 


Then  shall  my  heart  keep    sing      -       ing,   While    to   the  cross  I 
sing-ing,  sing- ing, 


46 


 ,  n 

,  ,  1  1  1 

— _^  M  4-  M~- 

t     i   ^  : 

cling ;  For 

1 — -(K. — =  

1 

rest      is  sv 

s^eet  J 

 1 

it 

Je  -  sus'    feet,  While 

> — ^ — ^ — ^- 

— L      ^      ^  - 
^      ^      ^      ^  : 

t — r — ^ — H 

cling,    I    cling ; 

r 

H- — r — r — r-^ 

home-  ward  faith  keeps  wing  -  ing,  While  homeward  faith  keeps  wing  -  ing. 

— r — iir— I    I  i-r — I — H-:'- — ^ — • — r- Rs> — ^jj 


No.  45, 


Words  arr. 


"For  thy  name's  sake  lead  me,  and  guide  me."— Ps.  31 :  3. 


Ira  D.  Sankky. 


1.  Trav'ling  to    the    bet  -  ter  laud,   O'er  the    des  -  ert's  scorch-ing  sand, 

2.  When  at  Ma  -  rah,  parched  with  heat,  I    the  spark-ling  fount- ain  greet, 

3.  When  the  wil  -  der  -  ness   is  drear,  Show  me     E  -  lim's  palm-groves  near, 

4.  Thro'  the  wa  -  ter    and  the    fire,  This,  O  Lord,  my    one    de  -  sire : 

5.  When  I  stand  on     Jor-dan's  brink.  Do    not    let    me     fear   or  shrink; 


4—1- 


And  lead 


me 


on. 


1 


Fa  -  ther,  do  Thou  hold  my  hand, 

Make  the  bit  -  ter  wa  -  ters  sweet. 

With  its  wells,  as  crys  -  tal  clear. 

With  Thy  love  my  heart  in  -  spire. 

Hold  me,  Fa  -  ther,  lest    I  sink. 


^  r 


-2^ 


And  lead  me  on. 


9 


4^ 


No.  46. 


"  Make  no  tarrying,  O  my  God."— Ps.  40 :  17. 


Fanny  J.  Okosby. 


W.  H,  DOANE. 


1.  'Tis    on  -  ly   a    lit- tie  way  on    to    my  home,  And  there    in  its 

2.  'Tis    on  -  ly    a    lit- tie  way  far-ther  to     go,  O'er  mount-ain  and 

3.  'Tis    on  -  ly    a    lit- tie  way;  there  I  shall  see  The  friends  that  in 


sunshinefor  -  ev  -  er  I'll  roam;  While  all  the  day  long      I  jour-ney  with 
val -ley  where  dark  waters  flow;  My  Saviour  is  near  with  blessings  to 
glo  -  ry  are  wait-ing  for  me;  Their  voic-  es  from  home  now  float  on  the 


t— t— t 


t=t:=t: 


i 


1 — 1 

— ^ 

song,  O    beau  -  ti-  fal    E-  den-land,thouart  myhome.  ^ 
cheer,  His  word    is  my  guid-  ing-star;  why  should  I  fear?  >  'Tis  on 
air,    They'recalling  me  ten-der-ly,  calling  me  there.  / 


ly 


No.  47.      i  Witt  §mu  MM, 


'Praise  ye  the  Lord."— PSALM  148  :1. 


El.  Nathan 
Allegretto. 


James  McQeanahan. 


I  ^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 


1.  I 

2.  I 

3.  I 

4.  I 

5.  I 


will  praise  the 
will  praise  the 
will  praise  the 
will  praise  the 
will  love  Him, 


Lord  my  Glo-  ry,  I  will  praise  the  Lord  my  Light, 
Lord  my  Prophet,  Ho  -  ly  Priest  aud  Righteous  King, 
Lord  my  ShepherdjKeeper,  Past  -ore,  Door  and  Fold. 
Lord  my  Fa  -  ther,Sav-iour,  Brother,  Guide  and  Friend, 
I      will  trust  Him,  All  the  rem- nant  of  my  days, 


r 


n 


11/11  I 

He  my  cloud  by  day  to  cov  -  er,  He  my  fire  to  guide  by  night. 
With  the  an- gels  who  a- dore  Him,  "Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  'I  will  sing. 
O'er  the  lone- ly  hills  He  sought  me,  When  the  night  was  dark  and  cold. 
He  thus  far  in  life  hath  led  me,  He  will  lead  me  to  the  end. 
And  will  sing  thro'  end-  less  a  -  ges.  On    -    ly  my      Redeem-er's  praise. 


P 


Chorus. 


I        will  praise  Thee  with  my  whole  heart,  will  praise  Thee  O  Lord; 


£3 


t 


-J  J — — r-^ 

I     will  be  glad  and  re-  j( 

)ice    in  Thee,  0  1 

:w  f  ^-  r— 

'hou  most 
1  1 

high. 

r  '   r 

No.  48.       §0t  ^K^,  but  ©ruisi 


"I  will  trust  and  not  be  afraid."— IsA.  12:  2. 
E.  G.  TAYiiOR,  D.  D.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


S 





1.  Not  saved  are    we    by    try  -  ing,  From  self  can  come  no  aid;  'Tis 

2.  'Twas  vain  for     Is  -  rael  bit  -  ten   By     ser-pents  on  their  way,  To 

3.  No    deeds   of  ours  are  need-ed    To    make  Christ's  merit  more;  No 

 _  --^—rt^  m  fi^-- 1^ 


on  the  blood  re  -  ly-  ing,  Once  for  our  ran-sompaid;  'Tis  look-  ing 
look  to  their  own  do- ing,  That  aw- ful  plague  to  stay ;  The  reme-dy 
frames  of  mind,  or   feel-ings,  Can  a3d  to  His  great  store; 'Tis  sim  -  ply 


1 


.4^ 


nn  -  to    Je  -  sus,  The    ho  -  ly    One  and  just;  'Tis  His  great  work  that 

for  their  heal-ing,  Whenhumbled  in  the  dust,  Was    of  the  Lord's re- 

to     re-ceiveHim,The    ho  -  ly    One  and  just,  'Tis     on-ly  to  be- 

V- 


saves  us.      It    is  not  Try,  but  Trust. 

veal  -  ing,  It  was  not  Try,  but  Trust.  J- It  is  not  Try,  but  Trust;  It 
lieve  Him,    It    is  not  Try,  but  Trust. 


isnotTry,  butTrust;  'Tis  His  great  work  thatsaves  us;  Itisnottry,  bntTrust. 


]/  /  '/  f  \  I 


No.  49.       (^0mt,  Pffltj  <^pmt 

"  I  sawffie  Spirit  descending  from  heaven  like  a  dove."— John  1 :  32, 
Robert  Bruce.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


.—4:: 

g     *  J 

5 

— i 

1.  Come,  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,    Like  a  dove  de-  scend-  ing.  Rest  Thou  up- 

2.  Come,  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,    Ev-  'ry  cloud  dis-  pel  -  iug,  Fill     us  with 

3.  Come,  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it.    Sent  from  God  the  Fa-  ther— Thou  Friend  and 


on      us  While  we  meet  to  pray;    Show  us    the  Sav-iour,  All  His 
glad- ness,  Thro' the  Mas- ter's  name;  Bring  to    our  mem-' ry  Words  that 
Teach-er,  Com-  fort  -  er  and  Guide- Our  thoughts  direct  -  ing.  Keep  us 


love  re  -  veal  -  ing;  Lead  us  to  Him,  The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way. 
He  hath  spo  -  ken,  Then  shall  our  tongues  His  wond'rous  grace  proclaim, 
close  to    Je  -  sus,  And     in    our  hearts  For  -  ev  -  er  -  more  a-  bide. 


No.  50. 


ft  §mxttk 


"  Jesus  of  Nazareth,  a  man  approved  of  God  among  you."— Acts.  2 :  22. 
Eli  Nathan.  James  McG-ranahan. 

4.--]- 


1.  "Je-STis  of  Naz  -  a-reth!"   O  what  a  name!  Let     us  re-joice  and  His 

2.  Je  -  sus  of  Naz  -  a-reth,    tru-ly  a  man,  Low    in  His  era- die  His 

3.  Je  -  sus  of  Naz  -  a-reth,  nailed  to  the  tree,  Dy  -  ing  that  we  by  His 

4.  Je  -  sus  of  Naz  -  a-reth,  raised  from  thedead, Spot  -  less  and  ho  -  ly  and 

5.  Je  -  sus  of  Naz  -  a-reth,  seat-ed  on  high,  Send- ing  the  Spir  -  it  of 

6.  Je  -  sus  of  Naz  -  a-reth,earth's  coming  King,  Peace  to  the  warring  world 


^^^^  ^^ 

1  s 

m 

glo  -  ry  pro- claim; 
life     He    be  -  gan, 
death  might  be  free, 
still     in   our  stead, 
grace    to    ap  -  ply 


Sav  -  iour  and  Keep-  er  for 
Lived  be-  fore  God, both  in 
Bear  -  ing  the  curse  all  for 
Made  for  us  ev  -  er  our 
Life  through  the  word  un  -  to 


ev  -  er  the  same; 
pat- tern  and  plan, 
you  and  for  me, 
glo  -  li  -  fied  head, 
men  far  and  nigh, 


soon   He  shall  bring,  Na  -  tions  of  saved  ones  His  prais-  es  shall  sing; 


Chorus. 


I3t 


Shepherd,  Kedeem  -  er  and  Lord. 
Kighteous,  o  -  be  -  di-ent  One. 
By  -  ing  a  ran  somfor  all. 
Eais' d  from  the  dead  for  us  all. 
Off -'ring  sal  -  va-  tion  to  all. 
All  shall  bow  down  at  His  name. 


Je  -  sus  of  Naz  -  a-reth,'  once  era  -  ci- 


mmm 


S2 
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k  1 

s  t  , 
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fied,     Je  - 

'/ 

SUS  of  Naz 

1 

-  a-  reth, 
.    f-  -f^ 

—1— 1  
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now 

glo 

•  ri  - 

-J- 

fied, 

Je  - 

sus  of 

-  -1  

— 1  
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Naz  -   a-reth,thronedat  God's  side,  Glo  -  ry  and  praise     to  His  name 


11 


i       I  i 


.  No.  51.  f  Mtfttg  t0 


M.  Fraser, 


"Whose  I  am  and  whom  I  serve."— Acts.  27: 


4— j- 


H- 


M.  A.  Sea. 


~l  1  -1— I— 


1.  I  belong  to  Je-sus;  I    am  not  my  own;      All  I  have  and 

2.  I  belong  to  Je-sus;  He  is  Lord  and  King,  Keigning  in  my 

3.  I  belong  to  Je-sus;  What  can  hurt  or  harm,  When  He  folds  a - 

4.  I  belong  to  Je-sus;  Bless  -  ed,blessed  thought!  With  His  own  most 


5Ei 


-S — S- 


r 


all  I  am,  Shall  be  His  a -lone, 
in  -  mostheart.O  -  ver  ev-  'ry-thing. 
round  my  soul  His  almighty  Arm  ? 
precious  blood  Has  my  soul  been  bought 

^ITi — 


i 


I 

^3 


5  I  belong  to  Jesus; 

He  has  died  for  me ; 
I  am  His  and  He  is  mine, 
Through  eternity. 

6  I  belong  to  Jesus; 

He  will  keep  my  soul. 
When  the  deathly  waters  dark 
Kound  about  me  roll. 

7  I  belong  to  Jesus; 

Aud  ere  long  I'll  stand 
With  my  precious  Saviour  there. 
In  the  glory  land. 


No.  52.      #  €mt  ttf  tk  fwtOttt 


"Those  that  seek  me  early  shall  find  me."— Pbov.  8:  17. 
Words  arr.  j.  j.  Lowe. 

1.  O       come  to  the    Sav-iour  while  now  He    is  call  -  ing,  O 

2.  There's  no  oth  -  er  name    a  -  mong  men  that    is  giv  -  en,  There's 

3.  The     door  of  His  mer  -  cy     is     now  stand-ing  o  -  pen ;  O 

4.  And      he  that  be  -  liev  -  eth,  the  prom-  ise     is  writ  -  ten,  Is 


come  while  there 'smeroy  and  pardon  so  free;    O  trust  in  His  grace, He  will 
no  oth-er  way  to    be  saved  but  this  way;  O  trust    in  His  mer-cy;  too 
has  -  ten  and  en  -  ter,  for  '  'Yet  there  is  room ;' '  For  if  you  re-ject  Him,  this 
saved  thro'  the  blood  of  the  Cru-  ci-  fied  One;  The  Spir  -  it    is  pleading  ;0 

I 


mm 


■0-  H*- 


>   U  ^ 


1 — si  1  1 

— — J  J  .  J 

— 

keep  thee  from  fall  ing,  And  strength  too' ercome  He  of  -  fers   to  thee, 

long  hast  thou  striven  With  sin  and  with  self ;    O  come  while  you  may. 

word  He  hath  spo-ken,  That  where  He  now  is   "Ye  nev  -  er   can  come." 

will  you  not  has-ten,  And  find  in  His  love     a  ref  -  uge  and  home. 


F— 

Refrain. 


is 


1/  ^  1,  ^ 

O     come, come   to   the  Sav  -  iour,    O    come, come  while  you  may; 


S4 


#  €0mt  i0  the  $mmt — €m(Mtt 


O      come,  come  to  the  Sav-iour,  He's  ten-der- ly  call-ing  to  -  day. 


No.  53.  ^ttiet,  ^0xA,  ttty  ftmiAxA  §(art. 

"My  people  shall  dwell  in  quiet  resting-places."— Isa.  32:  18. 
J.  Newton.  F.  Ki/cken,  arr.  J.  P.  Holbrook. 

1.  Qui  -  et,  Lord, my  fro-  ward  heart,  Make  me  teach-  a  -  ble  and  mild, 

2.  What  Thou  Shalt  to-day  pro-vide,    Let     me  as   a      child  re  -  ceive; 

3.  As     a    lit  -  tie  child    re-  lies     On       a  care  be  -  yond  its  own, 


<^ — m — 

- 

- 

(5>- 

1  1 

-(2- 

 1  

T  P 

■-i. 


— r-i  Ir^  I 


-<5( — 9^ 


Upright,  sim  -  pie,  free  from  art ;  Make  me 
What  to-morrow    may  betide,  Calm-ly 
Be-  ing  nei-ther  strong  nor  wise,  Fears  to 


as  a 
to  Thy 
take  a 


lit 
wis 
step 


r-r- 


tie  child — 
dom  leave; 
a  -  lone — 


i       »  i  m 


f 


From  distrust  and  en  -  vy  free,  Pleased  with  all  that  pleas-es  Thee. 
'Tis  enough  that  Thou  wilt  care;  Why  should  I  the  bur  -  den  bear? 
Let   me  thus  with  Thee   a-  bide.  As    my  Father,  Friend,  and  Guide. 

I  ^  _ 


J: 


-ig — I  rr^  1  I  w 
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No.  54. 


p.  J.  c. 


§0%  iis  tk  §mA. 


*'  Let  all  the  people  praise  thee,  O  God."— Ps.  67 :  5. 

Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,      ho  -  ly    is    the  Lord!  Sing,     O     ye  peo  -  pie 

2.  Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  shout  aloud  for  joy,    Watchman  of  Zi  -  on,: 

3.  Kijig  e  -  ter  -  nal,    bless- ed  be  His  name!  So     may  Hischil-dren 


glad  -  ly  a  -  dore  Him ;  Let  the  mountains  tremble  at  His  wore 
her  -  aid  the  sto  -  ry ;  Sin  and  death  His  kingdom  shall  destroy, 
glad  -  ly    a  -  dore  Him  ;  When  in    heav'n  we     join  the  hap  -  py  straii 


m 


V  y 


Let  the  hills  be  joy  -  ful  be  -  fore 
All  the  earth  shall  sing  of  His  glo 
When  we  cast  our  bright  crowns  before 


f- 


--1— ^V--.- 


Him; 

ry; 

Him: 


Might-  y  in  wis  -  don 
Praise  Him,ye  an  -  gels 
There  in    His  likeness 


i  y- 


W—" —  — — |— '  

boundless  in  mer  -  cy,  Great  is  Je  -  ho  -  vah,  King  o  -  "ver  all. 
ye  who  be-hold  Him  Robed  in  His  splen-  dor,  match-less,  di-  vine 
joy  -  ful     a  -  wak  -  ing.  There    we  shall  see    Him,  there    we  shall  sin| 


- — t  -w 

I      'y  ^ 

1  j_ 

Chorus. 


Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho-ly  is  the  Lord,  Let  the  hills  be  joy-ful  be-fore  Him. 


IS 


No.  55.  ^xmn,  luy  ^«»ul,  tk  png  of  §ieam 


H.  F.  Lyte. 


Praise  the  Lord,  O  my  soul."— Ps.  146:  1. 

Henry  J.  Gauntlett. 





^      I        '        I          i  I                                 I  I 

1.  Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven;    To  His   feet  Thy   trib-ute  bring; 

2.  Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  fa  -  vor  To  our     fa  -  thers  in     dis- tress; 

3.  An  -  gels,  help  us  to   a  -  dore  Him,  Ye  be  -  hold  Him  face  to  face; 


— ,« — i-^^T^  -I — 1 — » — »- 


1 — i- 


I  I 


m 


■J— 4- 


II  I 

Ransom'd,  heal'd,  restored,  for-  giv  -  en,  Who  like  thee  His  praise  shall  sing? 
Praise  Him  still,  the  same  as  ev  -  er.  Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless  ; 
Sun  and  moon,  bow  down  be  -  fore  Him,  Dwellers   all     in    time  and  space: 


—  1  /- 


1 


 !«- 


I  1  1   '-ig- 

Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Praise  the  ever-last-  ing  King! 
Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Glorious  in  His  faithful-  ness  ! 
Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Praise  with  us  the  God  of  grace  ! 


f- 


No.  56. 


"Christ  is  all,  and  in  all."— Col.  3:  11. 

HORATIUS  BONAR,  GEO.  C.  STEBBINS. 


1.  In   the  hour  when  guiltas -sails  me,  On  His  gra-ciousnamel  call, 

2.  In    the  night  when  sorrow  clouds  me,  And  the  burn  -  ing  teardrops  fall, 

3.  In   the  day  when  this  im- mor-tal  Shall  fling  olf     its  mor-tal  thrall 


— \/- 


y  y  y 


V 

A    -^  -^- 

— 

1^  ^ 

-  • 

1 

Then  I  find 
Then  I  sing 
Then  my  song 


the  heavenly  fullness,  Christ,  my  right-eous-ness,  my  all. 
the  song  of   patience,  Christ,  my  Broth  -  er  and  my  all. 
of  res  -  ur  -  rec-  tion  Shall  be  Christ,  my  all   in  all. 


Choeus. 


All    my  song 


11 


1^; 


i 


when  standing  yon- der,  Shall  be    Christ,  my  joy,  my  all 


 « — ^ — 

This  shall  ev  -  er    be  my  anthem, "  Christ  my  glo  -  ry,  Christ  my  all;' 


1/  y 


V — 


I 


This  shall  ev 


1/    /  ^ 

er    be  my  anthem,  "Christ  my  glo  -  ry,  Christ  my  all." 


^  i 


No.  57. 

I.  Watts,  arr. 

1^ 


Thine  eyes  shall  behold  the  land."— ISA.  33:  17. 


IBA  D.  Sankey. 


m 


1.  There   is       aland    of  pure     delight,  Where  saints  immor- tal  reign  ; 

2.  There  ev  -  er-last  -  ing  spring    a-bides,  And  nev  -  er-with-' ring  flow' rs; 

3.  Sweet  fields  beyond^^the^  swell  -  ing  flood  Stand  dress' d  in  liv  -  ing  green  ; 

4.  Could  we  but  climb  where  Mo-  ses  stood,  And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 

I    ^  I  -I*-     ^  ^  I 

__1  _-I  _J  L_ 


m 


-PI 


5— 


ter 


■  nal  day  ex-cludes  the  night.  And  pleasures  ban  -  ish  pain. 
Death,  like  a  nar  -  row  sea,  di-vides  This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Ca  -  naan  stood,  While  Jordan  rolled  be-  tween. 
Not      Jor-  dan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood.  Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 


1 

^  1 

1 

r 

'  r  •  ^  r  ^ 

— 1  

'■  ■  •!  - — • 

i 

1 — i=' 

Choeus.  I 


5 


O    wond-'rousland  be-yond   the  sky,    O   land  so  bright  and  fair, 


-I  4- 


I 


When  shall    we  reach  Thy  gold  -  en  gates,  And  dwell  for  -  ev  -  er  there? 


}- 

I 

^ 

— ^e- 
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- — 1 

— jft-H^-j^  H-  \  

No.  58.    mm  §Mk  m  p^. 


"Yet  not  I,  but  Christ  liveth  in  me."— Gal.  2:  20. 


El  Nathan, 


James  McQranahan. 


As  lives  the  flow'r  within  the  seed,  As  in  the  cone  the  tree, 
Once  far  from  God  and  dead  in  sin,  No  light  my  heart  conld  see; 
As  rays  of  light  from  yon-der  sun  The  flow' rs  of  earth  set  free, 
With  long- ing  all    my  heart  is  filled,  That  like  Him  I  may  be, 


m 


r 


So,  praise  the  God  of    truth  and  grace,  His  Spir-it  dwell  eth  in  me. 

But    in  God's  word  the  light   I  found,  Now  Christ  liv-eth  in  me. 

So    life  and  light  and  love  came  forth  From  Christ  living  in  me. 

As    on   the  wond'rous  tho't  I  dwell,  That  Christ  liv-eth  in  me. 

^  C  ^        ^  ^   .  ^ 


Choeus. 


to: 


__i  ^ — 1 — \i 


Christ   liv-eth  in  me,  Christ    liv-eth  in  me, 

Christ    liv-eth  in  me,  Christ    liv-eth  in 


^  K —  ^ 

0        what  a    sal  - 
me,  0 

— ^ 

va  -  tionthis,  That 

Christ  liv  -  eth  in 

me! 
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Ho.  59.  m  §m  iM  tk  §m  fit  §m$. 


"I  have  loved  thee  with  an  everlasting  love. 


Rev.  J.  P.  Hutchinson. 
Arr.  by  E.  N. 


-JER.  31:  3. 

WiiiBUB  A.  Christy. 


-N-#- 


1.  We  have  felt     the  love    of   Je  -  sus    In  ourheartswith  rapture  glo v.  : 

2.  Chos-  en  not    for  our^  deservings,  But  that  God  His  grace  might  show; 

3.  Will    He  leave  when  care  en-croaches?  When  we're  tempted  will  He  go  ? 


-m—j  h— 


Will  that  love  for-sake  and  leave  us?  Nev-er, 
For  our  fail  -  ures will  He  leave  us? Nev-er, 
When  the  last  dread  hour  ap-proaches?  Nev-er, 


it 


Oh,  nev-er. 
Oh,  nev-er. 
Oh,  nev-er. 


noi 
no! 


V — 


-IV- rs- 


If       on  beds     of  pain  we     languish,  Earth-ly  friends  may  lightly  go, 
'Tis    in  Christ  the  Fa- ther    sees  uS;  To    His  Son    the  love  doth  flow; 
And  when  safe  -  ly  home  in    glo  -  ry,  When  sad  tears  no  long-  er  flow, 


A  1  1  1  

:=t:  .  1     I-  .  r- 

1      1/   ^  ^ 

-J — 

-4- 

Will  He  leave  us  in  our  an-guish?  Nev-er,  no!  Oh,nev-er,  no! 
Will  He  turn  a- way  from  Je-sus?  Nev-er,  no!  Oh, nev-er,  no! 
Can    we  e'er     for- get  the    sto-ry?  Nev-er,    no!     Oh,nev-er,  no! 


:ff:b, 


61 


No.  60.  m'w     M  m\itt  mm, 

•'So  shall  we  ever  be  with  the  Lord."— 1  Thess.  4:  17. 

Robert  Lowry. 


1.  Soon  will    come  the  set-  ting  sun,  When  our    work  will  all   be  done, 

2.  Deep  the     shadows  in    the  vale,  Fierce  the   howl-  ing  of    the  gale, 

3.  Flood  the    heart  with  part-ing  tears,  Frost  the    head  with  passing  years, 


— 
— « 

And  the  wea  -  ry  heart  at  last  be  still;  But  the  Lord  with  gen-  tie  cry, 
Long  and  dark  the  storm  around  our  door ;  But  the  Lord  will  make  a  way 
Let  the  days  of  earth  be  fill' d  with  care;   But  the  Lord  at  length  will  come, 


7=^ 


I 

Will  a- wake  us  by  and  by,  And  we'll  meet  a-gain  on  Zi  -  on's  hill. 
To  the  shin-  ing  realms  of  day,  With  the  shadow  and  the  storm  no  more. 
In   His  love  to  take  us  home,  And  we'll  nev-  er  know  a    sor  -  row  there. 


4=1 


-i  1  1  1  1»-  1  ^  '  


Chorus. 


We'll  meet  each  oth  -  er  there,    Yes,  we'll    meet  each  oth  -  er  there, 
^— ? — — — *  a-» 


And  the     Sav  -  iour's  like-  ness  bear,  When  we    meet  each  oth  -  er 


f  3   f-——^ 
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ther 

_  — 
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e;  We'll 
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meet  each  oth-  er  there,    Yes,  we'll 

1 — »--H» — ^  *  m — »  » — 1 
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meet  each  oth-  er  there, 

— iO 

-^  V 

^^^^ 

And  His 
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glo       -       -       -       -       -        ry  1 
glo    -    ry,    and     His     glo   -  ry 
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No.  61. 


•♦It  is  finished."— John  19:  30. 


Wm.  B.  Tappan, 
V 


Virgil  C.  Taylor. 


1.  'Tis  midnight ;  and  on  Olive's  brow ;  The  star  is  dimm' d  that  lately  shone, 

2.  'Tis  midnight ;  and  from  all  remov'd,  The  Saviour  wrestles  lone  with  fears ; 

3.  'Tis  midnight;  and  for  others' guilt,  The  Man  of  sorrows  weeps  in  blood; 


1  kfi?— 1  1  1— 


1 


'Tis midnight;  in  the  gar-  den  now  The  suflf' -ring  Sav-iour  prays  a  -  lone. 
Ev^n  that  dis-  ci-  pie  whom  He  lov'd  HeedsnotHis  Master's  grief  and  tears. 
Yet  He,  who  hath  in  anguish  knelt.  Is  not   for  -  sak  -  en  by    his  God. 


<  J 

jf^  «  n 
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No.  62.  §\md  ^mimt,  €m  §mm. 

"  Ye  are  made  nigh  by  the  blood  of  Christ."— Eph.  2:  13. 


Furnished  by  Merton  Smith. 
Arr.  by  El  Nathan. 

^-^S-n  


>_4— -3.  ^ 


James  McGranahan. 

4- 


1.  Bless-ed  Sav-iour,   ev-eruear-  er    I    amdrnw-ing  to  Thy  feet; 

2.  Bless-ed  Sav-iour,  I  would  nev  -  er,  Nev-er  more  Thy  love  re-ject ; 

3.  Bless-ed  Sav-iour, draw  me  near  -  er   Ev-  er  near  -  er  to  Thy  heart, 

4.  Bless-ed  Sav-iour,  let  me  lin-  ger  Ev- er  near    Thy  precious  feet, 


i 


4^ 


in  Thee  complete; 


Thou  hast  borne  my  ev-ery  sor  -  row,  I  am  made 
At  Thy  feet  I  learn  the  les  -  son  How  Thine im  -  age  to  re- fleet; 
When  I'm  wea  -ry,  heav-  y  la  -  den,  And  I  feel  the  tempters  dart; 
Till    I  hear  that  welcome  summons,  Come,  thy  loved  ones  now  to  greet; 


A— 

^  r  '/  Hi-  -1 — ' 

7^ 

For  Thy  love   my  soul  is  yearn-  ing,More  and  more  itspow'r  im  -  part; 
There  I   go    when  all  for- sake  me,Wheuby  foes     I  am  op  -  pressed; 
Oft     I  stum  -  ble,oft    I    fal  -  ter,  Oft  I'm  toss' d  on  an-gry  seas; 
Oh,  the  joy  that  there  a-waits  me,  While  I  hope  and  watch  and  pray  I 

  ^  ^  N   ^       ^    ^ .  „ 


i 


S 
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I  have  heard  Thy  ten-  der  plead  ing,  Come  and  dwell  with-in  my  heart. 
Then  I  hear  Thy  loved  voice  say-ing,Come  to  me,  I'll  give  you  rest. 
But  I  know  that  Thou  wilt  guide  me,  Thro'  the  storm, to  end-less  peace. 
For  the  morn- ing  light  is  dawn- ing,  Of  the  fair    and  end -less  day. 


— h 

64 


No.  63. 

F.  J.  Crosby. 


"Behold  the  Lamb  of  God."— John  1  • 


to: 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


^9  ^—^-^i- 


1.  Look  up!  lookup!    ye  wea-ry  ones,  Whose  skies  are  veil'd  in  night, 

2.  The  gifts  ye  bro't  with  lov- ing  hand  Your  Lord  will  not    dis  -  own, 

3.  Re  -  joice,  the  grave  is      o  -  ver-come,  Audio!    the  an  -  gels  sing; 


53^ 


m 


i 


i 


For  He  who  knows  the  path  you  tread  Will  yet  re-store  the  light; 
Their  o  -  dors  sweet  to  heav'n  shall  rise  Like  incense 'round  His  throne; 
The   grandest  tri- umph  ev  -  er  known  Has  come  thro' Christ  our  King ; 


I 


Look  up!  and  hail  the  dawn-ing  Of  hope's  triumphant  morn-ing. 
Look  up!  and  hail  the  dawn-ing  Of  joy's  transcendent  morn-ing. 
All  heav'n  proclaims  the  dawn  -  ing  Of  love's  all  glorious  morn-ing. 


 1/ — 




Be  -  hold    Him!  be  -  hold  Him!  Your  Sav  -  iour  lives  to 


1  

^1-  1 — tr^ 
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No.  64. 


"For  thy  name's  sake  lead  me  and  guide  me."— Ps.  81:  3. 
P.  M.  D.  Frank  M.  Davis. 


1.  Sav  -  iour,  lead  me,  lest 

2.  Thou  the    ref  -  uge  of 

3.  Sav  -  iour,  lead  me,  till 

-(22-  -(St. 


I 

I  stray, 
my  soul 
at  last, 


1/    1/  1 

(lest  I  stray,) 
(  of  my  soul ) 
(till  at  last,) 


Gen  -  tly 
Wheu  life's 
When  the 
I 

-<5>  ■  


1.  Sav 


lead  me,  lest  I  stray, 


iour. 


Gen  - 


lead  me  all  the  way  ;  (all  the  way ;) 
storm-  y  bil-lows  roll,  ( billows  roll, ) 
storm  of  life  is   past,   (life is  past,) 


I  am  safe  when  by  Thy 
I  am  safe  when  Thou  art 
I    shall  reach  the  land  of 


— — ^ — \/ — I  

lead  me  all  the  way; 


I 

tly. 


I 


I 


side,  (by  Thy  side,)  I  would  in  Thy  love  a- bide.  Hove  abide. ) 
nigh,  ( Thou  art  nigh.  On  Thy  mercy  I  re  -  ly.  (  I  re- ly.) 
day,    (land  of  day,)    Where  all tearsare  wip'da-way.  (wip'd away.) 


m 


^  ^  .(•- 
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r 


safe  when  by  Thy  side, 
Choeus.  I 


I  would   in  Thy  love  abide, 


n  Thy  love  at 


Lead    me,     lead     me,      Sav  -  iour,  lead  me,  lest  I    stray  ; 

-<S-  -J^^  ^  ^ 


lest  I  stray: 


Sav-iour,lead  me, 

ae 


\       rit.  €  dim. 


-■9-  -^-^  I*  -m- 

i    1/  ^  I 

Gen  -  tly  down  the  stream  of  time,   Lead  me, Saviour,  all  the  way. 

I       !  ^  ^  1 


-i/- 1/  ^  i<       "  ■  • — — — — —— "  -j^-^t 

stream  of  time,  all  the  way. 


No.  65.        §4ttm  #  ?i*fattdw?^I 

"Return  unto  the  Lord,  and  he  will  have  mercy."— ISA.  55:  7. 


W.  B,  COI.I-YER,  arr.  Geo.  P.  Boot. 


1.  Ee-turn!    re  turn!     O  wan-d'rer,now  re- turn!  Re-tum!  re-turn! 

2.  Re- turn!    re-turn!     O  wan-d'rer,now  re- turn!  Re-turn!  re-turn! 

3.  Re- turn!    re-turn!     O  wan-d'rer,now  re- turn!  Re-turn!  re-turn! 


And  seek  thy  Father's  face;  Those  new    de- sires  which  in  thee  bum 
He   hears  thy  hum- ble  sigh;  He      sees  thy  soft- ened  spir  -  it  mourn 
Thy  Sav-iour  bids  thee  live ;  Come  hum- bly    to    His  feet  and  learn 


Were  kin-  died  by  His  grace,  Were  kin  -  died  by  His  grace. 
When  no  one  else  is  nigh.  When  no  one  else  is  nigh. 
How    free  -  ly  He'll  for  -  give,  How     free  -  ly  He'll    for  -  give. 


No.  66. 


'Turn  ye,  turn  ye— for  why  will  ye  die."— Ezbk.  33:  11. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  Turn  thee,  O  lost  one,  care-worn  and  wea- ry,  Lo!  the  good  Shepherd  is 

2.  Still  He  is  wait- ing,  why  wilt  thou  per- ish,  Tho' thou  hast  wand' red  so 

3.  List  to  His  mes-sage,  think  of  His  mer  -  cy !  Sin-less,  yet  bear-ing  thy 

4.  Come  in  the  old    way,  come  in  the  true  way,  En-ter  thro'  Je  -  sus,  for 


call-ing  to  -  day; 

far  from  the  fold  ? 

sins  on  the  tree ; 

He  is    the  Door: 


mm 


Seek-ing  to    save  thee,  wait-ing    to  cleanse  thee, 
Yet,  with  His   life-blood,  He  has    re-  deem'd  thee, 
Per-  feet  re  -  mis-  sion,  life  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing. 
He    is  the   Shepherd,  ten  -  der  -  ly     call-  ing, 

>     


V — \/ — \/- 


 ^ — '/z=^ 


Chorus. 


Haste  to  re  -  ceive  Him,  no  longer  de  -  lay. 
Wondrous  compas- sion  that  cannot  be  told! 
Thro'  His  a  -  tonement,  He  of-  fers  to  thee. 
Come  in  thy   weakness,  and  wander  no  more. 


— 1 

/  ^ — — 

__)  1  

__i  1  

Tender  -  ly    call  -  ing, 


— : 

pa-  tient  - 

« — 

call  -  ing,  Hear  the  good 
-i  1  m  *- — m- — 

Shepherd  call-ing  to 

thee; 

m-  

Tenderly  call-ing,  patiently  calling,  Loving-ly  say-ing, "Come  unto  Me! 


No.  67.       ^mt(h  mt,  # 

"And know  my  heart."— Psa.  139:  23. 
Grace  J.  Frances.  Hubert  P.  Main. 




— 1  

— « — « — 

1.  Search  me,  O  Lord,  and    try  this  heart  of  mine,  Search  me,  and 

2.  Search  me,  O  Lord,  sub-due  each  vain   de  -  sire,  And      in  my 

3.  Search  me,  O  Lord,  and  from  the  dross  of    sin,  Ke  -  fine  as 

4.  Search  me,  O  Lord,    let  faith  thro'  grace  di  -  vine  Thy  -  self  re- 


 tr.^H2  =p=t  P=t|.__,  ,  p^F=C,.  p— f— I 

prove  if     I    in  deed  am  Thine;  Test    by  Thy    word,     that  nev-er 
soul    a    deep-er  love  in  -  spire;  Hide  Thou  my     life,        that  I,  su- 
gold,  and  keep  me  pure  within ;  Search  Thou  my  tho'  ts  whose  springs  Thine 
fleet,  in     ev-  'ry  act  of  mine,  Till     at  Thy     call        my  waiting 


changed  can  be,  My  strength  of  hope   and    liv-  ing  faith  in  Thee, 

preme-ly  blest,  Be  -  neath  Thy  wings  in    per-fect  peace  may  rest, 

eyes  can  see.  From    se  -  cret  faults,  O    Saviour,  cleanse  Thou  me. 

soul  shall  rise,  Caught  up  with  joy      to    meet  Thee  in    the  skies. 


No.  68.    peat  t%t  §\md  §mMm. 


"The  Spirit  and  the  bride  say  come."— Rkv.  22:  17. 


Q.  M.  J. 


i 


James  McGranahan. 


3 


1.  Hear  the  bless-ed  in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion, Come, come, come;  To  thefonnt-  ain 

2.  'Tis    the  voice  of   Je-  sus  say  -  ing,Come,come,come;  Now  His  blest  com- 

3.  'Tis    the  Ho-lySpir-it  call  -  ing, Come,  come, come;  Ere  the  shades  of 

4.  Lo!  "the  Spir- it  and  the  Bride  say, Come,come,come;  And  let  him  that 

^      ^  ^  ^   i    ^  ^  ^  .  ^ 


1 


of  sal  -  va-tion,Come,come,come;Healingstreamsareflowing still;  Welcome,' 
mand  o- bey -ing,Come,come,come;  He  will  cleanse  from  ev'ry  ill;  Welcome,' 
death  be  fall  -  ing, Come, come, come;  He  the  heart  with  peace  will  fill ;  Welcome, 
hear- eth  now  say, Come, come, come;  And  let  him  that  is    a- thirst  Come, and 


\:z    -W     t  t 

m- 

1  

•  — »- — » — m- — »-  

-1  w  i  1  1  

^1/      ¥—^^ — ¥ — \- 

I 


I: 


W  (*- 




 « — 

,    1    ^  ^ 

^  1 

1 

— ^ — g 

 1  !  

 1/— t/- 

Chorus 


Let  him 


take,   let  him 

Let  him  take, 


take,   Let  him 

let  him  take. 


i: 


take    the    wat-  er   of  life  free 

1 


^.       ^  JR.  H«- 


ly;    Let  him  take,  .... 
J  let  him  take, 


^4.^^  -1 — -1 

-tf?  m  • 

a 

 IV-N— IV- 

— -m — •1— •! — •! — 

rit.  ^ 

■^^-f-H^-f  

— 

 « — • — « — • — 

 3  

1 

let  him   take,.  .  .  .     Let  him  take  the  wa-ter   of  life  free   -  ly. 
let  him  take, 


_l  j  «  1  — I         I   — !  !  1  ,  g 


M  ^ 


m 


-y — f — f — I- 


No.  69. 


"  Where  I  am,  there  ye  may  be  also."— Jno.  14:  3. 
M.  Fbasbb.  M.  a.  Sea. 


i 


I 


 l-S  ,  ^  ^  ^ 


-■aar 


1.  Safe    up -on  the  heav'nly  shore,  Done  with  pain  forev- er-more,  Wea-ri- 

2.  Storms  shall  never  reach  us  there,No  more  sor-  row,  pain  or  care,  No  more 

3.  Safe    up -on  theheav'nly  shore,Done  with  sin  forev  -  er-more,  Wea-ri- 


F  4  i*- '-yTrH*' 


V  ^  ^  ^  ^  \ 


ness  and  weakness  o'er,  Up  yon  -  der;  O  the  calm  and  qui  -  et  rest 
cross  for  us  to  bear,  Up  yon  -  der;  Gain  for  them  that  suf  fered  loss, 
ness  and  weakness  O'er,   Up  yon-  der;  Nev  -  ermore  to  know  a  fear. 


On  the  loving  Saviour's  breast;  It  is  bet- ter  than  earth's  best,  Up  yonder. 
Crowns  for  them  that  bore  the  cross,  And  a  calm  for  hearts  that  toss.  Up  yonder. 
Nev  -  er-more  to  shed  a   tear,  Bet- ter  far  than  ev  -  erhere,  Up  yon-der. 

— (* — (* — « — 


No.  70.       ftt  pcawttijj  faistuwss. 


He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures 

^  L 


Mrs.  M.  A.  Whitaker 
A 


-PS.  23:  2. 

Geo.  F.  Root. 


3^ 


1.  In   theheav'n-ly  past  -  ures  fair, 'Neath  the  tender  Shepherd's 

2.  Far  from  all     the  noise  and  strife  That  disturb  our  dai  -  ly 

3.  O   how  good  and  true  and  kind,  Seek- ing  His  stray  sheep  to 

_  _^.    _ .  _  ... 


5  care, 

life, 

find, 


I 


L.  *> 


Let  us  rest  be-  side  the  liv  -  ing  stream  to  -  day ;  Calm-  ly 
Let  us  pause  a-  while  in  si  -  lence  and  a  -  dore;  Then  the 
If  they  wan  -   der  in  -     to   dan  -  ger  from   His  side;     Ev  -  er 


there  in  peace  re-  cline,  Drink-ing  in  the  truth  di-  vine,  As  His 
sound  of  His  dear  voice  Will  our  wait- ing  souls  re-joice,  As  He 
close  -  ly  may  we  tread  Where  His   ho  -  ly  feet  have  led,     So  at 


N  ^  ^- 


-(&- 


lov  -  ing  call  we  now  with  joy 
nam-  eth  us  His  own  for  ev 
last  with  Him    in  heav'n   we  may 


o  -  bey  (with joy    o-  bey). 
•   er  -  more  (for  ev  -  er-more). 
a  -  bide  (we  may    a- bide). 


13 


Choeus.  .  I       I     ,     ^  ^ 


Glorious  stream  of  life  e-ter-nal,  Beauteous  fieldsof  living  green  (living  green), 


1  I 


\    \    ^  V  \/ 


i 


Tho'  re-  vealed  with-  in  the  word  Of  our  Shepherd  and  our  Lord, 
A.^^  ^  


r  r  ^  r 

By   the    pure  in  heart  a-  lone  can  they  be      seen    (ev  -  er  seen] 


f 


No.  71. 


"  In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions."— Jno.  14:  2. 


Rev.  "Wm.  Huntek. 


Wm.  Miller. 


-j^   f  My  heav'nly  home  is  bright  and  fair;  Nor  pain,  nor  death  can  enter  there: 
\  It  glitt'i-ing  tow'rs  the  sun  outshine ;  That  heav'nly  mansions  shall  be  mine. 
QjjQ  /  I'm  go-ing  home,  I'm  going  home,  I'm  go- ing  home  to  die  no  more! 
\  To  die  no  more,  to  die  no  more,  I'm  go- ing  home  to  die  no  more! 


My  Father's  house  is  built  on  high, 
Far,  far  above  the  starry  sky  ; 
When  from  this  earthly  prison  free, 
That  heavenly  mansion  mine  shall  be 


Let  others  seek  a  home  below, 
Which  flames  devour,  or  waves  o'er- 
Be  mine  a  happier  lot  to  own     [flow ; 
A  heavenly  mansion  near  the  throne. 


No.  72. 


"I  shall  be  satisfied,  when  I  wake  with  thy  likeness."— Ps.  17:  15. 

HORATIUS  BONAR. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
N 


1.  When  I  shall  wake  in   that  fair  morn  of  morns,  Aft  -  er  whose  dawning 

2.  When  I  shall  see  Thy  glo-ryface    to  face,  When  in  Thine  arms  Thou 

3.  When  I  shall  meet  with  those  that  I  have  loved,  Clasp  in  my  arms  the 

4.  When  I  shall  gaze  up  -  on  the  face   of  Him  Who  died  for  me,  with 


nev  -  er  night  returns.  And  with  whose glo  -  ry    day  e  -  ter  -  nal  burns,  | 

wilt  Thy  child  embrace,  When  Thou  shalto  -  pen    all  Thy  store  of  grace,  g 

dear  ones  long  removed,And  find  how  faith  -  ful  Thou  to  mehastprov'd/o- 

eye    no  long  -  er  dim,    And  praise  Him  with  the    ev  -  er-  last-  ing  hymn,"!! 


 — I — I— 


I 

Eefrain. 


I  shall  be  sat  -  is-fied,  be  sat  -  is-  fied. 


shall  be  sat  -  is-fied, 
I  shall  be 


.|__J^..JS  -JS 


— I- 


5- — « — -al  1  


shall  be  sat  -  is-  fied,  When  I  shall  wake  in 
I  shall  be  When  I  shall 


H 

'  '  !  1 

>L  



/  /  6^  1 

^ — [- 

— m — - — I  1  — i-l-ai-T— al-v-  -m~—m-^ —  -at— ^-i-h'*-^;  1  '  1-| 


that  fair  morn  of    morns  ;     I       shall  be  sat  -  is-  fied,    I       shall  be 

I  shall  be  I  shall  be 


^  %  tr 


r4 


u  1 

1    \  s  ^ 

fffV  «  



 ♦  pHL*Mr-i^J^ 

sat  -  is-  fled,     When     I  shall  wake    in    that  fair  morn  of  morns. 
When  I  shall 


^^-i — L- — » — 

-j  

■    1  / 

4-  tr~i — ^ 

It 

IP 

No.  73.  %\m  Pa  §iatti 


"I  the  Lord  thy  God  will  hold  thy  right  hand."— Isa.  41:  13. 


Julia  Sterling. 

Ira 

^  - 

D.  Sankey. 

— • 

•    f  J 

-g.  ^ — r 

rj  ' 

— 1  1 — i-H 

1.  Take  Thou  my  hand,  and  lead  me — Choose  Thou  my  way; ''Not    as  I 

2.  Take  Thou  my  hand,  and  lead  me — Lord,  I    am  Thine  ;    Fill  with  Thy 

3.  Take  Thou  my  hand,  and  lead  me,  Lord,  as     I     go;       In  -  to  Thy 


^  ^-^ 

^  i — t- 

^       ^       P-  PL 
^       ^       ^  ^ 

^ — 

-1=: 

^1 — r  -t   r-  - 

U«  

•-1- 

will,"0  Fa- ther,  Teach  me  to    say  ;  What  though  the  storms  may  gather? 
Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it     This  heart  of  mine  ;   Then     in   the  hour  of  tri  -  al 
per-  feet  im  -  age    Help  me    to  grow  ;    Still     in  Thine  own  pa-vil-  ion 


1 

r  r  r 

-l= — ^- 
r 

-1 

1 

— J  -H  

 j  1 

 1- 

ii!    ^  -H 

1— ^  1  1 — «-J 

1  ^ 

_ 

N 

Thou  knowest  best  ;    Safe    in  Thy  ho  -  ly  keeping,  There  would  I  rest. 
Strong  shall  I  be —     Eead  -  y  to    do,  or  suf- fer.  Dear  Lord,  for  Thee. 
Shel  -  ter  Thou  me  ;     Keep  me,  O    Father, keep  me,  Close, close  to  Thee. 


— 1 

r^J-^  

 \  

H  ' 

-^  1  la- 

^    .  r 

ted 

— R= 

No.  74.       I^aiting  at  i%e  §mt 

"I  will  come  again,  and  receive  you  unto  myself."— John  14:  3. 
Mrs.  K.  M.  Reasoner.  T  C  O'Kane 

1.  I        am  wait-ing  for   the  Mas  ter,  Who  will  bid  me  rise  and  come 

2.  Many  a  wea-ry  path  I've  traveled,  In     the  dark-est  storm  and  strife, 

3.  Ma  -  ny  friends  that  traveled  with  me  Reached  that  portal  long  a  -  go; 

4.  Yes,  their  pil-grim-age    was  short-er,  And  their  triumphs  soon-er  won; 


— m — f*-«-^_ 

:[i_4:    t  .  t 

p  * 

T  F— F 

Lk — 1  1 

^ — A- 

To    the  glo  -  ry   of   His  presence,  To    the  glad-ness   of  His  home.  \, 

Bear-ing  many  a  heav  -  y    bur-den,— Oft  -  en  struggling  for  my  life,  p 

One   by  one  they  left    me  battling  With  the  dark  and  craft  -  y    foe.  | 

Oh,  how  lov-  ing  -  ly  they'll  greet  me  W  hen  the  toils  of    life  are  done. 


>>   — -—^—r^  ^  ^ — ' — ^ — 

^  

 i  

 1 — 

—\7  5  t — \ — r — ^ 

:k  1 

L,  ,  , 

 ^ 

1  s 

They  are   watch    -       -    ing  at  the  port-al.   They  are  wait 
They  are  watching,  they  are  watching  at  the  portal.  They  are   waiting,  they  are 


^    /     \j  V 


-  ing  at  the  door;  Wait-irg  on  -  -  -  ly  for  my 
wait-ing    at     the  door;  Wait-ing   on  -  ly,  wait-ing  on  -  ly  for  my 


-f. — m—r^ — (• — m — 


-j^ — m- — ^- 


^mim«i  at  tk  §0m, — €0mhM, 


com-  ing,       All    the    loved  ones  gone  be  -  fore. 

com-  ing,       All   the  loved  ones,  all   the  loved  ones  gone  be  -  fore. 

—\  1  -ci— ]  .  !•■  ♦  


No.  75.  €uM.t^  §ini[. 


"  and  parted  his  garments."— Matt.  27  :  35. 


Mrs, 


M.  B.  C.  Slade. 
Reverently. 

 \-f- 


Geo.  F.  Koot. 


^3 


.-4- 


-I- 


lit*: 


From  the  Bethlehem  manger-home,  Walking  His  dear  form  be-side,  We  to 
Scorn- ful  words  the  soldiers  fling;  Wicked  rul- ers  Him  de-ride,  Say-ing, 
Wondrous  love  for  sin -ful  men,  Of  the  sin-less  One  that  died!  May  we 


Choeus. 


Calvary's  mount  have  come,  Where  our  Lord  was  cru-  ci-fied.  "| 

If  thou  be  the  King,SaveThy-self,  Thou  cru  -  ci-fied.  j- Sweet  tones  of 
wound  Thee  not    a  -  gain,  Thou,0  Christ,  the   cru -ci-fied.  j 


love  come  down  the  ages  through:  Fa-  ther,for-give,they  know  not  what  they  do. 


9  «f  ^  (f 


r  I  I  I- 


r 


No.  76. 


*m  it  #». 


Preach  the  word ;  be  instant  in  season,  out  of  season."— 2  Tim.  4 :  2. 


M.  FBASEKt. 

M  Allegretto  moderato. 


IS — PS — IS — Is- 


James  McGranahan 


1.  Pass  a  -  }ong  the  in  -  vi  -  ta-tion,  Who-so  -  ev  -  er  -will  may  come; 

2.  Pass  a  -  long  the  cup  of  comfort  That  the  Lord  has  giv  -  en  you ; 

3.  Pass  a  -  long  each  boon  and  blessing  That  may  come  to  you  through  life; 

4.  Pass  a  -  long  the  watchword,"Courage;"Soon  the  darkness  will  be  o'er; 


7=^ 


I: 


7^' 


Pass  it  on. 


pass  it  on, 


Pass  it  oa. 


{Pass  a  -  long  the  lov-ing  ^ 
Oth  -  er    wea  -  ry,  troubled  2 
You  may  help  the  wea-ry  -  | 
pass  iL  uii,   See,    al  -  read  -  y  dawn  is  s 
 I 


message  Un  -  to    ev  -  'ry  thirsty  one;  Pass  it  on, 

spirits    Need  to  taste  itssweetnesstoo;Passit  on, 

hearted  Who  are  faint    a-m  id  the  strife;  Pass  it  on, 

breaking  On  the  bright  ce-les-tial  shore;  Pass  it  on, 


pass  it  on. 

pass  it  on. 

pass  it  on. 

pass  it  on. 


Choeus. 


Pass   a  -  long  the  in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion,  Pass  a  -  long  the  word  of  God, 


:|=: 


Un  -  til  every  tribe  and  nation  Shall  have  heard  of  Christ  the  Lord,  Shall  have 
-     -     — m — *  — I  1— — 1  1—- r-n--  — S 


j^i  j  jV-H^ 

S  -=^^ 

\  ■ 

-■m  

r,  1  ■ 

5^ 

-im~  -A— A-  -m- 

1  ^ 

heard,  Shall  have  heard,  ....  Shall  have  heard  of  Christ  the  Lord. 

of  Christ  the  Lord,  of  Christ  the  Lord, 


No.  77. 


'Grace  and  peace  be  multiplied  unto  you  through  the  knowledge 
of  God,  and  of  Jesus  our  Lord."— 2  Peter  1 ;  2. 


M.  Fraser. 


M.  A.  Sea. 


,— I- 


1.  More  of  Je  -  sus,  More  of  Je  -  sns,  'Tis   the  Christian's  yearning  cry; 

2.  More  of  Je  -  sus,  More  of  Je  -  sus,  While  I  tread  earth's  vt^eary  ways ; 

3.  More  of  Je  -  sus,  More  of  Je  -  sus,  O       to    feel  His  love  each  hour! 

4.  More  of  Je  -  sus.  More  of  Je  -  sus,  In      my  weak-  ness  and  my  pain ; 

5.  More  of  Je  -  sus,  More  of  Je  -  sus,  Sore  -  ly    do      I    need  His  grace; 

-.^-f-^— (•  ^  r!  1  i  


More  of  Je  -  sus,  More  of  Je  -  sus,  On  -  ly   He   can    sat  -  is  -  fy. 

More  of  Je  -  sus.  More  of  Je  -  sus,  Till  in  Heav'n  I  hymn  His  praise. 

More  of  Je  -  sus.  More  of  Je  -  sus,  O      to    re  -  al  -  ize  His  power! 

More  of  Je  -  sus,  More  of  Je  -  sus.  He   can  turn  my    loss  to  gain. 

More  of  Je  -  sus,  Bless -ed  Je  -  sus,  When  shall  I     be  -  hold  His  face? 


1=F 


No.  78. 


"  The  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ."— Gal.  6: 14. 
Isaac  Watts,  arr.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  When  I     sur  -  vey   the  won-drous  cross, 

2.  For  -  bid     it,    Lord,   that    I  should  boast, 

3.  See,  from  His  head,   His  hands, His  feet, 

4.  Were  all    the  realm   of    na  -  ture  mine. 


1.  When  I  sur-vey 


m 


-4- 


On  which  the 
Save  in  the 
Sor  -  row  and 
That  were  a 


>  y    y  > 

Prince   of    glo  -  ry  died, 

death   of  Christ,my  Lord; 

love   flow  min-gled  down; 

gift   by     far    too  small; 


y  y    ^  y 

On  which  the  Prince 


of  glo  -  ry  died, 


m 


I 


is: 


1 


1  X 

My  rich  -  est 
All  earth  -  ly 
Did  e'er  such  love 
A     love    so  great 


gain   I  count  but  loss, 

things   that  charm  me  most, 

....  and  sor  -  row  meet, 

....  and    so     di  -  vine, 


y  y 


^ — ^- 


y  y    y  y 

My  rich  -  est  gain 


I  count  but  loss, 


And  pour    con  -  tempt 
I        sac  -  ri  -  fice  .  . 
Or    thorns  com  -  pose  .  . 
De  -  manda  my     soul,  . 


on  all  my  pride, 

them  to  His  blood, 

so  rich       a  crown? 

my  life,  my  all. 


-V— 


And  pour  con-tempt 
SO 


O  wondrous  cross  where  Je-sus  died ,  And  for  my  sins  was  cru  -  ci  -  fied ; 


V— it 


^-1 — ^-v 


-U-  C-*H^ 


H  1— • —  i>  -I 


Mylonging  eyeslookup  to   Thee,  Thon  blessed  Lamb  ofCal-va-ry. 


No.  79. 


"  God  is  our  refuge  and  strength."— Ps.  46:  1. 
Mrs.  C.  Warren.  Hubert  P.  Main. 


Je  -  sas,  Thou  Ref  -  nge  of  the  soul 
Tho'  clouds  may  rise,  tho'  tem-pests  rage, 
No  power  on  earth,  or  power  be-  low, 
Not  death  it  -  self,  that  last  dread  foe, 


I 

To  Thy  dear  arms  I    flee  ; 
Thou  wilt  my  shel  -  ter  be. 
Can  tear  me  from  Thy  side, 
Can  hold  me  with  his  chain 


1?^ 


i 


•=£5 

From  Sa-tiin's  wiles. 
While  with  a  stead 
If    'neath  Thy  shel 


r  1^1    .  II 

from  self   and  sin,  O     make  and  keep  me  free 


3 


fast  heart  and  true,  My  trust  is    stayed  on  Thee, 
t' ring  wings  of  love,  Dear  Ref  -  uge,  I        a- bide. 
Thro'  Christ, who  con  -  quered  Death,  I  rise.  And  life      e  -  ter  -  nal  gain. 


— 

4- 

 '  ■!  — f-^f 

^1 

No.  80.    ftt      p  Ml  km  §tm, 

"In  me  ye  might  have  peace."— John  16:  33. 
Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman.  j.  h.  Tenney. 

 SBi-^  ^  zmi  ^*  zJA- 


In  times  of  sor-row,God  is  near,  His  vig  -  ils   nev-  er 

Tho' long  andwea-ry  is    the  night,  And  morn  brings  no    re-  lief. 

His  love  we  may  not  un- der-stand,  While  tri  -  als  herein  -  creast 

Soon  shall  our  eyes  the  land  be- hold  Where  pain  and  care  shall 

^.  -^J^.  [3- 


11 


^— 1- 


His  ten  -  der, lov-ing voice  I  hear,  "In  Me 
Yet  faith  the  promise  still  he-  lieves,  "  In  Me 
But   yet     "we  know  His  word  is  sure,     In  Me 


ye  shall  have  peace, 
ye  shall  have  peace, 
ye  shall  have  peace. 


Till  then  we'll  trust  the  promise  sweet,  "  In    Me     ye  shall  have  peace. 


>->- 


4=: 


Choeus. 


E 


O    bless   -      -    ed  peace!  sWeet       boon  of  heav'n  !  That 

O  blessed  peace !  O  blessed  peace!  sweet  boon  of  heav'n!  sweet  boon  of  heav'nl  Thai 

^ 

-■•^  -v#- 


8 

1 — r-=^ 
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No.  81.         MAitx  trf  tk  €x0^$. 

"A  good  soldier  of  Jesus  Christ."— 2  Tim.  2:  3. 


Isaac  Watts. 


Ira  D.  Sanket. 


1.  Am      I      a    sol-  dier  of   the  cross —  A     fol-lower  of    the  Lamb  ? 

2.  Muit    I      be   car-  ried  to   the  skies,   On  flow-  ery  beds  of  ease, 

3.  Are  there  no    foes  for  me   to  face  ?  Must  I    not  stem  the  flood  ?  ' 

4.  Since    I  must  fight  if    I  would  reign,  In-crease  my  cour- age,  Lord! 


■trzz^-  itziziitz.- 1  i  r  l-b— I 


mm 


And  shall    I    fear   to  own  His  cause, Or    blush  to  speak  His  name? 
While  oth  -  ers  fought  to  win  the  prize,  And  sailed  thro'  blood  -  y   seas  ? 
Is     this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace.  To    help  me    on     to  God  ? 
I'll  bear   the  toil,  en-dure  the  pain.  Sup  -  port -ed    by    Thy  word. 


■y— y- 


I  I 


M  Chorus,  k     ,  ■ 


-ai—af- 


m 


I      1/    I  ' 


In  the     name.  ,  .  .       of  Christ  the  King,  Who  hath 

In    the  name  of  Christ  the  King, 


^ — y- 


purchas'dlife  for  me,  Thro'  grace  I'll  win  the  promise  crown,  What-e'er  my  cross  may  bo. 

S3 


No.  82.      pig  M  m&  tug 

Behold,  God  is  mine  helper."— Ps.  54:  4. 
Wm.  Young.  j,  r.  Mttrbay. 


5* 


1.  While  Thou,    O    my  God,    art    my  help    and  de-fend  -  er,  No 

2.  Yes,    Thou    art    my  ref  -  uge    iu    sor  -  row  and  dan  -  ger,  My 

3.  And   when  Thou  de-mand  -  est   the  life    Thou  hast giv  -  en,  With 


-IV-4- 


^     ■  C 

cares     can  o'er-whelm  me,   no  ter  -  rors  ap-pall;  The  wiles  and  the 

strength  when  I     suf  -  fer,    my  hope  when  I   fall;  My  com  -  fort  and 

joy        will    I     an  -  swer  thy  mer  -  ci  -  fnl  call,  And  quit  this  poor 


f 


5 


I' 

snares  of  the  world  will  but  ren  -  der  More  live  -  ly  my  hope  in  my 

joy      in  this  land    of  the  stran- ger,  My    treaa- ure,my  glo  -  ry,  my 

earth  but  to    find  thee  in  heav  -  en,  My    por  -  tion  for  -  ev  -  er,  my 


f 


I 

Refeain. 
My  God 

N  I 


P 


and     my     all.  My 


i 


God  and  ray  all. 
God  and  my  all 
God      and     my  all 


My     God,    my  all, 


©4 


Pj}  M  mA  §M—€m(Mtl 

God      and  my  all. 


i 


i 


My  God, my  all,  My  treas-ure,  my  glo  -  ry,  My  God  and  my  all. 
.-1^  -I*-  J       ^  > 
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No.  83.     #  i         tOf  W^lk  tttitit  l^iSttS. 


"Let  me  talk  with  thee."— Jeb.  12:  1. 

W.  G.  Fischer,  by  per. 


I  love   to  talk  with  Je  -  sus,  for  it  smooths  the  rug-ged  road;  "I 
And  it  seems  to  help  me  on-ward,when  I  faint  be-neath  my  load ;  / 
2  fOft   I    tell  Him  I     am  wea  -  ry,  and  I  fain  would  be   at  rest;) 
'  \  That  I'm  dai  -  ly,  hour-ly,  long  -  ing   to  .  re-pose  np  -  on  His  breast;  j 


1/  ^ 

When  my  heart  is  crnsh'd  with  sor- row,  and  my  eyes  with  tears  are  dim, 
And  He   an-swersme    so  kind-ly,     in  the  tend' rest  tones  of  love, 


mm 


4— 

1 — I 

 p 

1 

There  is  nonght  can  yield  me  com- fort  like  a  lit-  tie  talk  with  Him. 
*'  I    am  com  -  ing  soon  to  take  thee    to  my  hap  -  py  home  a-bove." 

 -  ^ 


1 


3  Though  the  way  is  long  and  dreary  to  that  far  off  distant  clime, 
Yet  I  know  that  my  Redeemer  journeys  with  me  all  the  time; 
And  the  more  I  come  to  know  Him,  and  His  wondrous  grace  explore, 
How  my  longing  groweth  stronger  still  to  know  Him  more  and  more. 

4  So  I'll  wait  a  little  longer,  till  my  Lord's  appointed  time, 

And  along  the  upward  pathway  still  my  pilgrim  feet  shall  climb; 
Soon  within  my  Father's  dwelling,  where  the  many  mansions  be, 
I  shall  see  my  blessed  Saviour,  and  He  then  will  talk  with  me. 

S3 
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No.  84.  mA0  iU  ^mL 

"Give  thanks  at  the  remembrance  of  his  holiness."— Ps.  30:  4, 
J.  H.  Johnston.  James  McGranahan. 


i 


I 


Sing   un-to  the  Lord,  O      ye   saints  of  His,  sing, 


m 


I  ^>        r*-      !j:  h- — rt 


sing, 


Sing   un-to  the  Lord,  And  at  the  remembrance    of     His     ho  -  li-  ness, 


^  I*  y- 


Fine. 

r-|  ' — ti 

p 

^  f — ^  ^it^ 

L^.,X  ^ 

L»  

{1.  O  Lord,  Thy  lov-  ing  kind-  ness  Doth 
2.  Thy  goodness  we   re-mem  -  ber.  We 
3.  Let  saints  re-count  His  mer  -  cies,  And 


A— 4- 


— ^  


com-pass  all  our  ways,  And  "  Thy  compass-ions  fail  not,"  Thro*  all  the 
praise  Thy  ho  -  li  -  r.ess,  We  look  to  Thee,  O  Sav- iour,  To  save,  and 
fill  His  courts  with  praise;  Let  all  who  know  His  goodness.    Their  hal  -  le- 


1 


f-f 


-i — r 


^ — («- 


-&  0'—< 


 ^ 

pass-  ing  days;  To  Thee,  O  great  Je-  ho  -  vah,  In  "timeof  need"  wecry  ; 
heal,  and  bless;  'Tis  by  Thy  lov-lug  fii- vor  Thy  trusting  children  stand, 
1.1 -jahs  raise;  Praise  God,  the  lov- ing  Fa- ther,  And  Jesus  Christ  His  Son, 


And  all  who  call  up  -  on  Thee  Shall  find  Thee  ev-  er  nigh. 
Up- held,  and  kept,  and  guid- ed,  By  Thy  pro-tect  -  ing  hand. 
With  God  the  Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,    The   glo  -  rious  Three  in  One. 


I 


1 


No.  85.     §  wait  Uv  Mku,  #  ^fixL 


E.B. 


"My  soul  waiteth  for  the  Lord."— Ps.  130;  8. 


M.  A.  Sea. 


4 — <*- 


1.  I  wait  for  Thee,  O  Lord!  Thy  glo  -  rious  face  to 

2.  I  wait  for  Thee,  O  Lord!  Be  -  fore   Thy  feet  to 

3.  I  wait  for  Thee,  O  Lord!  Thy  lov  -  ing  hand  to 

4.  I  wait  for  Thee,  O  Lord!  Thy  rap-  turedeep  to 

5.  I  wait  for  Thee,  O  Lord!  But  for      a     lit  -  tie 


fall, 
feel, 
know, 
while; 


S-i  — I — 


1t 


■fen 


That   ho  - 
To     wor  - 
Whose  ten 
Of      liv  - 
This  night 


face  that  once  was  marred  Was  marred,  O  Lord,  for 


ly 

ship  low  -  ly 
der  touch  can 
ing  ev  -  er  - 
my  long-  ing, 

-^—pt  


and    a  -  dore    My  Sav  -  iour,  all  in 
e  -  ven  now    The  wounded  spir-  it 
more  with  Thee;  Love  can-  not  more  be  - 
eyes  may  meet  Thy  joy  -  ful,  wel-  come 
I  !  - 


me. 
all. 
heal, 
stow, 
smile. 


No.  86.      %%e  Pawy  pawiw. 


'  Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled."— John  14:  1. 


Charles  Bruce. 


\  \ 


Ira  D.  San  key. 
A— 





I  I 

1.  How  oft     our   souls  are  lift  -  ed   up,  When  clouds  are  dark  and  drear 

2.  How  offc      a  -  mid     our  dai  -  ly    toil,  With  anxious  care  oppressed, 

3.  O   may   our   faith    in    Him    be  strong,Who  feels  ourev  -  'ry  care, 

4.  Then  let     us   work,  and  watch  and  pray,  Ee-  ly  -  ing  on      the  love 

1^1       I      I-  I  I 


I  I 


i 


For    Je  -  sus  comes,  and  kind-  ly  speaks  These  loving   words  of  cheer. 

We  hear  a  -  gain  the  pre  -  cious  word  That  tells  of  joy  and  rest. 
And  will     for  us,    as    He    hath  said,  A    place   in   heaven  prepare. 

Of   Him  who  now  prepares     a  place  For  us      in  heav'n    a  -  hove. 


I: 


Chorus. 


John  14:  2. 


S 


— wr 


were     not    so     I    would  have  told    you;      In     my      Fa  -  ther's 


1 


Ritard. 


i  w^^S  V  ^. 

house  are  ma  -  ny  mansions,       I   go    to  pre-pare    a    place  for  you." 

^  ^  11-^ 


C2: 


-I — / — I— 
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No.  87.  mM  m  §m$. 


Anon. 


•Sir,  we  would  see  Jesus."— John  12:  21. 

F.  Mendelssohn.  Arr. 


1.  We  would  see  Je  -  sus— for    the    shad-ows  length-en     A- cross  this 

2.  We  would  see  Je  -  sus-the  great  Rock-fouu-da  -  tion,  Where-onour 

3.  We  would  see  Je  -  sus— oth  -  er   lights  are  pal  -  iug,  Which  for  long 

4.  We  would  see  Je  -  sus— this   is    all  we're  needing,Strength,  joy,  and 


f 


lit  -  tie  land-scape  of    our  life;    We  would  see  Je  -  sus,  our  weak 

feet  were  set  with  sov'reign  grace;  Not     life,  nor  death,with  all  their 

years  we  have  re-joicedto   see;     The  bless- ings  of      our  pil-grim- 

will  -  ing-ness,  come  with  the  sight;  We  would  see  Je  -  sus,  dy-  ing. 


faith  to  strengthen 
ag  -  i  -  ta  -  tion, 
age  are  fail  -  ing ; 
ris-  en,  plead-ing ; 


For  the  last  wea  -  ri  -  ness— the  fi  -  nal  strife. 
Can  thence  re-  move  us,  if  we  see  His  face. 
We  would  not  mourn  them,  for  we  go  to  Thee. 
Then  welcome,  day!    and  farewell,  mor- tal  mght! 


i 


SO 


No.  88.      ^x^,  §Kti)xm  frag  I 


"  Watch  and  pray."— Mark  13: 


Dr.  HOBATIUS  BONAB. 

Moderato 


Philip  Phillips. 


1.  Pray,  breth-ren,pray!    Thesandsare  fall-ing;Pray,breth-ren,pray ! God 

2.  Praise, brethren, praise!  The  skies  are  rend-iug;  Praise, brethren, praise !Thi 

3.  Watch ,  brethren,  watch !  The  years  are   dy  -  ing :  Watch, brethren ,  watch !  OL 

4.  Look,  brethren,  look!    The  day   is  break  ing; Hark,brethren,hark!  The 

-jg-*  -j^-   -jS^-'  -i —    ^  -fg- 


-5 — ^- 


Allegro. 


1—4-,— I-,- 


voice  is  call -ing,  Yon    tur  -  retstrikesthe  dy  -  ing  chime;  We 

fight  is  end -ing.  Be  -  hold,   theglo  -  ry  draw  -  ethnear  The 

time  is  fly  -  ing!  Watch  as    men  watch  the  part  -  ing  breath,  Watcl 

dead  are  wak-ing,  With  gird  -  ed  loins  all  read    -    y  stand;  Be - 


^      Refrain,  ^low. 


kneel     up- on     the  verge  of  time: 

King  Himself  will  soon  ap 

as  men  watch  for  life  or 

hold,  the  Bridegroom  is  at  hand! 


time:  . 
-pear: 
death: (  ^ 


ter  -  ni  -  ty     is  draw-ing  nigh! 


ritard. 


After  last  verse  only. 


\Adatjio. 


E  -  ter   -    ni  -  ty      is   draw-ing  nigh!     is  draw-ing  nigh! 


No.  89.  fotttt0        itt  M^t  tk  §0xA, 

Dedicated  to  the  Young  Men's  Christian  Associationa  of  the  World. 
Robert  Weidensall.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 

— H  1  1  ^  1  r-r-l  N- 


I 

1.  Young  men    in  Christ  the    Lord,  Own    Him  your  Sav-iour 

2.  Young  men    in  Christ  the    Lord,  Be     might  -  y    in  His 

3.  Young  men    in  Christ  the    King,  Your  grate  -  ful  trib-ute 

4.  Young  men    in  Christ  the  Friend,On      Him    all  hopes  de- 


God, 
word, 
bring, 
pend, 


P=-  1 — H«  ■ 
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His  name 


dore;     For     by  His  wond'rous    sac  -  ri  -  fice, 


Its  truths  de  -  clare;  And  seek  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it's  power, 
Of  love  and  praise;  U  -  nit  -  ed  in  His  roy  -  al  name. 
Of      true      re    -    lief;     To      ev  -  'ry  bur-dened  soul   you  meet, 


\—A — 4 


He  paid  the  great  redemption  price,That  all  might  have  e  -  ter  -  nal  life, 
By  faith  and  per- se- vering  prayer,  That  ye  may  wit-ness  a  -  ny- where, 
With  loyal  hearts  His  words  proclaira,Throughout  the  world  to  all  Young  Men, 
His  gracious,loving  words,so  sweet,  "Come  un  -  to    me, ' '  with  love  re  -  peat, 

^  ^    ^  ^1 


i 


That  come 
That   sin  - 
"Fe  must 
''And  1 


to 
ful 

le 
will 


God  thro' 

men 
horn 
give  you 


Ol 


Young  men  in  Christ,  arise, 
The  world  before  you  lies, 
Enslaved  in  sin; 

Malce  haste  to  swell  the  mission  band, 
Prepared  to  go  at  His  command, 
To  save  lost  men  in  every  land. 
At  any  sacrifice. 
6  Young  men  in  Christ  the  Son, 
In  Him  we  all  are  one; 
For  this  He  prayed ;  ^ 
Then  let  us  join  the  heavenly  throng, 
To  sound  His  praise  in  endless  song, 
For  all  we  have  and  are  belong 
To  Christ,  our  Lord  Divine. 


No.  90.      (^mk^  ^mt 

"Him  that  cometh  to  me  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out."— John  6:  37. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Robert  Lowhy. 


1.  We    are  com-ing  home  to  Je  -  sus,  We  have  heard  His  welcome  voice 

2.  We    are  com-ing  home  to  Je  -  sus,  For    He  died  that  we  might  live 

3.  We    are  coming  home  to  Je  -  sus,  By    the  cross,  our   on  -  ly  way; 


mm. 


We  are  trust-ing  in  His  good-ness.  In  His  mer  -  cy  we  re-joice. 
He  is  will  ing  to  re-ceive  us,  He  is  wait-ing  to  for-give. 
There  He     finished  our   re-demption,  And  we    can    no  more  de-lay. 


We     are     com  -  ing  home,    we   are     com  -  ing 


home, 


com-ing,    com  -  ing 


com  ing,  com-ing 


 IV 
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We 


com  -  ing 


from 


the  dark  -  ness 
^     ^  ^ 

-H  H-  


to 


the 


com-ing,  com-ing 


com-ing,  com-mg 


No.  91.     §it  (^vm,  m  tht      wm  <f  4. 

"  He  healed  them  that  had  need  of  healing."— Luke  9 : 11. 
Rev.  Henry  Twells.  Timothy  B,  Mason. 


i 


1.  At    e  -  ven,  ere  the  sun  was  set,  The   sick,  O  Lord,around  Thee  lay; 

2.  Once  more  ' tis  e  -  ven-tide ;  and  we, Oppress'd  with  various  ills,  draw  near; 

3.  O      Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dis-pel ;  For   some  are  sick  and  some  are  sad, 

"J-  I 


4* 
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Oh,  in    what  di-vers  pains  they  met!  Oh,with  what  joy  they  went  away! 
What  if  Thy  form  we  can -not  see!    "We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  here. 
And  som£!have  never  loved  Thee  well.  And  some  have  lost  the  love  thoy  had. 


4. 


m 


A.nd  all,  O  Lord,  crave  perfect  rest, 

And  to  be  wholly  free  from  sin; 
And  they  who  fain  would  serve  Thee  best, 
Are  conscions  most  of  sin  within. 

93 


5. 

Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power; 

No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall; 
Here  in  this  solemn  evening  hour. 

Lord,  in  Thy  mercy  hieal  us  all. 


No.  92.      ^mtfUnp  of  1^ 

*' As  though  God  did  beseech  you  by  us 


Eli  Nathan. 

Moderato. 


2  Cor.  5:  20. 
Jambs  McGbanahan. 


O   ten-der  beseechings  of  Je  sus!  How  sweetly  they  fall  on  the  ear! 
Beseech-ing  in  love  for  our  Sav-iour,  Un  -wor-thy  we  pray  in  His  stead ; 
Beseeching  His  blood-bought,  His  ransom'd  ,Your  bodies  to  Him  glad-ly  yield, 
Beseeching  the  saints  to  be  ho-ly,Fiirdalwayswithmeeknessandlove; 
Beseeching  that  all  for  His  com-  ing  Un-shak-en  may  ev  -  er  re-main, 


m 


i==t 


O  gos-  pel  of  grace  and  of  kind-ness,  God's  love  and  com-pas-sion  bro't  near ! 
Believe  in  the  word  of  for-give-ness,  Ac  -  cept  of  the  ran-  som  He  made. 
That, in  you,and  thro'  you,and  by  you,  His  grace  may  be  ful  -  ly  revealed. 
Like  Je-sus  so  gen-tle  and  low  -  ly.  Re  -  flect-ing  the  light  from  a-  hove. 
And  stand  with  the  sav'd  and  the  chosen, With  Hini  in  His  glo  -  ri-ous  reign. 


x-fas  tsnbr  1^  ^ 


Chorus. 
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Is  the  Spir-it  of  Je-sus  now  striving?  His  warning,  my  brother,©- bey; 


^-  ■ 
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A  1 
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Bit. 
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Resist  not  His  gracious  be-seech  -   ing,  O  grieve  not  the  Saviour  a- way. 

a-. 
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No.  93. 


"The  Son  of  man  is  come  to  save."— Matt.  18:  11. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


S.  J.  VAIL. 


I  I 

1.  Troub- led  heart,  thy  God     is    call- ing! 

2.  Come,  the  Spir  -  it  still  is  plead-ing, 

3.  Art   thou  wait  -  ing  till  the   mor-row  ? 

4.  Let    the    an  -  gels  bear  the    ti  -  dings 


He  is  draw- 
Come  to  Him, 
Thou  may 'st  nev 
Up  -  ward  to 


mg 
the 
-  er 
the 


m 


f 


ver  -  y    near;  Do     not   hide  thy  deep 

meek  and  mild;  He      is   wait  -  ing  now 

see     its   light;  Come  at   once!   ac  -  cept 

courts  of  heav'n!  Let   them  sing,  with   ho  - 


e  -  mo  -  tion, 
to    save  yon, 

His   mer  -  cy; 

ly     rapt  -  ure, 

-ft — m — ^ 


Choeus. 
I  i 


m 

I 


f 


Do    not  check  that     fall  -  ing  tear. 
Wilt  thou  not     be  rec 
He     is   wait  -  ing — come 
O'er    an  -  oth  -  er     soul  for-giv'n! 


-  ing  tear.  ^ 

-  onciled?  I  ^ 
I  to-night,  j  ^' 


be  saved,  His  grace  is  free! 


1 — r 


Tit. 


at— 


■9  f» 


O,    he  saved,  He  died     for  thee!    O,     be  saved,  He  died  for  thee! 


No.  94. 


"  As  the  Father  loved  me,  so  have  I  loved  you."— John  15:  9. 
Grace  J.  Frances.  Hubert  P.  Main 


-]  \- 


1.  O  Lord,  my  soul   re  -  joic  - eth  in  Thee,  My  tongue  Thy  mer-cy  is 

2.  I    came  to  Thee  o'er-burdened  with  care,  My  guilt  with  sor-  row  con 

3.  To  Thee,  my  hope  and    ref  -  uge  di  -  vine,  My  faith  is   fer-  vent-ly 

4.  I    look  be-yondthis   val-ley  of  tears,  Where  Thou, a  man-sion  pre  - 


m 


I — t— r— r 


tell  -  ing;  I've  found  Thy  love  so    pre-  cious  to    me,    My  heart  with  its 
fess- ing; 'Twas  love, Thj^  love, that ban-ish'd  my  fear,  And  gave  me  for 
cling-  ing;  And    ev  -  'ry  hour  some  to  -  ken  of    love   New  joy    to  my 
par  -  ing,  Wilt  call  me  home  for  -  ev  -  er  with  Thee,  The  bliss   of  the 


1 — r 


1 


;fc=J: 


Eefrain. 


f 


rapt-ure  is  swell-ing.  . 

sad-nessa   ^l.e^^^-ing-  Iwon-der-fullove!  O    won- der- ful  love!  I'll 
spir  -  it    IS  bnng-ing.  l 
glo  -  ri-fied   shar-ing.  ^ 


^  i  I 


sing       of  its      ful  -  ness  for  -  ev  -  er;  I've  found  the  way  that 


f — ' 



 1  ' 

-i  i  

- 

00 


lead  -  eth     a  -  bove,    The  way     to  the  life     giv  -  ing  riv  -  er. 


9—*-  

- 

1  1 

1  

^ — 

— t 

No.  95. 


"The  sword  of  the  Spirit,  which  is  the  word  of  God."— Eph.  6:  17. 
L.  W.  MUNHAiiL.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  E  -  ter  -  nal  life  God's  Word  proclaims  To  lost 

2.  God's  grace  is    in    His  Ho     ly  Word;  We  need 

3.  By    this  same  Word  we  know  our  work,  And  how 


and  dy  -  ing  men ; 
it  ev  -  'ry  day ; 
it  should  be  done: 


1 — \ 


I  h 


By  it  a -lone  we  know  the  Lord,  Un- seen  by  mor  -  tal  ken. 
In  all  our  con-  flicts  this  the  sword  Our  ev  -  'ry  foe  to  slay. 
How  we  should  live, and  how  thro' grace  The  prom- ised  crown  is  won. 


D.S. — O   may     it  be  our  Strength  and  Sword,  Till  earth -ly  strife    is  o'er. 


Chorus. 


D.S. 


O   bless  -  edWord,  O    gra-cious  Word,  We  love   it  more  and  more; 


1  1- 


or 


No.  96.  #  (^mt  tfl  t%t  ^ttdM  $m\mv. 


"  Come  unto  me  all  ye  that  labor."— Matt.  11:  28. 


F.  W.  Fabeb,  arr. 
Moderato.  | 


Ira  D.  Sankbt. 


1.  O     come  to  the 

2.  O     come  then  to 

3.  Then  come  to  the 


^  ^  ^     «^  -f 

mer  -  ci  -  ful  Sav-  iour  who  calls  you,  O 
Je  -  sus  whose  arms  are  ex  -  tend  -  ed  To 
Sav-  iour,  whose  mer  -  cy  grows  bright- er  The 


U-4- 


t=r- 


r 


come  to  the  Lord  who  for  -  gives  and  for  -  gets ;  Tho'  dark 
fold  His  dear  chil  -  dren  in  clos  -  est  em-  brace ;  O  come, 
long  -  er    you    look     at  the  depths  of   His  love ;    O  fear 


m 


be  the 
and  your 
not,  'tis 


-J 

-0>-  --m 

- 

1 

fort  -  uneon  earth  that  be -falls  you,  A  bright  home  a  -  waits  you  whost 
ex  -  ile  shall  short-  ly    be  end  •  ed,  And    Je  -  sus  will  show  you  the 
Je- sus,  and  life's  cares  grow  light-er  While  think-ing  of  home  and  the 


f 


t— r 


I  I 


Choeus. 
Come  home, 


come  home, 


sun  nev  -  er  sets, 
light  of  His  face, 
glo  -  ry     a  -  bove. 


Come  home, 


come  home,  In 


OS 


i 


4— J- 


4—1- 


■■ai  ^- 


dark-ness  no    long  -  er     to     roam,       'Tis  Je  -  sns  who  ten-der-  ly 


- 

1"^ 

■F=F=F 



- 

I 


IS: 


calls  you    to  -  day, 


Oh  broth- er,    my  broth -er,  come  home. 


i 


1 — n 


No.  97. 


Pa  Saviour. 

"My  Refuge,  my  Saviour."— 2  Sam.  22:  3. 


Dora  Gkeenweli,. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATBICK. 


P— h 

-ll 

3 

>  1 

 •! — 

1  

m 
m 

1 

— -4 

1.  I  am  notskill'd  to  understand  What  God  hath  will'd,what  God  hath  plann'd; 

2.  I       take  Him  at  His  word  indeed : ' ' Christ  died  for  sinners, ' '  this  I  read ; 

3.  That  He  should  leave  His  place  on  high,  And  come  for  sinful  man  to  die, 

4.  And     O!  that  He  fulfilled  may  see     The  travail  of  His  soul  in  me, 

5.  Yea,  living,  dying,  let  me  bring  My  strength,my  solace  from  this  spring, 


-1^ 

I  on  -  lyknow  at  His  right  hand  Is  One  who  is  my  Sav  -  iour! 
For  in  my  heart  I  find  a  need  Of  Him  to  be  my  Sav  -  iour! 
You  count  it  strange  ? — so  once  did  I,  Be  -  fore  I  knew  my  Sav  -  iour! 
And  with  His  work  con-tent-ed  be,  As  I  with  my  dear  Sav  -  iour! 
That  He  who  lives  to  be  my  King  Once  died  to  be  my  Sav  -  iour! 


No.  98. 


"The  blood  of  Jesus  Christ  his  Son  cleaneth  us  from  all  sin. 
Newman  Hall. 


'-UNO.  1:  7. 

C.  C.  Case. 


3^ 


1.  Fount  -  ain  of  pur  -    i  -  ty      o  -  pened  for  sin, 

2.  Though    I  have    la  -  bored  a  -  gain  and     a  -  gain, 

3.  Cleanse  Thou  the  thoughts  of  my  heart,    I    im-  plore, 

4.  Whit  -    er  than  snow!  noth-ing  fur-ther    I  need, 


-m—i^—  -m — 1«- 


Here    may  the 
All      my  self- 
Help    me  Thy 
Christ    is  the 


pen    -    i  -  tent  wash  and    be  clean ;  Je  -   sus,  Thou  bless  -  ed  Re 

cleans  -  ing    is       ut  -  ter  -  ly  vain ;  Je   -    sus.  Re-  deem  -  er  from 

light      to     re-  fleet  more  and  more;  Dai   -   ly     in    lov  ^  ing     o  - 

Fount-  ain;  this     on  -  ly     I    plead ;  Je  -    sus    my  Sav  -  iour,  to 


I 


deem  -  er  from  woe,  Wash 
sor  -  row  and  woe,  Wash 
be  -  dience  to  grow,  Wash 
Thee  will    I     go,  Wash 

-     -     -     -  .  \ 


me  and 
me  and 
me  and 
me  and 


I  shall  be  whit  -  er  than 

I  shall  be  whit  -  er  than 

I  shall  be  whit  -  er  than 

I  shall  be  whit  -  er  than 

K  N  N   


snow, 
snow, 
snow, 
snow. 


-r 


Chorus. 


Whit    -     er    than  snow, 

Whit  -  er   than  snow, 


er  than 


■ — 


1/  I 
lOO 


(^hmi  the  Jountm — €mdnM. 


1/  •/ 

snow, 

whit  -  er    than  snow, 


Wash 


me,  Re  -  deem    -       -  er, 

Wash  me,  Re- deem -er. 


And 


I      shall   be  whit  -  er  than 


snow. 

whit  -  er     than  snow. 

N      \     N     h  I 


n 


No.  99.  Pa  #tf«f»tt0. 

'•Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O  God."— Ps.  51 :  10. 
S.  H.  Johnston.  James  McGranahan. 


 1_ 

m 

' — i 

 1 — 

1.  I      bring     to  Thee,  O  Mas-ter,  My    bur  -  den  and  my  grief ; 

2.  I      bring   my  guilt- y  nat-nre,  For  cleans  -  ingand  for  cure; 

3.  Thy  mer  -  cy  reach- es  low  -  er   Than  all     the  depths  of  sin; 

4.  My     fal-tering  faith  I  bring  Thee, My    weak  and  wavering  will; 


I  do      believe  Thy  prom  -  ise,  Help  Thou  mine  un  -  be  -  lief. 

Oh,  heal    my  sore  dis  -  eas  -  es.  Re  -  store    and  make  me  pure. 

As  Thy  com-pas-sions    fail   not,  Oh,    give    me  peace  with  -  in. 

My  spir  -  it  fails  and     fal  -  ters";  Thy  prom  -  is  -  es   ful  -  fill. 

lOl 


No.  100. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


"Rise,  he  calleth  thee."— Mark  10 j  49. 


JNO.  R.  SWENKY, 


■H  -J^'  j>       ^  -g  r 


1/  ^'  /I/ 

1.  Out     on    the  des  -  ert,  seek-ing,  seek  -  ing,  Sin  -  ner,  'tis    Je  -  sas 

2.  Still  He    is    wait  -  ing,  wait-ing,  wait -ing;  O     what  com-pas  -  siou 

3.  Lov  -  ing  -  ly  plead -ing,  pleading,  plead-ing,  Mer  -  cy,  though  slighted, 


m 


IBM:. 


 ^«?. 


seek  -  ing  for  thee;  Ten  -  der  -  ly  call  -  ing,  call- ing,  call -ing,  t 
beams  in  His  eye!  Hear  Him  re  -  peat  -  ing,  gen  -  tly,  gen  -  tly,  c 
bears  with  thee  yet;     Thou  canst    be    hap  -  py,     hap-py,    hap-py;  i 


Refkain. 


Hith-  er,  thou  lost  one,    O  come  un  -  to  Me. 
Come  to  thy    Sav-iour,   O  why  wilt  thou  die?   ^  Je  -  bus  is 
Come  ere  the    life- star   for  -  ev  -  er  shall  set. 


I 


call-ing,  I 


*!     «  ■* — aS—    — M — »1     <1  ^  


1/ 

Je- 


/     1/     5^    1/  I 

sus    is    call  -  ing ;  Why  dost  thou  lin  -  ger?  why  tar  -  ry    a  -  way? 

'  ^  ^  > ,  ^ 

_i  —  —  ^    —  Lk  


Come  to  Him  quickly,say  to  Him  gladly.  Lord,  I  am  coming,  coming 

^.  ^-  ^  s 


to-day. 


^  ^  '/ — j* — n-j-i* — I*- — I* — y — I  pF^^ — 


No.  101. 


"God,  even  our  Father,  comfort  your  hearts."— 2  Thess.  2:  16, 17, 


Eli  Nathan. 


James  McGbanahan. 


■^—■at—ai—J- 


I       f  I 

1.  **God  bless  you !' '  from  the  heart  we  sing, God  give  to  ev-  'ry    one  Hisgrace, 

2.  God  bless  you  on  your  pilgrim  way,  Thro'  storm  and  sunshine  guiding  still ; 

3.  God  blessyou  in  ibhis  world  of  strife,  When  oft  the  soul  vrould  homeward  fly, 

4.  God  bless  you,and  the  patience  give  To  walk  thro'  life  by     Je-  sus'  side; 

5.  God  bless  us  all,andgive  us  rest  When  Christ  shall  come  and  glo-ry  dawn; 

^_^-._*^-S--i^_^:?i^L^_#L.   


Till    He   on  high  His  ransomed  bring  To  dwell  with  Him  in  endless  peace. 
His  pres-ence  guard  you  day  by  day,  And  keep  you  safe  from  ev'ry  ill. 
And  give  the  sweetness  to  your  life,  Of  wait  ing  for  the  rest    on  high. 
For  Him    to  bear,  for  Him  to   live,  And  then  with  Him  be  glo- ri  -  fied. 
Our  sun     is  swinging  toward  the  west, Life's  little  day  will  soon  be  gone. 


1/  1/ 


-I — r 


13 


Chorus. 


^  \— ^  -r-l  1  hi 


God  bless  you!  God   bless  yon!  Bless  and  keep  ns  all    in    Je  -  sus' love, 

JL_^_^_  J  ^  .  ri^    ^  ^- 


V  1/  ^  1/  I— r 


1 


-9  U  ;  1  r-A  IV-i  K.  h— IV— I  r-r  it 


And,  when  our  partings  here  are  o-ver,Takeus   to  the  joys  a-bove. 

when  our  partings, 


 j»- 

rr  "Fr  ' 
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No.  102.  f  ss  ©fty  €mM  tfi  €0mUti  |aiUtt0? 


Neither  did  the  cruse  of  oil  fail."— 1  King.  17:  16. 


Mrs.  E.  R.  Charles,  arr. 


IBA  D.  Sankey. 


1.  Is   thy  cruse  of  com- fort  fail  ing?  Eise  and  share  it  with    a  friend, 

2.  For  the  heart  grows  rich  in  giv-  ing;  All     its  wealth  is  liv  -  ing  grain; 

3.  Lost  and  wea  -  ry  on  the  mountains,  Wouldst  thou  sleep  amidst  the  snow? 

4.  Is   thy  heart  a  well  left  emp- ty  ?  None  but  God  its  void  can  fill; 


And  thro'  all  the  years  of  fam-  ine 
Seeds, which  mildew  in  the  gar-  ner, 
Chafe  that  froz-  en  form  be-side  thee, 
Noth-ing  but    a    ceaseless  fountain 


It  shall  serve  Thee  to  the  end. 
Scattered,  fill  with  gold  the  plain. 
And  to-geth  -  er  both  shall  glow. 
Can  its  ceaseless  long-ings  still. 


1 

— 1 

Love  di-  vine  will  fill  thy  store-house, Or   thy  handful  .still  re  -  new, 
Is     thy  bur  -  den  hard  and  heav-  y  ?    Do  thy  steps  drag  wea  -  ri  -  ly  ? 
Art  thou  wounded  in    life's  bat- tie ?   Ma- ny  stricken  round  thee  moan; 
Is     thy  heart  a     liv  -  ing  pow- er?  Self-entwined,  its  strength  sinks  low; 


m 


1 — I- 


Scant  -  y  fare  for   one  will  oft  -  en    Make  a   roy  -  al  feast  for   two  ; 
Help  to    lift  thy  brother's  bur-  den,  God  will  bear  both  it    and  thee ; 
Give  to  them  thy  pre- cious  ointment,  And  that  balm  shall  heal  thine  own; 
It     can  on  -  ly     live    by  lov  -  ing,  And  by  serv  -  ing  love  will  grow ; 


-as  


Scant  -  y  fare  for  one  will  oft  -  en  Make    a    roy  -  al  feast  for  two. 

Help  to   lift  thy  brother's  bur-den,  God    will  bear  both  it    and  thee. 

Give  to  them  thy  precious  ointment,  And  that  balm  shall  heal  thine  own. 

It     can  on  -  ly  live  by  lov-  ing,  And    by  serv  -  ing  love  will  grow. 


1 — I- 


No.  103. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


"Christ  is  all  and  in  all."— Col.  3:  IL 


Anon. 


tea 


rit. 


1.  Lord,  at 

2.  Tears  of 

3.  Still  at 


Thy  mer  -  cy-seat,  Hum-  bly 

re  -  pent- ant  grief  Si  -  lent - 
Thy  mer  -  cy-seat,  Sav  -  iour, 

151 


:^ 

fall;  Plead-ing  Thy 
fall;  Help  Thou  my 
fall ;  Trust-  ing  Thy 


prom  -  ise  sweet,  Lord,  near  my 
un  -  be-  lief.    Hear  Thou  my 
prom  -  ise  sweet,  Heard  is  my 


call; 
call; 
call; 


Now  let  Thy  work 
Oh,  how  I  pine 
Faith  wings  my  soul 

I  J 


>  I 

be-gin, 
for  Thee! 
to  Thee; 


.i_g-L^_^z^i_^   - — — 1^ — |P- 

Oh,  make  me  pure  within,  Cleanse  me  from  every  sin,  Je  -  sus,  my 
'Tis  all  my  hope  and  plea:  Je-  sus  has  died  for  me,  Je  -  sus,  my 
This  all  my  song  shall  be,  Je-  sus  has  died  for  me,  Je   sus,  my 


all. 
all. 
aU. 


 •'vafl- 


No.  104.  (^iugittg  with  ^uu  to  tlte  ^m&. 

"Singing  with  grace  in  your  hearts  to  the  Lord."— Coii.  3:  16. 
J.  H,  Johnston.  James  McGranahan. 


■   -■  1  1- 


^  «  ■< 


1.  Come    in  -  to    His  pres-ence  with  sing  -  ing,  O      wor-ship  the 

2.  Not    yet    as   the    an- gels    in  heav-en,  May  mor- tals  their 

3.  Then  come  to    His  courts  with  re  -  joic  -  ing,  And  join  in  the 
|N     ,\      }S      N     |S     [S  ,    |S  — 


-12=:; 


4^- 


Lord  with   a      song,    A      trib  -  ute    of  grat  -  i  -  tude  bring-ing, 
grat  -  i-tude    sing;    Not  here    up  -  on  earth  is      it    giv -en, 
cho  -  rus   of      praise ;  The  pray'r  and  the    an- them  but  voic-ing 


— _^ — ^ — ^ — ^_ 


A—A 


l2= 


To    Him  to  whom  praises   be  -  long;    But  oh,  while  you  join  in  thanks- 
Per  -  feet-  ion    of  serv-ice  to      bring;  But    ear-nest  and  true  ad  -  o  - 
The  thanks  which  your  loving  hearts  raise;  With  grace  in  your  hearts  e-ven 


1  1  1_  -«!  1 


giv-  ing,  With  voic-  es  in  tune-  ful  ac  -  cord,  Ee  -  mem-ber,  He 
ra  -  tion.  The  heart  in  the  hymn  and  the  pray'r,  Will  be  an  ac- 
du-ty       Wil  1  change  in- to  pleas- ure  ere   long,    And    see- ing  the 


mm 
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watch  -  es  your  Uv  -  ing^  And  sing  with  your  hearts  to  the  Lord, 
cept  -  ed  ob  -  la  -  tion,  And  light  -  en  life's  bur  -  den  and  care. 
King    in    His  beau  -  ty,     Your  life  shall  then    be    as     a  song. 


Chorus. 
__!S  


Sing  -  ing,  

Sing  -  ing    with  grace 


.  .  .  smg 
your  heart 


mg  

to        the  Lord, 


1 — ' 



-    f     ^      *  1/1/ 

This   is   true  wor  -  ship  and       love ;    Liv  -  ing,  

Liv-ing  and  sing- ing  in 


l^gb— 1-I1IE!_  /    /  /-=h--^^=P=F— IF— ^— ^-1 

^    V    V  V 


Z  Z  Z  T  T  ' 

sing  -  ing,  ....  This  is  ac  -  cept  -  ed  a  -  bove. 
sweet  -  est     ac-  cord. 


I 


No.  105.  Mxm-'§mttd,  WUh-^mxtd. 

"  I  will  praise  Thee,  O  Lord,  with  my  whole  heart."— Fs.  9:  1. 
Frances  R,  Havekgal.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  True-hearted,  whole-hearted, faithful  and  loyal,  King  of  our  lives,  by  Thy 

2.  True-hearted,  whole-hearted,  fullest  al-le-giance  Yieldinghenceforthto  our 

3.  True-hearted,  whole-hearted,  Saviour  all  glorious!  Take  Thy  great  power  and 


mm 


erace  we  will   be  :         Un  -  der  the  stan-dard  ex-  alt  -  ed   and  rov  -  al,  f 


grace  we  will 
glo  -  ri-ous 
reign  there  a 


be. 
King; 
lone. 


m 





der  the  stan-dard  ex-  alt  -  ed   and  roy  -  al,  I 
Val-  iant  en-deav-  or  and  lov  -  ing    o  -  be-dience, 
O  -  ver  our  wills  and  af-  fee-  tions  vie  -  to  -  rious,  ^ 

-  •  m—M-      '  -      i—       -r-  -h- 


Chorus. 

strong  in  Thy  strength  we  will  battle  for    Thee,  j     Peal  out  the  watchword! 

Free  -  ly  and  joy   ous-ly  now  would  we  bring.  > 

Free  -  ly  sur-rendered  and  who  -  ly  Thine  own.  *  Peal 


m- 

1 

4- 

m-  - 

i  1^ 

-^1—  ^--v  -1/  - 

T     -^-Vj  ^ 

si  -  lence  it 
silence 

nev-  er ! 

Song  of  our  spir-itsre- 

Song 

joic  -  ing  and  free  ; 
rejoicing  and  free ; 

1               '  1  H  ^ 

 — ^.  tt  

Peal       out  the 
Peal 

watch  - 
-A.  • 

word  ! 

t: 

ley    -     al    for  - 
loy  -  al 

— s 

ev    -  er, 

-rH  r- 

— <m- — 

*r  1 

—  u — 1^  1^ — 

 1—- — 
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King     of  our 
King 

if:  ^:  ^: 

lives, 
fz ' 

-H«  

1 
1 

By 
— m  

thy 

grace      we  will 

1  ^1 
be. 
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h- 
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No.  106.  §tet  f  ^SiU^i,   tout  ^ISi  <f  tyjmgtll. 

"Give  Thy  strength  unto  thy  Servant."— Ps.  86:16. 
Rev.  W.  W.  How.  G.  J.  EiiVEY. 


 ^ 


1.  Blest  Je- suSj  grant  us  strength  to  take  Our  dai-ly  cross,  whate'er    it  be, 

2.  And  day  by  day,  we  hum-bly  ask  That  ho-ly  mem 'ries  of    Thy  cross 

3.  Help  us, dear  Lord, our  cross  to  bear,  Till  at  Thy  feet  we  lay     it  down; 


^    ^  ^ 


r 


-1—1-4 


I  I 


Andgladlj^,  for  Thine  own  dear  sake.  In  paths  of  du  -  ty  fol- low  Thee. 
Maysancti  -  fy  each  com-mon  task,  And  turn  to  gain  each  earth -ly  loss. 
Win  thro'  Thy  blood  our  pardon  there,  And  thro'  the  Crossattain  the  Crown. 


- 

-19  1 

't  r 

r 
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No.  i07.       %h  ^mmt'$  ^Mt 


*•  The  glory  of  God  in  the  face  of  Jesus  Christ."— 2  Cok.  4:6.  ^ 

Words  arr.  Geo.  F.  Root, 

Reverently.  .       ,  , 


■4-  \ 


mm 


1.  How  sweet,   O  Lord,  Thy  Word  of  grace  Which  bids     a    sin  -  ner 

2.  Thy  visage,  marred  and  crown-ed  with  thorn,  Thou  didst     not  hide  from 

3.  The  heavens  de- clare  Thy  power  and  love;   In     all      Thy  works,  be  - 

4.  The  bright- ness   of    Thy  glo  -  ry,  Lord,  Fills  heaven  and  earth  and 


j — hi^— ~j" 


p       -       -  • 

seek  Thy  face,  And  uev  -  er   seek  in 
grief  and  scorn.  Nor  from  the  dews  of 
low,   a  -  bove,Thy  maj  -  es  -  ty  I 
writ-ten  word  With  beams  of  heaven-ly 


vain, 
night, 
trace, 
grace, 


And  nev  -  er  seek  in 
Nor  from  the  dews  of 
Thy  raaj  -  es  -  ty  I 
With  beams  of  heavenly 


r— r 


*j  r 


4—4- 


1v: 


vain ;  That  face,  once  set   so  stead  -  fast-  ly   To     meet  Thy  cross  of 

night;  Yet,     in    that  face   a    love     appears  Which  scat-ters    all  my 

trace.  But   mer  -  cy  shines  not    in     the  skies,  And  hope  with -in  my 

grace;  But    all   the  hosts  of    Heav-  en  shine, With  no  such    ra  -  di  - 


r— r 


-8^—1-- 


ag  -  on  •  y,  Can  nev  -  er    me  dis  -  dain.  Can  nev  -  er   me  dis  -  dain. 
gloom-  y  fears,  And  fills  my  soul  with  light,  And  fills  my  soul  with  light, 
spir  -  it  dies,  Un  -  til      I    see   Thy  face,  Un  -  til     I    see  Thy  face, 
ance  di-vine,  As    Thy  most  bless  -  ed  face,  As  Thy  most  bless-ed  face. 


no 


No.i08.    §iaU0wM  ^mv  0t  fmy^t 

"My  house  shall  be  called  the  house  of  prayer."— ISA.  56:  7. 
E.  A.  Hoffman.  J.  H.  Tenney. 


1.  'Tis  the  hal-lowed  hour  of  pray'r,  And  we  trust-  ing-  ly  bring  All  our 

2.  'Tis  the  prec- ious  hour    of  pray'r,  And  we    hum- bly  en-treat •  Fa-ther, 

3.  'Tis  the   sa  -  cred  hour    of  pray'r,  Calm  as   heav  -  en  a-bove;  Soul  to 


doubt-ings  and  our  fears,  To    our  Saviour  and  King;  For  we  know  that  He  de- 
breathe  the  Spir-  it  no w,  A  s    we  bow  at  Thy  feet ;  Touch  ou  r  lips  with  po w '  r  of 
soul     is  breathing  here  The  com- mun-iou  of  love;  Ev- 'ry  heart  is  sweet-ly 

^  ^  ^  h  I    ^  ^  i 


1  ^—1=1: 


7'  ?   /       7"  7" 


3 


lights  A  glad  wel  -  come  to  give,  And  the  blessings  that  we  ask  for 
song;  Fill  our  souls  with  Thy  love;  And  be- stow  the  ben  -  e  -  dic-tion 
filled  With   a  peace  most  pro-found; Oh,    the  place  is  like  to  heav- en 


Chokus. 


We    shall  ful  -  ly  receive.  ^ 

Of  Thy  peace  from  a-bove.  >  Precious  hour  of  pray'r!  hallowed  hour  of  pray'r! 
Wheresuch  true  joys  abound,  j 


r\-%  ^ — ^ — ^i^— i 


r 


cred    sea  -  son    of  com-mun- ion,    It     is     sweet  to     be  there! 

^  --•'-^'n  ^ 
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No.  109. 


'If  thou  Shalt  confess  the  Lord  Jesus."— Rom.  10:  9. 


El.  Nathan. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  Be  hold  how  plain  the  truth  is  made  Since  Christ  the  ransom  price  has  paid, 

2.  The  death  of  Christ  up-  on    the  tree  Was  for    the  judgment  due  to  thee, 

3.  By  rais-  ing  Je  -  sus  from  the  dead  Our  bless-  ed  God  has  sure  -  ly  said, 

4.  And  now  to  God  as  sons  brought  nigh  We  come  and"  Ab-ba  Fath-er  "  cry, 


i 


y  I 


US': 


And  all   our  sins  on     Him  were  laid  We  must    in  Him  be  saved. 

He  died  that  thou  mightstransom'd  be  And   live  by  faith  in  Him. 

That  He  accepts   the  blood  He  shed  As   cleans-ing  us   from  sin. 

And  seek  the  Spir  -  it's   full  sup-ply    That  we    as  sons  may  live. 


If  thou  shalt  con  -  fess  with  thy  mouth,  Confess  with  thy  mouth  the  Lord  i 


V  1/ 


Je  -  sus     And  be-  lieve     in     thine     heart.  That    God    hath  raised 


Him  from  the    dead,    Thou  shalt  be   saved,  Thou  shalt  be  saved. 


 H 


US 


No.  110.  ®k  ^0xA  §etwm 

"  Mizpah ;  *  *  *  The  Lord  watch  between  me  and  thee,  when  we  are 
absent  one  from  another."— Gen.  31:  49 


J.  H.  Johnston. 
Allegro. 


5 


I 

1.  The     Lord  keep  watch  be-tween  us, 

2.  Though  ab'-  sent  from  each  oth  -  er, 

3.  Though  time  and  space  may  sev  -  er 

4.  The     Lord  Him-self    is  watch- ing, 


James  McGbanahan, 


1 


The    ev   -   er    pres  -  ent  Friend 
We    are     not    far    from  Him ; 
The  Mas  -  ter's  serv  -  ants  here, 
In    ten  -  der-ness   and  love; 


m 


I 


No  love  like  His    so  might  -  j,  To     keep   and     to     de  -  fend.  • 

Let  not   our  cour  -  age  fal  -  ter,  Let     not    our  faith  grow  dim. 

'Tis  on  -  ly    for    a  sea  -  son.  The  meet  -  ing-  time  draws  near. 

Let  prais  -  es  meet  and  min  -  gle  A  -  round  the  throne    a  -  bove. 


— 1 

— 1  

r 

Chorus. 


r^^i^  
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Miz  -  pah,  Miz  -  pah. 

The    Lord  keep  watch  be-tween  us.    Keep  watch    in    ten  -  d'rest  love, 

r-*- — g— F"  "T'  ^ — ^ — f~  .      '  m.- 


I 


TJn  -  til   our  prais  -  es    min  -  gle      A  -  round  the  throne  a  -  bove. 


II 

r.   r-~  r— r — ! 
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Ho.  in.       |aitli  fiftonj. 


"The  victory  that  overcometh  the  world.even  our  faith."— 1  JOHU  5j  4. 
John  H.  Yates  Iea  D.  Sankey, 

 -Kr—\  -TT— I  -^S--l^-^ 


El 


1.  Encamped  a  -  long  the  hills  of  light,  Ye  Chris-  tian  sol  -  diets,  rise, 

2.  His  ban-ner  o  -  ver    us    is  love,  Our  sword  the  word  of  God; 

3.  On     ev  - 'ry  hand  the   foe   we  find  Drawn  up    in  dread  ar  -  ray; 

4.  To    him  that  o  -  ver-comes  the  foe,  White  rai-ment  shall  be  giv'n; 


H»  1 

m—^  4 

m- — »  u 
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 i 

-r— 1  

y  j  !y  )«.  |C  !«.  P  

And  press  the  bat  -  tie  ere  the  night  Shall  veil  the  glow -ing  skies;  m 
"We  tread  the  road  the  saints  a  -  bove  With  shouts  of  tri  -  umph  trod;  3 
Let  tents  of  ease  be  left  be -hind.  And  on -ward  to  the  fray;  ^ 
Be  -  fore   the  an -gels  he   shall  know  His  name  con-fessed  in    heaven ;| 

•  ^  ^  '  ^  


4=  U— i- 


A -gainst  the  foe   in  vales  be- low,  Let   all  our  strength  be  hurled; 
By  faith  they,like  a  whirlwind'sbreath, Swept  on  o'er  ev  -  'ry  field; 
Sal  -  va- tion's  hel-met  on  each  head,With  truth  all  girt    a  -  bout. 
Then  on- ward  from  the  hills  of  light,  Our  hearts  with  love  a  -  flame; 


1 — 


Faith  is  the  vie  -  to  -  ry,  we  know,  That  o  -  ver-comes  the  world. 
The  faith  by  which  they  conquered  Death  Is  still  our  shin  -  ing  shield. 
The  earth  shall  tremble 'neath  our  tread,  And  ech  -  o  with  our  shout. 
We'll  vanquish  all  the  hosts  of  night,  In     Je  -  sus'  conquering  name. 


 (ft 
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Choeus. 

Faith      is  the    vie  -  to  -  ry!      Faith       is    the    vie  -  to  -  ry? 
Faith  is  the    vie  -  to  -  ry!  Faith  is    the    vie  -  to  -  ry! 


— i — 
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Oh,    glo  -  ri  -  ous   vie  -  to  -  ry,    That  o 

krz  ^  ifft.  ^ 


ver-comes  the  world. 


No.  112 


"All  nations  shall  come  and  Worship  before  thee.' 
F.  J.  Crosby. 


Rev.  15:  4. 

Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  Great  Je-ho- vah,  mighty 

2.  Jew  and  Gentile,  bond  and 

3.  From  her  night  shall  China 

4.  In  -  dia  s  groves  of  palm  so 


Lord, 
free, 
wake, 
fair, 


Vast  andbonndless  is  Thy  word; 
All  shall  yet  be     one  in    Thee  ; 
Af-ric's  sons  their  chains  shall  break ; 
Shall  resound  with  praise  and  prayer; 


5.  North  and  South  shall  own  Thy  sway,  East  and  West  Thy  voice  o  -  bey; 


-m—m- 


'  •  7^  'J 


r 


King   of  kings,  from  shore  to 
All     con  -  fess  Mes-si  -  ah's 
E  -  gypt,  where  Thy  peo-ple 
Cey  -  Ion's  isle  with  joy  shall 
Crowns  and  tlirones  before  Thee  fall, 


shore  Thou  shalt  reign  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more, 
name.  All  His  wondrous  love  proclaim, 
trod,  Shall  a  -  dore  and  praise  our  God. 
sing  Glo  -  ry  be  to  Christ  our  King. 
King  of  kings  and  Lord  of  all. 


US 


No.  113.   What  a  ^Ottdftfut  ^awi^ttvl 


"And  his  name  shall  be  called  Wonderful."— ISA.  9:  6. 


E.  A.  H. 


Elisha  a.  Hoffmann. 


1.  Christ  has  for  sin    atonement  made,  What  a  won-der-ful  Sav-iour! 

2.  I     praise  Him  for  the  cleansing  blood,  What  a  won-der-ful  Sav-iour! 

3.  He  cleansed  my  heart  from  all  its  sin,  What  a  won-der-ful  Sav-iour! 

4.  He   walks  be -side  me    in  the  way,  What  a  won-der-ful  Sav-iour! 


i 


We   are  redeemed!  the  price  is  paid!  What  a  won  -  der-ful  Sav- 

That  rec  -  on-ciled  my  soul    to   God;  What  a  won  -  der-ful  Sav- 

And  now  Hereignsand  rules  there- in;  What  a  won  -  der-ful  Sav- 

And  keeps  me  faith-ful  day    by  day;  What  a  won  -  der-ful  Sav- 


iour- 
iour! 
lour! 
i«ur! 


^  ^   ^  ^ 


^  ^- 


(2- 


m. 


f 


Chorus. 


What  a     won  -  der  -  ful    Sav  -  iour  is 


2 


 ^ 


H  


Je  -  sus,  my     Je  -  sus! 


f 


#1 


mi 


What  a 


won  -  der  -  ful 


Sav  -  iour  is 


Je 


sus,  my  Lord! 


f 


m 


5  He  gives  me  overcoming  power, 
What  a  wonderful  Saviour! 
And  triumph  in  each  trying  hour; 
What  a  wonderful  Saviour! 


6  To  Him  I've  given  all  my  heart, 
Wliat  a  wonderful  Saviour! 
The  world  shall  never  share  a  part; 
What  a  wonderful  Saviour! 


116 


Ho.  114.        (^M$i  iiS  pm 

For  he  is  risen,  as  he  said."— Matt,  28 :  6. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 

1.  Christ  hath  ris  -  en!  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Bless-ed  morn    of  life  and  light; 

2.  Christ  hath  ris  -  en!  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Friends  of  Je  -  sus,  dry  your  tears; 

3.  Christ  hath  ris  -  en!  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  He  hath  ris  -  en,  as    He  said; 

Lo,  the  grave  is  rent  a  -  sun  -  der,  Death  is  conquered  thro'.His  might. 
Thro' the  vail  of  gloom  and  dark-ness,  Lo,  the  Son  of  God  ap- pears. 
He     is  now  the  King  of  glo  -  ry,  And  our  great  ex  -  alt  -  ed  Head. 


1 

— t=t 



1 

11^" 

Christ  is   ris  -  en!    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Gladness  fills   the  world  to-day; 


-A 

J 
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From  the  tomb  that  could  not  hold  Him,  See,  the  stone  is  rolled   a  -  way. 


^  1 
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■H — 1 

9 

^   f\[    1    ^  ..-id 

Ro.  115. 


'The  light  of  the  knowledge  of  the  glory  of  God  in  the  face 
of  Jesus  Christ."— 2  Cor.  4:  6. 


Jamks  McGranahan. 

^  I 


1.  The   liv  -  ing  God,  who  by  His  might  Spake  but  the  word  and  there  was  light, 

2.  This  mighty  Christ,  so  strong  and  true,  Has  come  from  God,  His  work  to  do ; 

3.  In       Je-sus' face  our  God  we  know,  And  trust  in  Him  tobearusthrough; 

4.  When  darkness  gives  the  soul  distress,  When  sorrows  on  our  pathway  press, 

5.  Then  come,  ye  wea  -  ry  ones,  and  rest ;  Come,  sinful  souls,  and  here  be  blessed ; 


Hath  promised  now  to  show  His  grace  To  sin-ful  men,  in  Je-sus'  face. 
He  comes  with  power  the  soul  to  save,  To  give  the  vie -t'ry  o'er  the  grave. 
He  will  not  leave  us  to  de-feat.  But  make  our  vie- to  -  ry  oom-pletc. 
One  look  at  Him  will  clouds  displace,  While  comfort  beams  from  Jesus'  face. 
With-in  your  heart  give  Christ  His  place,  And  see  God's  love  in  Je-  sus'  face. 


Chorus. 


m 


In  Je  -  sus' face!  in   Je-sus' face!   O  wondroussight!  O  wondrousgracel 


V   V  y 

1 

Mi:f^^r7ixii 

The  liv-ing 

God  through  sin  cor 

-t-  ^  1/- 

icealed,  In  Je-sus'  face  is  now    re  -vealed. 
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No.  116.  ^  ^mkm,  §xtd0m  ^mim, 

"He  shall  save  his  people  from  their  sins."— Matt.  1:  2 


Frances  R.  HAvBRGAii. 


J.  H.  BUEKK 


I      I  I 

1.  O      Sav  -  iour,  precious    Sav  -  iour,  Whom,  yet  un  -  seen, we  love; 

2.  O     bring  -  er    of    sal  -  va  -  tion,  Who  vron-drous- ly  hast  wrought, 

3.  In    Thee     all  full- ness    dwell- eth,  All    grace  and  power  di  -  vine; 

4.  Oh,  grant   the  con  -  sum  -  ma  -  tion,  Of     this  our    song,  a  -  bove, 


--'4= 

O    Name    of  might  and     fa  -  vor,    All   oth  -  er  names  a   -  bove. 

Thy  self     the  rev  -  el  -    a  -  tion,  Of    love   be  -  yond  our  thought. 

The  glo  -  ry  that  ex  -  cell  -  eth,  O      Son    of  God,  is  Thine. 

In   end  -  less  ad  -  o  -  ra  -  tion,  And  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  love. 


m 


0C 


15^ 


Chorus. 


m 


J — j- 
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We   wor  -  ship  Thee!  we  bless  Thee!  To    Thee     a -lone  we  sing! 


i 


pp. 


We   praise  Thee  and  con  ■  fess  Thee,  Oar     Sav-iour,  Lord  and  King, 


SEE 


lid 


No.  117.        §^  §iome  m  pgh. 

"That  where  I  am,  there  ye  may  be  also."— John  14:  3. 
L.  W.  Mansfield.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 

1.  Be  -  yond  the  light  of  set- ting  suns,   Be  -  yond  the  cloud-ed  sky, 

2.  Be  -  yond    all  pain,  beyond  all  care,    Be  -  yond  life's  mys-ter  -  y, 

3.  Swift-  flying  worlds,their  nights  that  roll  Far  out     on  seas   of  light, 

4.  My  sins  and  sorrows,strifes  and  fears,  I    bid  them  all  fare-  well, 

\      >  '/  ^  >  y  '  I 
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Be  -  yond  where  starlight  fades  in  night, — I    have     a  home  on  high. 
Be  -  yond  the  range  of  time  and  change, — My  home's  reserved  for  me. 
Will  bring    no  darkness  to    my    soul;     My  home's  beyond  the  night. 
High  up      a-mid  th' e  ter  -  nal  years,    With  Christ,  my  Lord, to  dwell. 


Chorus 


A  man-siou  there,  not  made  with  hands,  A 

a  mansion  there,  not  made  with  hands. 


iy-S- 


place        prepared  for  me;  And  while  God  lives, and  angels 

a  place  prepared  for  me; 


y.y  I.  1  " 
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ritard. 
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sing,  That   home  my  home  shall  be. 

an-gels  sing,  that  home  my  home  shall  be. 


e 
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No.  118.    #  fag  0f  ffst  attd 


"  The  rest  of  the  holy  Sabbath.'*— Ex.  16 :  23. 
C.  Wordsworth.  German  Melody. 


r  -^'^r  r  r 

^    f  O      day    of  rest  and  glad-ness,    O      day   of    joy  and  light ; 
to      balm  of  care  and   sad-ness,    Most  beau -ti  -  ful,  most  bright ; 


1 


-I  Ps^ 


On  thee 


Sing  "Ho 


the  high  and     low  -  ly, 
I 


Thro'    a  -  ges  joined  in  tune, 


ly,  ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,"    To    the   great  God  Tri  -  une. 


1 — r— t — r 

3  New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest; 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises, 

To  Father,  and  to  Son; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 

To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 


m 


2  On  thee,  at  the  creation 

The  light  first  had  its  birth; 
On  thee,  for  our  salvation, 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth; 
On  thee,  our  Lord,  victorious, 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven ; 
And  thus  on  thee,  most  glorious, 

A  triple  light  was  given. 

1^ 


No.  119.    ftwttit  g0ti%  §ml 

"And  it  was  restored  whole,  like  as  the  other.— Matt,  12 :  13. 
Eli  Nathan.  H.  H  .  McGr anah an. 


1 .  '  'Stretch  forth  thy  hand, ' '  thy  palsied  hand,  Fear  not,  it   is  thy  Lord'&command 

2.  '  'Stretch  forth  thy  hand, ' '  thy  emp-ty  hand ,  No  gift  of  thine  will  God  commend 

3.  '  'Stretch  forth  thy  hand, ' '  thy  helpless  hand,  Up-held  by  God.  thy  soul  shall  stand 

4.  '  'Stretch  forth  thy  hand, ' '  thy  dying  hand  ,When  thou  shalt  come  to  Jordan's  strand 


Seek  not  from  Him  to  hide  thy  sin,  Con-fess,  and  ask  to  be   made  clean. 
The  emp- ty  hand  that  shows  thy  need, Of  this    a- lone  will  He  take  heed. 
Fight  not  in  thine  own  strength  the  foe.  But  trusting  Je-sus,  on  -  ward   go.  f 
Thro'  all  the  bil  -  lows  Christ  shall  guide,  And  bring  thee  safe  to  Canaan's  side.  | 


Choeus. 


!  t 

^  — ^ — '/_L1_  « — ? — 2. 

> 

» — ^ 

"Stretch  forth  thy  hand,"  On  Christ  believe,  "Stretch  forth  thy  hand, "the  pow'r  receive: 

^  ^  ^  I.  .  i        ,  . 


>-  >-  -m- 

He    of-  fers  grace  so  full  and  free, ' 'Stretch  forth  thy  hand,"  He  speaks  to  thee. 


— ^ — p — — 1*- 

1S» 


i 


Ho.  120.    ^orndtttj?  m  il  ^Mmtuni 


"  What  1  do  thou  kiiowest  not  now  but  thou  shalt  know  hereafter."— John  13  :  7. 


MAXWELii  N.  Cornelius,  D.  D. 


Jambs  McGIranahan. 


1.  Not  now,  but  in  the  coming  years,  It   may   be  in  the  bet-ter  laud, 

2.  We'll  catch  the  broken  threads  again,  And  fin-ish  what  we  here  be-gan ; 

3.  We'll  know  why  clouds  instead  of  sun  Were  o-ver  many  a  cherish 'd  plan ; 

4.  Why  what  we  long  for  most  of  all,      E  -  ludes  so    oft  our  ea-ger  hand ; 

5.  God  knows  the  way,  He  holds  the  key.  He  guides  us  with  unerring  hand; 


ipi— ^  ^  ^ 


i 


>  >  N 


•    •  ^  • 


We'll  read  the  meaning  of  our  tears,  And  there, sometime,  we '11  understand. 
Heav'n  will  the  mysteries  explain,  And  then,  ah  then,  we'll  understand. 
Why  song  has  ceased  when  scarce  begun ;  Tis  there, sometime,we'll  understand. 
Why  hopes  are  crush'd  and  castles  fall,  Up  there ,  sometime,we'll  understand. 
Sometime  with  tearless  eyes  we'll  see;  Yes,  there,  up  there,  we'll  understand. 


I  I 


Choeus. 


*  III 

doth  hold  thy  hand ; 


Then  trust  in  God  thro'  all  thy  days;  Fear  not, for  He  l|.doth  hold:||  thy  hand 


He 


1/  1/ 


a  tempo  primo. 


cres. 


■■^  \ — I— «- 


^  I 


ad  lib. 


i 


Tho'  dark  thy  way,  still  sing  and  praise ;  Sometime,sometime,  we'll  understand. 


•  Repeat  for  alto  only. 


1S3 


No.  121.        ©ttlH  §mmhmA, 


*'I  will  make  thy  name  remembered."— Ps.  45:  17. 


HOKATIUS  BONAK,  (alt.) 


Ira  D.  Sanket, 


N-gt- 


1.  Fad  -  ing  a-way  like  the  stars    of  the  morning,  Los  -  ing  their 

2.  Shall  we  bemiss'dtho'  by  oth  -  ers  suc-ceed-ed  Reap- ing  the 

3.  On  -  ly  the  truth  that  in  life     we  have  spoken,  On  -  ly  the 

N  ^      ^     ^  ^  J 


-P-i7-^-i  1^    &  -I  \^ — t?-- 


S-3 


light 
fields 


in     the    glo  -  ri  -  ous  sun —  Thus  would    we  pass  from  the 
we      in  spring-time  have  sown?  No,      for     the  sow  -  ers  may 
that     on  earth    we  have  sown;  These  shall  pass  on- ward  when 


 «»  ^-^2  « 


earth  and  its  toil-ing.  On  -   ly    re-membered  by  what  we  have  done, 
pass  from  their  la-bors,  On  -    ly    re-membered  by  what  they  have  done.  « 
we     are    for-got-ten,  Fruits  of  the  har- vest  and  what  we  have  done. 


— f^:-m  m — 

J 

^ "  1/  1 

— ^   y  \  > 

1 — F — 1 — ■ 

Refrain. 


f 


On  -  ly    remembered,  on  -  ly     remembered.  On  -  ly    remembered  by 


i: 


1/    5^  1/ 


-zi- 


what    we  have  done;    Thus  would  we  pass  from   the   earth  and  its 


1S4 


1 — r-r 


■  I  ^--tJ  ^ 


I 


toil  -  ing,  On 
^  ' 


ly       re  -  membered  by    what     we    have  done 


^1 


4  Oh,  when  the  Saviour  shall  make  up  His  jewels, 
.  When  the  bright  crowns  of  rejoicing  are  won, 
Then  shall  His  weary  and  faithful  disciples, 
All  be  remembered  by  what  they  have  done. 


No.  122.   Wmk  Ux  Wxmi  i$ 

"Remember  how  short  my  time  is."— Ps.  89  :  47. 

HORATIUS  BONAR.  GEO.  C.  STEBBINS. 

— U-J- 


1.  Work,  for  time  is    fly  -   ing,  Work  with  hearts  sincere;  Work,  for  souls  are 

2.  In     this  glo-rious  cail  -  ing,  Work  till  day    is  o'er;  Work,  till  evening 

3.  There  where  saints  adore  Him,Where  the  ransom'd  meet,  Joy  they  show  be- 


r— I— t- 


L^l_!  1 

W        W        ^  « 

— 

1  

dy  -  ing,  Work,  for  night   is  near;  In      the  Mas-  ter's  vine-  yard, 

fall  -  ing,  You    can  work  no  more;  Then  your    la  -  bor  bring- ing 

fore  Him,  Bow  -  ing   at    His  feet;  Hear  the  Mas-ter  say  -  ing, 

_-(?:  1^-  ^- 


Go    andworkto-day;      Be  no  use-less  slug-gard  Stand-ing  in  the  way. 
To    theKingof  kings,  Borne  with  joy  and  singing  Home  on  angels' wings. 
From  His  heav'nly  throne.  When  thy  toilreward-ing,*'La  -  bor-  er,welldone!  " 


■19—. 


i 


No.  123.       §m  f0u  faugltt? 


"  My  sheep  wandered  through  all  the  mountains."— Eze,  34:  6. 
F.  J.  C.  Ira  D.  Sankky. 


1 


1.  Have  you  sought  for  the  sheep  that  have  wandered, Far  a  -  way    on  the 

2.  Have  you  been    to  the  sad  and  the     lone  -  ly     Whose  bur-dens  are 

3.  Have  you  knelt  by  the  sick  and  the     dy  -  ing,    The     mes-sage  of 

4.  If    to    Je  -  sus  yon  an-swer  these  ques-tions,  And  to  Him  have  beei  p 


m — I— •'-^ — m— 


dark  mountains  cold?  Have  you  gone,  like  theten-der    Shepherd,  To 

heav  -  y     to    bear  ?  Have  you  car  -  ried  the  name  of     Je  -  sus,  And 

mer  -  cy    to     tell?  Have  you  stood  by  thetremb'ling  cap  -  tive  A- 

faith  -  ful    and  true,  Then   be  -  hold,  in  the  mau-sions  yon  -  der  Are 


i 


-H  \ — «  H 


I  y — ^ 

bring  them  a-gain      to    the  fold  ?  Have  you  fol  -  lowed  their  wea  -  ry 
ten  -  der  -  ly  breathed  it     in  prayer  ?  Have  you  told     of  the  great  sal  - 
lone     in    his  dark  pris  -  on    cell  ?  Have  you  point  -  ed  the  lost  to 
crowns    of     re-joic  -  ing    for    you ;    And        there  from  the  King    e  - 


1^ 


m  -=1-5 — ^ 


footsteps?  A  n  d  the  wild  desert  waste  have  you  crossed.  Nor  lin-gered  till 
va  -  tion  He  died  on  the  cross  to  se-cure?  Have  you  asked  them  to 
Je  -  sus?  And  urged  them  on  Him  to  believe  ?  Have  you  told  of  the 
ter  -  nal    Your  welcome  and  greet-ing  shall  be,  "In-as-mnch 


-'m — |irT_-^irtez=:^rz:1g: 


paw  f  0U  <^0ugltt? — (^mdnM. 


m 


safe  home  re  -  turn  -  ing,  You  have  gath-  ered  the  sheep  that  were  lost? 
trust   in    the    Sav  -  iour   Whose     love  shall  for -ev  -  er    en- dure? 

life  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  That  all,  if  they  will,  may  re-ceive? 
done  for  "my  breth-ren,"  E-  ven     so      it  was  done  "un  -  to  me." 


No.  124.  mm  p0mtt0  mu  tk  mn. 


"  I  will  praise  thy  name,  O  Lord. "— Ps.  54:  6. 


Rev.  E.  Caswall,. 


J.  Barnbt. 


1  J 

L 

« — »>— s!- 
1  1 

1.  When  morn-ing  gilds  the 

2.  Does    sad  ness  fill  my 

3.  Be    this,  while  life  is 


skies,  My  heart  a  -  wak-ing  cries, 
mind  ?  A  sol  -  ace  here  I  find, 
mine,     My    can  -  ti  -  cle    di  -  vine, 


1 


i 


May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  prais'd;  A  -  like  at  work  and  prayer 
May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  prais'd;  Or  fades  my  earth -ly  bliss? 
May     Je  -  sus  Christ  be  prais'd;  Be      this  th'e-ter-nal  song, 


 '  1  1  1  1— jS^-^c-. 


4  \  i- 


m 


3=i=tt 


To     Je  -  sus     I     re  -  pair ;    May  Je 
My  com- fort  still    is      this,     May  Je 
Thro'  all   the     a  -  ges    long,    May  Je 


sus  Christ  be 
sus  Christ  be 
sus    Christ  be 


prais'd. 
prais'd. 
prais'd. 


:t=t: 


No.  125.       §tt  m  p  iotik 


"  Let  us  go  forth  unto  him."— Heb.  13 :  13. 

James  McGranahan. 


I 


1.  "THE"  call  of  God  is  sounding  clear,  O  "OHRISTAIN,"  let  it  reach  thine  ear 

2.  Let  us  go    forth,  ascaird  of  God,Redeem'd  by  Je  -  sns' precious  blood; 

3.  Let  "Christ  a-lone' '  our  watchword  be — The  Son  of  God  who  made  us  free ; 

4.  The  Christ  of  God    toglo-ri-fy,  His  grace  in    us    to  mag-ni  -  fy, — 


*'ENDEAYOR"  now  of  souls  to  bring  A"BAND"  to  love  and  serve  the  King. 
Hisloveto    show,  His  life  to  live,  His  message  speak,H  is  mercy  give. 
He  bore  our  sins.  He  makes  us  pure,For  His  name's  sake  we  all  en-dure. 
His  word  of  life    to  all  make  known,  Be  this  our  work,  and  this  a-lone. 


f 


Chorus. 


^  I 


^j.  -  1/    >  '/ 

Let  us    go    forth,  the  call    is  clear,  

Let  us    go  forth,  the  call     is  clear. 


m 


Let  us  go    forth,   notar-ry-ing  here;  

Let  us  go  forth,  no  tar- ry- ing here; 


1@S 


4 


/  i 


For  Him  to     live,   the  Christ,the  Lord,  

For  Him    to  live,  the  Christ.the  Lord, 

^  X  .i^  J.  ^  J 


^  r 


1 


A      crown  from    Him,   our  high 

A  crown  from  Him, 


ward. 


No.  126.    i       pft  up  pine 

Psalm  121. 

Q.  F.  Boot. 

1.  I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills,  from  whence         Icometh  my  I  help; 

2.  He  wil  I  not  suffer  thy  loot  to  be  moved:  He  that  keepeth  thee  I    will  uotlslumber; 

3.  The  Lord  is  thy  keeper:  the  Lord  is  thy  shade  upon  thy  I      right     |  hand; 

4.  The  Lord  shall  perserve  thee  from  all  evil:  He  shall  pre  -  |  serve  thy  |  soul. 


My  help  cometh  from  the  Lord,  which  made 
Behold,  He  that  keepeth  Israel  shall  neither 
The  sun  shall  not  smite  thee  by  day,  nor  th.3 
The  Lord  shall  preserve  thy  going  out  and  thy 
coming  in  from  this  time  forth,  and  even  for 


[heaven  and  I  earth. 
I  slumber  nor  |  sleep, 
moon  by   |  night. 

1     ev  -  er  -I more. 


men. 


^  1  ^ 

No.  127. 


"Ye  shall  De  gathered  one  by  one."— ISA.  27:  12. 


F.  J.  C. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


m 


^  ^  ^. 


I  -  r  ,  I 

1.  Press  on,  press  on,  O  pil  -  grim,  Ee  -  joic  -  ing    in    the  Lord, 

2.  Press  on,  press  on,  O  pil  -  grim,  A  -  long  the  heav'nly  way, 

3.  Press  on,  press  on,  O  pil  -  grim,  Tho' clouds  and  storms  may  rise : 


4- 


35^ 


^1 


-  -  -  ' 

Be  -  liev-ing  in  His  prom  -  ise,  And  trust- ing  in  His  word; 
Ee  -  mem-  ber  God  com  -  mands  us  To  watch  and  work  and  pray; 
The  Light  that  aev  -  er     fail  -    eth  Shines  brightly    in    the  skies; 


 W- 


— t- 


Si 

I 


Fear  not,  for  He  is  with  us,  What-  e'er  the  cross  we  bear; 
He  bids  us  all  be  faith -ful.  And  cast  on  Him  our  care; 
Press  on  where  crowns  a  -  wait   us.  In      yon-der  man-sions  fair; 


1 

->  1 

^«-   -!«-    ^^   ^^   ^^  -«- 

1  

ill 


And  soon,  be-yond  the  swell-ing  tide,  We'll  gath  er  o  -  ver  there. 

And  soon,  be-yond  the  swell-ing  tide,  We'll  gath-er  o  -  ver  there. 

And  soon,  be-yond  the  swell-ing  tide,  We'll  gath-er  o  -  ver  there. 

^  ^ 


-^^ — h 


1 


130 


Refeain. 


Gath  -  er 


m 


ver  there,     Gath  -  er 


ver  there;  And 


-« — 


r-— r 

soon,  be  -  yond  the  swell-ing  tide,  We'll  gath  -  er 

-1^  \ 


ver  there 


pi 


No.  128.  ibm'is  a  ^Mmejs^  in  M'ji  p^i^y. 


Frederick  W.  Faber. 

^XX-A — -1- 


Ps.  136 :  1-26. 


\A%7A-E.  S.  TOURJEE. 


I  I 


1.  There's  a    wide-ness    in  God's  mer- cy,  Like  the  wideness     of  the  sea: 

2.  There  is     wel-corne    for  the    sin  -  ner.  And  more  grac- es       for  the  good; 

3.  For      the  love  of    God  is  broad  -  er    Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind; 

4.  If        our  love  were  but  more  sim  -  pie,  We  should  take  Him  at  His  word; 

.1        I  ! 


:t=r:: 


II       r     .  , 

There's  a  kind-ness  in  His  jus-tice,  Which  is  more  than  lib  -  er  -  ty. 
There  is  mer  -  cy  with  the  Saviour;  There  is  heal  -  ing  in  His  blood. 
And  the  heart  of  the  E  -  ter  -  nal  Is  most  won  -  der  -  ful  -  ly  kind. 
And    our  lives  would  be   all  sunshine  In   the  sweet-ness    of  our  Lord. 


-r— r 
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No.  129.    ®k  falat^     ih  pttg. 


PsAiiM  45 :  10-17. 


Dr.  J.  B.  Herbert. 


-.  /  0     daugh-  ter  take  good  heed,  In  -    cline,and  give  good  ear; 

'(Thy  beau-ty    to    the  King,  Shall  then  de- light -ful  be: 

2  I  The  daugh-  ter  then    of  Tyre  There  with    a    gift  shall  be, 

•  1  The  daugh-  ter    of    the  King  All      glo-rious   is    with  -  in ; 


:r=t:EF: 


•-v — \/- 


Thou  must  for  -  get  thy  kin- dred  all,  And  father's  house  most  dear.  "I 
And  do  thou  hum- bly  wor- ship  Him,  Be  -  cause  thy  Lord  is  He.  J 
And  all  the  wealth -y  of  the:  land  Shall  make  their  suit  to  thee.  1 
And  with  em- broi- der  -  ies     of  gold  Her  garments  wrought  have  been. 

^  ^.  -j^      ^  ^^^^ 


51 


Choeus. 


With  gladness  and  with  joy,  Thou  all  of  them  shalt  bring,And  they  together 


en- ter  shall  The  palace    of   the  King,  The  pal -ace    of  theKing,The 


.  \    K    ^    I  N  J 


r7\ 


n7. 


i 


pal-ace  of  the  King;  And  they  together  enter  shall,  The  palace  of  the  King 


ealiiiliiig 


13» 


^  1^       u  ^ 


3  She  Cometh  to  the  King 

In  robes  with  needle  wrought; 
The  virgins  that  do  follow  her 
Shall  unto  Thee  be  brought. 
With  gladness  and  with  joy, 

Thou  all  of  them  shalt  bring, 
And  they  together  enter  shall 
The  palace  of  the  King. 
Cho.— With  gladness,  etc. 


4  And  in  Thy  fathers'  stead, 

Thy  children  thou  shalt  take, 
And  in  all  places  of  the  earth 

Them  noble  princes  make. 
I  will  show  forth  thy  name 

To  generations  all: 
The  people  therefore  evermore 
To  Thee  give  praises  shall. 
Cho. — With  gladness,  etc. 


No.  130. 


"Happy  is  that  people  whose  God  is  the  Lord."— PSA.  144:  15. 
P.  Doddridge.  From  E.  F.  Rimbault. 


p-1    1  1  i  1 

1  1 

I    rO   hap- py  day  that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God! 
\  Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice,    And  tell  its  raptures  all    a  -  broad. 


^     j^.  .  A.  ^ 


^f?  Choeus. 


EE 


Fine. 


1 


(5?  


r 

Z?.*S.— Hap-py    day,   hap  -  py  day,  When  Je  -  sus  washed  my  sins    a-  way; 


Hetaughtmehow   to  watch  and  pray,  And  live  re- joic  -  ing  ev-'ry  day; 


4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart, 

Fix'd  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest; 
Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart, 
With  Him  of  every  good  possess'd. 

5  High  Heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 

That  vow  renew'd  shall  daily  hear, 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  de^r. 


2  O  happy  bond  that  seals  my  vows 

To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love ; 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

3  'Tisdone,  the  great  transaction's  done; 

I  am  my  Lord's  and  He  is  mine; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  follow'd  on, 
Charm'd  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 


133 


No.  131 


"  Go  ye  into  all  the  world  and  preach  the  gospel."— Mark  16:  15. 
F.  J.  Crosby.  1.  b.  Woodbury,  arr. 


/    /  r 

1.  Speed  a  -  way, 

2.  Speed  a  -  way, 

3.  Speed  a  -  way, 


speed  a 
speed  a 
speed  a 


-(2- 


-r— 

way 
way 
way 


/  / 

on  your 
with  the 
with  the 


mis  -  sion     of  light, 

life  -  giv  -  ing  Word, 

mes  -  sage     of  rest, 

4=-- 


I  I 

To  the  lands  that  are      ly  -  ing  in  dark-  ness  and  night;  'Tis  the 

To  the    na- tions  that  know  not  the  voice  of  the     Lord ;  Take  the 

To  the  souls  by    the    tempt  er  in  bond-age  op  -  press'd;  For  the 


f=F 


i 


Mas-ter's  command ;  go    ye   forth  in    His  name,  The      won-  der  -  ful 
wings  of    the  morn  ing  and    fly    o'er  the  wave.  In  the  strength  of  your 
Sav-  iour  has    purchas'd  their  ran  -  som  fmm  sin,   And  the  ban-  quet  is 
-|*-  -«^-  -j —    -tg-  -m — ^ 

t— Pi^ — » — L— j— '©1^^^^^' 


Gos  -  pel    of     Je  -  sus   pro-claim;  Take  your  lives  in  your  hand,  to  the 
Mas-  ter    the   lost  ones   to    save;  He   is   call-  ing  once  more,  not  a 
read  -  y,     O    gath-  er   them  in ;    To  the  res-  cue  make  haste,  there's  no 


-m-  -m- 

-t—  H— 

-f—    H*-  -j^ 

7^'  l^'l^ 

t_  t — t- 

— «? — ^^-^ — 1 

IE 


work  while  'tis   day,  "j  ' 
mo-ment's  de  -  lay,  \  Speed  a-  way,  speed  a-  way,     speed  a 
time  for    de  -  lay,  J 


way. 


\A  
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No.  132.    palMufahl  ^kiist 

"  Who  according  to  his  abundant  mercy  hath  begotten  us  again."— 1  Pkt.  1 :  3. 
Bishop  Wordsworth,  alt.  James  McGtRANAHAN. 


, — -1    ^  — i- 

 iS-^^  — 1— - — 1  \  1- 

 . 

i 

1  1 

r  r  1 

1.  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Hal-le  -  lu- jah!  Hearts  to  heav'n  and  voices  raise; 

2.  Christ  is  ris-en,  Christ  the  first  fruits  Of  the  ho  -  ly  har- vest- field, 

3.  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Hal-le  -  lu- jah!  Glo-  ry  be     to  God  a  -  hove! 


Hearts  to  heav'n  and 


r-r 


voices  raise ; 


i 


Siug  to  God  a  hymn  of  gladness,  Sing  to  God  a  hymn  of  praise; 
Which  will  all  its  full  abundance,  At  His  glorious  advent,  yield ; 
Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  to  the  Saviour,  Fount  of  life  and  source  of  love; 


Sing      to     God  a  hymn  of  praise; 


3^ 


He  who  on  the  cross  a  vie  -  tim  For  the  world's  sal  -  va  -  tion  bled. 
Then  the  gold-  en  ears  of  har-  vest  Will  be  -  fore  His  presence  wave, 
Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  to    the  Spir  -  it;  Let  our  high  as  -  crip  -  tiona  be, 


is 


sus  Christ  the  King  of  glo  -  ry,  Now  is  ris  en  from  the  dead, 
ing  in  His  sun-shine  joy  -  ous,From  the  fur  -  rows  of  the  grave, 
le  -  lu  -  jah,  now  and    ev  -  er.  To    the  bless-  ed  Trin  -  i  -  ty. 


Kis- 
Hal- 


Si 


r 


IS. 


1 


7^ 
13^ 


No.  133.  (5!asit  thg  ^mA  wpn  i%t  Wmim. 


Anon. 


"For  thou  shall  find  it  after  many  days."— Eccii.— 11:  1. 

Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  Cast    thy  bread    up  -    on      the    wa-ters,"      Yon    who  have  but 

2.  "Cast    thy  bread    up  -    on     the    wa-ters,"      Sad    and  wea  -  ry, 

3.  "Cast    thy  bread   up-    on      the    wa-ters,"      You    who  have  a- 


i' 


r 


-•s  

I 


^  g — ^_ 


scant      sup  -  ply ;     An  -  gel    eyes    will   watch    a  -  hove  it ; 
worn     wdth  care  ;    Oft  -    en     sit  -  ting     in     the  shad-ow,- 
bun  -    dant  store ;     It      may  float     on   many     a    bil-  low, 


J  1: 


r 


3  ^ 


s 


You  shall  find  it  by  and  by  ;  He  who  in  His 
Have   you    not  a    crumb    to  spare  ?  Can      you     not  to 

It       may    strand     on    many     a  shore ;    You    may  think  it 


I 


right  -  eons  bal-ance, 
those  a- round  you 
lost         for  -  ev  -  er, 


Doth   each  hu  -  man 
Sing  some  lit  -  tie 
But,      as  sure  as 


ac  -  tion  weigh, 
song    of  hope, 
God     is  true, 


1 
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tot  t%  §vmi  tit — €omkM, 


— i— 

-m  h-r-— 


Will  your  sac  -  ri  -  fice  re-member, 
As    you  look  with  long-ing  vis-ion 
In    this  life,    or   in    the  oth-er, 


 (ft. 


^1  I 

Will  your  lov  -  ing  deeds  re-  pay. 
Thro' faith's  mighty  tel  -  es-cope? 
It    will  yet   re- turn    to  you. 


No.  134. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


fymt  (f^me 


'All  things  are  ready,  come."— Matt.  22:  4. 

Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
'  —  y,— 1^^.  N 


-N — \ 


m 


1.  Oh,   list   to  thewatchman  cry  -  ing,  Come,come  a  -  way;  The 

2.  The  Spir  -  it    of  God     is  plead  -  ing,  Come,come  a  -  way;  The 

3.  The  mer-cy  of  God     is    call  -  ing,  Come,come  a  -  way;  How 

4.  The   an- gels  of  God    en- treat  you,  Come,  come  a  -  way;  The 


« — 1 

0-  •  (« 

1/ 

— — 

m- — - 

» — — 

1  1 

1      1  1/ 

Chorus. 
I- 


— U~j  -^-1  ^--A 


arrows  of  death  are  fly  -  ing,  Come, come  to  -  day.  ^ 
Sav-  iouris  in-ter-ced  -  ing,Come,come  to  -  day.  (  ^  _ 
sweetly  the  words  are  falling,Come,come  to  -  day.  I  ^^^^  ^ 

Father  Himself  will  meet  you,Come,come  to-  day. 

 0^-r-___._J2 


Come,  come  a  -  way  ;    Je-  sus  is  gen  -  tly    call  -  ing,  Come,  come  to-  day. 


II 


No.  i35.      §tx     €Kmn  §\m. 


*'0  Lord,  our  Lord,  how  excellent  is  thy  name  "— Ps.  8:  9. 
Rev.  E.  Perronet.  James  McGranahan. 

Allegretto  moderato.  ^  _ 


:3:---rT 


1.  All    hail  the pow'r  of  Je-sus  name!  Let   angels  prostrate  fall; 

2.  Let     ev-'ry  kin  -  dred  ev-'ry  tribe,  On   this  ter-res-trial  ball, 

3.  O     that  with  yon-der  sacred  throng  We   at  His  feet  may  fall: 

r.  -f*.        n           r   .    I  J  -r- 


EES 


r 


N — 

Bring  forth  the    roy  -  al      di  -  a 
To     Him  all   maj  -  es  -  ty    as  -  eribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all.  i 
We'll  join  the    ev  -  er  -  last-ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all.  ; 

-i — rf^ziq 
tziJ 


1/  I 

Let   ns  crown    Him,  let   us  crown    Him,  Let  us 

Let  us  crown  Him  Lord  of  all,    Let  us  crown  Him  Lord  of  all,    Let  us 


et  us  cro'' 
et  us  crow 


I 


crown  the  Great  Redeemer  Lord  of    all ; . 


Let  us  crown  Him, 

Let  us  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


-•-•-(•-•-^T —  -F- 


.0—9  fm  .fm 
I      ]/   I      if  I 

Let  ns  crown    Him,  Let  us   crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

Let  us  crown  Him  Lord  of  all,  Let  us  crown  the  Great  Redeemer  Lord  of  all 


No.  136. 


"A  better  country,  that  is  a  heavenly."— Heb.  11:  16. 
Words  arr.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  There  is     a  land  whicli  lies     a  -  far,  Where  grief  is  all    un  -  known; 

2.  We    are  but  pil-grims  on    the  earth,  And  brief  our  so  -  journ  here; 

3.  There  is     a  realm  of  boundless  love,    A    goal  for  hearts  d is  -  trest, 

->l 


-(22. 


-(2- 


I  I 


A  1- 


A     land  wherein  the    an  -  gels  sing  A  -  round 
But  well   we  know  when  hence  we  go,  There  is 
Where  all  may  find  for     end  -  less  years  A  home 


the  heav'nly  throne, 
a  bright  er  sphere, 
a-mong  the  blest. 


J- 


-(22- 


Refrain. 


O    'twill  be  sweetwhen  we   shall  meet  Up  -  on 


thatdis-tant  shore, 


ig-        ■  ' 


 1^- 


1 


4--U-I- 


3 


r 


Where -on       the    glo  -  rious    sun    ne'er    sets,  But 


-(5!?- 


1  

shines  for 


I 


15'- 


er  -  more. 


— r- 

But    shines  for 


 ^ 

ev    -  er 


r 


i 


I  I 
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:13 


No.  137. 


We  were  neari  rig  a  dangerous  coast,  and  night  was  drawing  near ;  suddenly  a  heavy  fog 
settled  down  upon  us;  no  lights  had  been  sighted,  the  pilot  seemed  anxious  and  troubled, 
not  knowing  how  soon  we  might  bedashed  to  pieces  on  the  hidden  rocks  along  the  shore ; 

The  whistle  was  blown  loud  and  long,  but  no  response  was  heard;  the  Captain  or- 
dered the  engines  to  be  stopped  and  for  some  time  we  drifted  about  on  the  waves ;  Svidden- 
ly  the  pilot  cried,— Hark  !  and  far  away  in  the  distance,  we  heard  the  welcome  tones  of 
the  Harbor  bell,  which  seemed  to  say,  This  way,— this  way,—  Again  the  engines  were 
started,  and  guided  by  the  welcome  sound  we  entered  the  port  in  safety." 


John  H.  Yates. 


(Solo  and  Chorus.) 


Ira  D  Sankey. 


1 


1.  Our     life     is  like 

2.  O      let     us  now 

3.  O    tempt  -  ed  one, 

4.  Come,  gracious  Lord, 


a  storm-  y  sea 

the  call     o  -  bey, 

look  up,  be  strong; 
and     in    thy  love 


Swept  by  the 
And  steer  our 
The  prom  -  ise 
Con  -  duct    us  ! 


1=: 


1 


.4^ 


gales     of    sin     and  grief,    While  on  the  wind- 
bark  for    yon  -  der   shore.  Where  still  that  voice 
of  the  Lord     is      sure.    That  they  shall  sing 
o'er  life's  storm  -  y     wave ;     O   guide    us  to 


ward  and  the 

di  -  rects  the 

the   vie  ~  tor's 

the  home  a- 

 \  i  -^^-y 

—  \/  M 


^"1 


=4q 


lee  Hang  heav  -  y  clouds  of    un  -  be  -  lief;     But  o'er  the 

way,  In   plead-  ing  tones  for    ev  -  er     more;     A  thousand 

song,  Who  faith  -  ful  to  the  end     en  -  dure ;   God's  Ho  -  ly 

bove,  The  bliss  -  ful  home  be-  yond    the   grave;  There  safe  from 


3:^ 


deep      a    call     we  hear,    Like  har  -  bor    bells'  in  -  vit  -  ing 

life   wrecks  strew  the     sea;  They're  go  -  ing    down  at     ev  -  'ry 

Spir  -  it  comes  to  thee,    Of    His      a  -  bid  -  ing  love  to 

rock,    and  storm,  and  flood,    Our  song    of    praise  shall  nev  -  er 


140 


IT 


voice;    It     tells   the    lost      that  hope    is  near,     And  bids  the 

swell;  "Come  un  -  to      me,"  "Comeun  -  to  me,"  Rings  out  th' 

tell ;     To   bliss  -  ful     port,     o'er  storm  -  y  sea,    Calls  heav'ns  in- 

cease,    To    Him  who  bought    us   with  His  blood,    And  brought  us 


Chorus. 


trem-bling  soul  re  -  joice. 
assur  -  ing  har  -  bor  bell. 

vit  -   ing    har  -  bor  bell. 

to       the  port     of  peace. 


1 


This  way,  this    way,      O  heart  op- 


3 


press' d,  So   long     by    storm    and  tem-pest    driv'n;  This  way,  this 


i.  r  -r-  't^ 

1  -r'  ^ 

1                U*        L/  M 

hir-  'i—J^  p 

rit. 


way,     lo,  here  is 


rest,  Rings  out  the     har  -  bor  bells  of  heaven 
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No.  138.        §0  ^op  in  §m^, 

"Having  no  hope,  and  without  God  in  the  world,"— Eph.  2:  12. 


Rev.  W.  O.  CusHiNQ. 


Rev.  Robert  Lowby. 


1.  Oh,     to  have  no  Christ,  no  Sav-iour!  No    Rock,  no    Ref  -  uge  nigh ! 

2.  Oh,     to  have  no  Christ,  no  Sav-iour!  How  lone-ly    life  must  be! 

3.  Oh,     to  have  no  Christ,  no  Sav-iour!  No     hand    to  clasp  thine  own ! 

4.  Now,  we  pray  thee,  come  to  Je  -  sus;  His    pard-'ning  love  re-ceive; 


-■jP — -— ^ 


lit 


-«l  H- 

-«  m- 


When  the  dark  days 'round  thee  gather,  When  the  storms  sweep  o'er  the  sky! 
Like     a  sail  -  or,    lost  and  driv-  en,  On       a  wide  and  shore-less  sea. 
Thro'  the  dark,  dark  vale  of  shad-ows,  Thou  must  press  thy  way    a  -  lone. 
For    the  Sav-iour  now  is  call-ing,  And    He  bids  thee  turn  and  live. 


3^: 


4  A- 


m 


Oh.  to  have 
*  Come  to  Je  - 


no  hope  in  Je  -  sus! 
sus,  He  will  save  you; 


I 

No  Friend,  no  Light  in  Je  -  sus! 
He     is    the  Friend  of  sin-ners: 


r— i/- 


:tz:l 


Oh,  to  have  no  hope  in  Je  -  sus!  How  dark  this  world  must  be! 
Then,  when  thou  hast  found  the  Saviour,  How  bright  this  world  will  be! 


E 


i 


-y — I  \ 


*  For  last  verse  only. 


14^ 


No.  139.  mc  "M-gi^W 

It  is  said :  The  early  Christians  were  accustomed  to  bid  their  dying  friends 
Good-night,  so  sure  were  they  of  their  awakening  on  the 
•  Resurrection  Morning. 


Sarah  Doudney. 

4- 


IKA  D.  Sankey. 


1^ — -r 


^  -9- 


1.  Sleep     on,     be  -  lov  -  ed,    sleep,  and     take    thy    rest ;  Lay 

2.  Calm     is      thy    slum  -  ber      as      an      in  -  fant's sleep;  Bat 

3.  Un    -   til      the    shad  -  ows   from  this   earth    are    cast,  Un- 

I  . 


«  h 


down 
thou 
til 


thy  head  up 
Shalt  wake  no 
He   gath  -  ers 


-  on  thy  Saviour's  breast ;  We  loved  thee  well, 
more  to  toil  and  weep:    Thine  is    a  per 
in  His  sheaves  at  last,     Un-til    the  twi 

» — m- — S — (* — :b  S 


but 
feet 
light 


rit. 


Je  -  sus  loves 
rest,  se  -  cure 
gloom  be      o  - 


thee  best —  Good-night! 
and  deep —  Good-night! 
ver  -  past —  Good-night! 


Good-night!  Good-night! 
Good-night!  Good-night! 
Good-night!  Good-night! 


4  Until  the  Easter  glory  lights  the  skies, 
Until  the  dead  in  Jesus  shall  arise, 

And  He  shall  come,  but  not  in  lowly  guise — 
Good-night! 

5  Until,  made  beautiful  by  Love  Divine, 
Thou,  in  the  likeness  of  thy  Lord  shalt  shine, 
And  He  shall  bring  that  golden  crown  of  thine — 

Good-night! 

6  Only  "Good -night,"  beloved — not  "farewell!" 
A  little  while,  and  all  His  saints  shall  dwell 
In  hallowed  union  indivisible — 

Good-night! 

7  Until  we  meet  again  before  His  throne, 
Clothed  in  the  spotless  robe  He  gives  His  own, 
Until  we  know  even  as  we  are  known — 

Good-night! 

1^13 


No.  m.     I  m  §t  tkt  §mtk 


C.  R.H 


"And  was  dead;  and  behold  I  am  alive  forever  more."— Rev.  1:  18. 

J.  H.*BUKKE. 


r 


m 


1.  He  dies  !    He  dies  !  the  low  -  ly  Man  of  sor   -  rows,  On  whom  were 

2.  He  lives!  He  lives  !  what  glorious  con  -  so  -  la  -  tion  !  Ex  -  alt  -  ed 

3.  He  comes!  He  comes  !  O  blest    an- tic  -  i  -  pa  -    tion!  In  keep-ing 


— r 


laid 
at 

with 


our  ma  -  ny  griefs  and  woes;  Our  sins  He  bore,  be-neath  God's 
His  Fa- ther's  own  right  hand,  He  pleads  for  us,  and  by  His 
His  true  and  faith-ful  word  ;  To  call    us  to      our  heav'n-ly 


I  1 


aw  -  ful  bil  -  lows,  And  He  hath  triumph' d  over  all  our  foes, 
in  -  ter-ces  -  sion,  En  -  a  -  bles  all  His  saints  by  grace  to  stand, 
con  -  sum-ma  -  tion — Caught  up,  to  be '/or- ey  -  er    wiih    the  Lord.'''' 


— 1  !^— I  1- 

 i  :  1  1  

:=1 

 1 

■  

 1&  ^ — — 

r 

i  9 

1^ 

am  He  that    liv   -  eth,  that    liv  -  eth   and  was  dead, 

-  f. 
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''I  m  §t  tM  §mik"—mmMtl 
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 ^-^ 

-i  1  
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1  1  

— 1  -m 

 S  

liv  -  eth,  that 

 ^  M  

•      J — g= 

liv  -  eth    and  was 

dead; 

V 

L-t-  1  h 

And  be  -  hold,  I    am  a  -  live  .  .      for  -  ev-  er-more, 

I     am,        I         am  a -live      for   -     ev- er-more, 


^     ^     jftL.  ^. 

^  ^ 

:t=-P=i=       f=  1 

^ft. 

-m-  m  m-  m-  

■i — \ — h      r-  ' 

h  — h 

M  >  -fi 

 !». — — *— 

Be  - 

hold,    .  .       1    am  a  - 
I     am,  I 

i  '      '  ^ 

live  .  .  .       for-  ev-  er  - 
am     a  -  live       for  - 

^    ^ — m  ^ 

~^  ^  J 
more; 

ev  -  er-  more; 

H«-  ^ 

rt^t    t:^  1  

A  1  £  ^ 

-J — ^-J- 


 "-^f*  f^^^ 

I     am  He  that  liv  -  eth,  that  liv  -  eth  and  was  dead,  And  be- 


f 


^  j«_  -,2.  •  H«_  -|«L 


1 


hold,    .  .      I   am  a  -  live  for  -  ev 

hold,  I     am,       I         am    a  -  live   for  ev 


1 


er,    ev  -  er  more. 


4  
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No.  141.       #ut  ^mmv  ^ittg. 


J.  H.  Johnston. 

I 


'His  mercy  endureth  forever."— Ps.  136:  1. 

James  McGbanahan. 


1.  He  lives  and  loves,  onr  Saviour  King;  With  joy  fal  lips  your  tribute  bring; 

2.  His  Hand  is  strong,  His  word  endures,  His  sac- ri- fice    our  peace  secures; 

3.  Eacb  day  reveals  His  constant  love,  With  '  'mercies  new' '  from  heav'n  above; 


1/ '/  ^  I 


Re-  peat  His  praise,  ex-alt  His  Name,  Whose  grace  and  truth  are  still  the  same.  ^ 
Fromsin  and  death  He  doth  re-deem,  His  changeless  love  be  all  our  theme.  \ 
Thro'  a-  ges  past    His  word  has  stood ;  Oh,  taste  and  see  that  He  is  good.  S 


i 


1/    /  / 


M  Chorus. 
-9-5-o-^ — - — - — z:-\ 

I   ^  ^  ^ 

1  IS-  :N      \      1  N      X  -i 

viT     4  ^    ^     ^  ' 

«^  1/ 

/ 

/ 

1/ 

His  mer-  cy  flows,  an  end-less  stream,  To  all    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  the  same; 
m    m    m     »  .  m  »    j^.  '  ^  ^  ^  ^  *  ^ 


\/  V  V  \ 

,  f  \  \  \ 


V  V  ^/  \ 


To  all  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty,  to  all  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty.  To  all  e  -  ter-  ni-ty  the  same. 


mm 


NO.  142.    His  Mercy  Flows. 

1  O  thank  the  Lord,  the  Lord  of  love, 
O  thank  the  God  all  gods  above; 
O  thank  the  mighty  King  of  kings, 
Whose  arm  hath  done  such  wondrous 

BypermiMlon.  [things. 


2  Whose  wisdom  gave  the  heav'ns  their 

[birth, 

And  on  the  waters  spread  the  earth; 
Who  taught  yon  glorious  lights  their 
The  radiant  sun  to  rule  the  day.  [way, 
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No.  143 


PSAIiMl43. 


(Revised  version.) 


Will  H.  Young. 


1.  When  morning  lights  the  east  -  ern  skies, Thy  mer  -  cy,  Lord,dis-  close; 

2.  Teach  me  the  way  where  I  should  go;    I     lift  my  soul  to  Thee; 

3.  Be  -  cause  Thou  art  my  God,    I  pray,Teachme  to    do  Thy  will; 

4.  Ee  -  vive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  great  name,  And,  for  Thy  judgment's  sake; 


 Wi 

-J — — 5— 

— 1 

i 
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And    let  Thylov-ing  kin  d-ness  rise;  On  Thee  my  hopes  re  -  pose. 

Ee-deem  me  from  the  rag  -  ing  foe;  To  Thee,  O  Lord,    I  flee. 

O      lead  me  in    the  per -feet  way  By   thy  good  Spir  -  it  still. 

From  all    my  woes,  O  Lord,  re-claim,My  soul  from  troub-le  take. 


Refrain. 


r  ^  -  ^ 


On  Thee  .  .  .  my  hopes  re -pose,  On  Thee  .  .  .  my  hopes  re-pose; 
On  Thee,  on  Thee  my  On  Thee,  on  Thee 


-f*-H*=F- 


-i  1  1  U- 


— ^  *  j- — 5=  — ^- 


A — I- 


I  I  I 

And  let  Thy  lov-ing  kind-nessrise;  On  Thee  my  hopes    re  -  pose. 


■  — V 


3  The  moon  and  stars  to  rule  the  night, 
With  radiance  of  a  milder  light;  [pride, 
Who  smote  the  Egyptians'  stubborn 
When  in  His  wrath  their  first-born  died. 


4  W^ho  thought  on  us  amidst  our  woes. 
And  rescued  us  from  all  our  foes; 
Who  daily  feeds  each  living  thing; 
O  thank  the  heaven's  Almighty  King. 


No.  144. 

Psalm  103. 

Not  too  slow. 


(Metrical  Version.) 


James  McGranahan. 


;5 


to: 


■-m — 


1.  O    thou  my  soul,  bless  God    the  Lord,  And  all  that  in    me  is; 

2.  Bless,  O    my  soul,  the    Lord   thy  God,  And  not    for  -  get  -  ful  be 

3.  All  thy    in  -  iq  -  ui  -   ties  who  doth  Most  gra-cious  -  ly  for-give; 

4.  Who  doth  re -deem  thy     life,  that  thou  To  death  may  st  not    go  down; 


1 

f  -  -  r=^ 

r  V 

r  '  1 

1 


Be     lift  -  ed    up  His    ho  -  \j  name,  To    mag  -  ni  -  fy   and  bless,  c 

Of  all  His  gra-cious  ben  -  e  -  fits  He  hath  be-stowed  on  thee,  c 
Who  thy    dis-eas-es     all    and  pains  Doth  heal,  and  thee  re-lieve. 

Who  thee    withlov  -  ing- kind -ness  doth  And  ten  -  der  mer  -  cies  crown.  % 


r 


I  I 


M  u  Chorus. 


i 


Bless  the  Lord, 

Bless  the  Lord 


Bless  the  Lord, 


?  i 


Bless  the  Lord,  O    my  soul. 
Bless  the  Lord, 


» — 



I  1 

And   all     that  is  with  -  in    me.  Bless  His  ho 


I  I 


ly 


r 


::i= 


13 


f 


Bless  His    ho  -  ly 

III! 


i 


No.  145. 

1  I'll  Thee  exalt,  my  God,  O  King, 
Thy  name  I  will  adore; 
I'll  bless  Thee  every  day,  and  praise 
Thy  name  forevermore. 


By  penniBsioD, 


2  The  Lord  is  great,  much  to  be  praised, 
His  greatness  search  exceeds; 
Race  unto  race  shall  praise  Thy  works, 
And  show  Thy  mighty  deeds. 


No.  146. 


(Metrical  Version.) 


PSAIiM  77. 

h— — 24- — 1-^^4-— 1— ^ — I  1 — ^ 


W.  S.  Marshall. 


 r-, — I — I- 




1  I 

1.  I      cried  to  God,  I  cried,  He  heard;  In    day  of  grief  I  sought  the  Lord; 

2.  I  thought  of  God,  and  was  distressed ;  Complained,  yet  trouble  round  me  pressed ; 
^.  The  days  of  old  I  called  to  mind.  The  ancient  years  when  God  was  kind; 
4.  Will  God  cast  off  for  ev  -  er-more?  His   fa-vor  will  He  ne'er  re-store? 

I    J  -^-^  ^ 


-J  

-■mi-  v-ai  «- 

Thou  holdest.  Lord,  my  eyes  awake;  So  great  my  grief  I  cannot  speak. 
I  called  to  mind  my  song  by  night ;  My  mus-ing  spir-it  sought  for  light. 
Has    grace  for  ev  -  er  passed  a- way?  Or,  doth  His  promise  fail  for  aye? 


Hath  God  for- got-ten      to   be  kind?  His  ten -der love  in  wrath  confined? 

I 


I     I   ^       -  > 

My  weakness  this,  yet  faith  doth  stand  Recalling  yearsof  God's  right  hand. 


mm 


3  I  of  Thy  glorious  majesty 
The  honor  will  record  ; 
I'll  speak  of  all  Thy  mighty  works, 
Which  wondrous  are,  O  Lord. 


4  Men  of  Thine  acts  the  might  shall  shoWi 
Thine  acts  that  dreadful  are; 
And  I,  Thy  glory  to  advance,  * 
Thy  greatness  will  declare. 


140 


No.  147. 

Psalm  51. 


(Metrical  Version.) 


J.  B.  Herbert. 


1.  In^      Thy  great  lov  -  ing  kind  -  ness, Lord,  Be    mer  -  ci  -  ful    to  me; 

2.  O       wash  me  thor-ough- ly    from  sin;    From  all     my  guilt  me  cleanse; 

3.  'Gainst  Thee,Thee  on  -  ly  have      I  sinned, Done  e  -   vil  in  Thy  sight, 

4.  Be  -  hold,    I    in     in  -  iq  -  ui  -  ty     My    be  -    ing  first  re-  ceived ; 


1 


In    Thy    com-  pass-ions  great  blot  out     All  my    in  -  iq  -  ui  -  ty. 
For  my     transgres-sions    I     con-fess;    I      ev  -  er  see  my  sins. 
That  when  Thou  speak'st  Thou  mayst  be  just.  And  in  Thyjudg-ing  right. 
And  with  a      nat-  ure    all    cor-rupt    My  moth  -  er  me  con-ceived. 


1  1- 


 £ 

Wash 


Thou  me. 


And 


yes,  wash  .  .  .    Thou  me,  .  . 
Wash  Thou  me,  yea,  wash  Thou  me,    Wash  Thou  me,  yea,  wash  Thou  me, 

j^.  ^  I       I  I 


I     I     I  I 


N  N  N  S 


then  I  shall  be  whiter  than  the  snow,       I  shall  be  whiter  than  the  snow. 

snow,the  snow. 


V    /    ^    /  ^ 


EQ3 


ISO 


No.  148 


Psalm  18. 
Allegretto. 


James  McGbanahan. 


mu  will  I  §mt 

(Metrical  Version.)  J 


I       I  II 

1.  Thee  will  I    love,    O  Lord, my  strength,  My  fort  -  ress  is    the  Lord, 

fi.  The  Lord  is    wor-thy  to     be  prais'd,Up  -  on     His  name  I'll  call; 

3.  l  i    my  dis- tress    I  call'don  God,  Cry    to     my  God  did  I; 

4.  I    lliere-fore  will    to  Thee,0  Lord,  In   songs  my  thanks  proclaim; 


4— !»■ 


I  I 


r— r  I  I 


1— i-— r 


My 
And 
He 
And 


rock,  and  He     that  doth  to  me    De  -  liv  -  er-  ance   af  -  ford. 
He  from    all     my    en  -  e-  mies  Pre  -  serve  me  safe  -  ly  shall, 
from  His   tem  -  pie  heard  my  voice,  To      His  ears  came  my  cry. 


-1 

r*" — 

,_l_   ^  ^  _L. 

m-  m-  

P-t^  r 

— 1 — r 

:t_  r    ^    ^  - 

Chorus. 
-J- 


IS 


_J  1  1  , —  1  \  — 


1     r  I  I 

My  God  ....  whom  I  will  trust,  A  buck-ler  un-  to  me,  . 
My  God,  my  strength, 

^      I  I 


i — t- 


I  I 


cres. 


 -4- 


3:zii:r*-^ig=r:z:i==? 


The  horn   of   my  sal 


va  -  tion,too,  And  myhightow'r  is  He. 
i  rh— h— V— ^^rg— ?zz:^=:^=p^ 


i 


No.  149.  f  atttjs  th  §att. 


PSAIiM  42. 


(Metrical  Psalm.) 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  Far  from  Thy  sa-cred  courts  my  tears  Have  been  my  food  by  night  and  day, 

2.  These  things  I'll  call  to  mind, and  cry,When  I  shall  tread  the  sacred  way 

3.  O    why  art  thou  cast  down,  my  soul  ?  And  what  should  so  disquiet  thee  ? 


While  constant-ly,  with  bitter  sneers,  "Where  is  thy  God  ?"  the  scoffers  say.  § 
To  Zi  -  on,  praising  God  on  high,  With  throngs  who  keep  the  holy  day.  ° 
Still   hope  in  God,  and  Him  ex-tol,  Whose  face  brings  saving  health  to  me. 


V  V  V  \ 

Chokus. 


1/  y 


£35 


V      /      1  ' 
As  pants  the  hart  for   wa  -  ter  brooks,  So  pants  my  a 

As  pants  the  hart  for    wa  -  ter  brooks,  So  1 


1"= 


lit 


rit. 


a  tempo. 


•7  it* 


soul,  O     God,     for   Thee;  For   Thee  it 

pants  my      soul,  O      God,    for  Thee; 

   r       N  N 


II 


thirsts,  to  Thee  it    looks,  And  longs  the   liv  -  ing  Grod     to  see. 


No.  150.       f  ^fcovaft  f  am  ^tatting. 


PSAIiM  130. 


( Metrical  Psalm.) 


WiiiBUR  A.  Christy. 


/-  — f 

^    ^  • 

1.  From  the  depths  do  I     in-voke  Thee,  6    Je-  ho  -  vah,  give  an  ear ; 

2.  Lord, if  Thou  shouldstmark  transgressions,  Who  before  Thee,  Lord, shall  staud; 

3.  Is  -  rael,  hope  thoa  in    Je  -  ho  -  vah,  Merciesgreat  are  found  with  Him; 


To    my  voice  be  Thou  at  -  ten-  tive,  And  my  sap  -  pli-  ca-tions  hear. 
But  vrith  Thee  there  is  for  -  giveness,  That  Thy  name  may  fear  command. 
He,     a-bounding  in     re-demption,  Is  -  rael  will  from  sin  re  -  deem. 


1:12: 


m 


Chorus.  fS 


i/  ]/  y 

-I- 


I      am  wait  -  ing, 
For     Je-  ho  -  vah  I 


I  1/      1/  1/      1/  X 

I     am  wait-  ing,   And 

am         wait-ing,  wait  -  ing, 

J  — "  y    J  —  X 


my 


hope  is  in  His 

My  hope  is  in  His 

^  ^  ^  ^ 

 .  


word ; 
word: 


I  am  waiting,  ev 
In  His  word  of  promise, 


-  er 
my 


:i  Z-t 


wait 
hope  is 


in    His  word. 


4       I.  I  ^ 

Yea,  my  soul  waits  for  the  Lord. 
Yea,  my  soul  waits  for        the  Lord. 


m 


1 —  1 —  i"        "S""  • 


y— — I- 


J 


1 


1S3 


No.  151. 


PSAIiM  150. 

Allegretto, 


( Metrical  Version.) 


Jamss  McGranahan. 

 ^r-f^n^r 


1.  O  praise  our  Lord,  where  rich  in  grace  His  presence  fills  His  ho   -  lyplace; 

2.  O  praise  Him  for  His  deeds  of  fame,  O  praise  the  greatness  of    His  name ; 

3.  O  praise  Him  with  the  notes  of  joy,  And  every  harp  in  praise  employ; 


ffUl!  ^  ^  ^  ^ 


^ — IS — IV 


Praise  Him  in  yon  ce-lestial  arch ,  Where  holds  His  pow '  r  its  glorious  march,  [ 
O   praise  Him  with  the  trumpet's  sound,  With  harp  and  psaltery  answering  round. 
On    cym  bals  loud,  Je  -  ho-vah  praise.  On  cymbals  high  His  glo  -  ry  raise, 

^    ^^_^_;^J^J^_, 


y  1/ 

Chorus. 


Where  holds      His  pow'r 
With  harp  and 
On      cym    -    bals  high 


jow'r        its  glo  -rious  march.  \ 
psal    -    tery  answering  round.  \  O 
aigh        His  glo  -  ry    raise.  J 


praise  Him,  O 


H  ^— 

— -I 

H-  

9-- 

 ^  - 

1 — w 

praise  Him  for    all  His  deeds  of  fame;    O  praise  Him,  O  praise  Him,  O 


— ^ 


;Sri=^f=:fe=i===tf:;ijc::^:| 


praise  His  might-y  name;  Let  all  that  breathe        with  glad     ac - 

Let  all  that  breathe 


 t^-tr- 


Lift 

np  their 

pJ-^  ^ 

voice, 

^  

tr  ^ 

cord  Lift 

— — ^  • — 

1/  1/ 

ap  their  voice,  their 

|S — p.— > 

1,      /  »•    I'  1 

voice,  and  praise,  and  praise     the  Lord. 

> — — >  '/ 
• 

 V- — L 

1 

No.  152. 


Psalm  25. 


(Metrical  Version.) 


C  E.  Pollock. 


-^-^ — ^ 

MS 


To    Thee    I     lift  my  soul,  O  Lord;  My  God,   I    trust  in  Thee; 
let    me  nev  -  er     be    ashamed,  Nor  foes    ex  -  ult  o'er  me. 


But  make  all  those  to     be    ashamed,  Who  causeless  -  ly    of  -  fend. 
2  ,  Thy  ways,  Lord,  show ;  teach  me  Thy  paths ;  Lead  me    in  truth,  teach  me ; 
'  ^  For     of    my  safe  -  ty  Thou  art  God;  All    day    I    wait  on  Thee. 
Let    not    the    er  -  rors    of  my  youth,  Nor  sins,  re-membered  be; 
In      mer  -  cy,   for  Thy  good-ness,  sake,  O     Lord,  re  -  mem  -  ber  me, 
-m-    -m-    -m-    -m-    -m-  -f*- 


Chorus. 


Ee- member    me,    re  -mem- ber  me,    O    Lord,  re -member  me; 


1 


1 


In   mer  -  cy,    for  Thy  good  ness,  sake,  O    Lord,  re  -  mem  -  ber  me. 


/     /  / 


Ho.  153.      ^^mhmotvtt  m\v 


p.  p.  Bliss. 


-f—  — — '  *  r 

1.  "Who  -  so-ev  -  er  heareth,"shout,shout  the  sound!  Send  the  blessed    ti- dings 

2.  Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er  com  -  eth  need   not    de- lay,  Now  the  door  is      o  -  pen, 

3.  "Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er   will,"  the  prom  -  ise     se-cure,  "Who-so-  ev  -  er  will,"  for 


all  the  world  a-  round;  Spread  the  joy-ful  news  wher  -  ev  -  er  man  is  found: 
en  -  ter  while  you  may ;  Je  -  sus  is  the  true,  the  on  -  ly  Liv-ingWay: 
ev  -  er  must  en-dure;  "Who -so  -  ev  -  er  will," 'tis    life    for  ev  -  er-more: 


Chorus. 
-4^  N  N- 


"Who  -  so-ev  -  er  will,  may  come."  "Who-so  -  ev  -  er  will.who  -  so-  ev  -  er  will,' 


Fa  -  ther  calls    the  wand'rerhome:""Who  -  so- ev  -  er  will,  may  come." 


No.  154.  €xmn  Wim 


Rev.  Thos.  Kelly.  Arr.  by  Geo,  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Look,   ye  saints. the  sight    is    glo  -  rious,  See    the  "Man  of    sor-rows"  now; 

2.  Crown  the  Sav  -  lOur,  an  -gels.crown  Him  ;  Rich  the  tro-phies    Je  -  sus  brings; 

3.  Sin  -  ners  in      de  -  ris  -  ion  crown'dHim,Mocking  thus  the  Saviour's  claim  ; 

4.  Hark !  the  bursts  of    ac  -  cla  -  ma  -  tion !  Hark !  these  loud  tri-umphant  chords  • 


I 


From  the  fight    re  -  turn     vie  -  to-rious,   Ev  -  'ry  knee  to   Him  shall  bow. 

In  the  seat    of  pow'r    enthrone  Hiin,While  the  vault  of  heav  -  en  rings. 

Saints  and  an  -  gels  crowd     a-round  Him,Own  His    ti  -  tie,  praise  His  name. 

Je    -  sus  takes  the  high  -  est  sta- tion,  Oh  what  joy  trie  sight    af- fords. 


Refrain. 


I       1^      I  ^ 

Crown  Him,  crown  Him,an-  gels  crown  Him,  Crown  theSaviour -'King  of  kings;" 


Crown  Him,  crown  Him,an  -  gels  crown  Him,  Crown  the  Saviour  "King  of  kings. 
 -fr^\tm — rff- — 


-ti — b» — f — t?  


No.  155.        m&  §mktl     §,  p. 


Rev.  Thomas  Ken. 


( Doxology.) 


L.  Bourgeois. 

 1- 


:a=:i: 


Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow,  Praise  Him, all  creatures  here  be-  low ; 


■I  ©  


liil 


Praise  Him  a-bove,  ye  heav'n  -  ly  host;  Praise Father,Son,  and  Ho  «  ly  Ghost. 


G-RAOE. 

To  be  sung  before  and  after  meat. 


Blessings  Invoked. 

Be  present  at  our  table,  Lord, 
Be  here  and  every  where  adored. 
These  mercies  bless,  and  grant  that  we 
May  feast  in  Paradise  with  Thee. 


Thanks  Returned, 

We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  for  this  our  food, 
For  life,  and  health,  and  r^very  good : 
Let  manna  to  our  souls  V)e  given,— 
The  Bread  of  Life  sent  down  from  heaven. 


No.  156.  ®Hat  Witt  h  ^mvm  Ut 


p.  p.  Bliss. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  I      know  Bot 

2.  I      know  not 

3.  I      know  not 


the  hour  when  my 
the  song  that  the 
the    form     of  my 


Lord  will  come 
an  -  gels  sing, 
man  -  sion  fair. 


To 
1 
I 


take  me  a -way    to  His  own  dear  home ;  But  I  know  that  His  presence  will 
know  not  the  sound  of  the  harps' glad  ring;  But  I  knowthere'll  be  mention  of 
know  not  the  name  that  I   then  shall  bear ;  But  I  know  that  my  Sav-iour  will 


light  -  en  the  gloom,  And  that  will  be  glo  -  ry  for 
Je  -  sus  our  King,  And  that  will  be  mu  -  sic  for 
wel  -  come  me  there.  And  that  will  be  heav  -  en  for 
Chorus. 

-N  N  r  I    f   ^  Krr— -f*  1^  ^  N- 


me. 
me. 
me. 


Anilthat  will  be  glo-ry  for  me, 
Andthat  will  be  mu- sic  for  me, 
And  that  will  be  heaven  for  me, 


Oh,  that  will  be  glo  -  ry  for  me ; 
Oh,  that  will  be  mu-sic  for  me; 
Oh, that  will  be  heaven  for  me; 


m 


Yes,  that  will  be  glory,  oh,  that  will  be  glo-ry  for 
Yes,thatwillbemusic,oh,that  will  be  mu-sic  for 
Yes,  that  will  be  heaven,oh,that  will  be  heaven  for 

mtard. 

N  /TN         ^    N    N  J»  ^ 


me; 
me; 
me ; 


But  I^now  that  His  presence  will  lighten  the  gloom,And  that  will  be  glory  for  me. 
But  I  know  there'll  be  mention  of  Jesus  our  King, And  that  will  be  music  for  me. 
But  I  know  that  my  Saviour  will  welcome  me  there.  And  that  will  be  heaven  for  me. 


No.  157.    fittg  tU  §db  of  ^mvm. 


Rev.  Wm.  O.  Cushing. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


1.  Ring  the  bells 

2.  Ring  the  bells 

3.  Ring  the  bells 


ofh^v-en!  there  is  joy  to-day,  For 
of  heav  -  en  !  there  is  joy  to-  day,  For 
of  heav  -  en !  spread  the  feast  to-  day,  An 


a  soul  re- 
the  wanderer 
gels,  swell  the 


turn-  ing  from  the  wild ; 
now  is  rec  -  on-ciled  ; 
glad  tri-umphant  strain 


See !  the  Fa-ther  meets  him  out  up  -  on  the  way, 
Yes,  a  soul  is  res-cued  from  his  sin  -  ful  way. 
Tell  the  joy  -  ful  ti-dings !  bear  it    far    a -way! 


them  of   the  free. 


Ptt0  §e\U.—^mKMtl 


Chorus. 


Wel  -  com- ing    His  wea  -  ry,  wand'ring  child.) 

And  is  born  a  -  new  a  ransomed  child,  y  Glo  -  ry  I  glo  -  ry !  how  the 
For     a    pre  -  cious  soul    is   born    a  -  gain.  ) 


No.  158. 

Mrs.  M.  STOCKTON. 


Wm.  G.  Fischer. 


1.  God  loved  the  world     of     sin  -    ners  lost    And  ru  -  ined    b5^  the 

2.  E'en  now   by    faith      I      claim  Him  mine,  The    ris  -  en     Son  of 

3.  Love  brings  the    glo  -  rious  ful  -  ness  in.     And  to     His  saints  makes 


fall;  Sal  -  va-tion  full,    at     high  -  est  cost,  He    of  -  fers  free    to  all. 
God ;  Re-  demption  by     His    death   I    find.  And  cleansing  thro'  the  blood, 
known  The  bless-ed    rest  from   in  -   bred  sin.  Thro'  faith  in  Christ  a  -  lone. 


Oh,  'twas  love,  'twas  won-drous  love!  The  love  of  God     to    me;  It 


brought  my  Sav  -  iour  from    a  -  bove,    To     die    on    Cal  -  va  -  ry. 


4  Believing  souls,  rejoicing  go  ; 
There  shall  to  you  be  given 
A  glorious  foretaste,  here  below, 
Of  endless  life  in  heaven. 


5  Of  victory  now  o'er  Satan's  power 
Liet  all  the  ransomed  sing. 
And  triumph  in  the  dying  hour 
Through  Christ  the  Lord  our  King. 


1S& 


No.  159. 

Rev.  Wm.  Paton  Mackay, 


John  J.  Husband. 


 9  i^— ^  0  0- 

1.  We  praise  Thee,0   God!   for  the  Son    of  Thy  love.     For        Je  -  sus  who 

2.  WepraiseThee,0  God!    for  ThySpir-it     of  light,  Who  has  shown  us  our 

3.  All    glo  -  ry   and  praise  to    the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Who  has  borne  all  our 

4.  All    glo  -  ry   and  praise  to    the  God    of    all  grace.  Who  has  bought  us,  and 

5.  Re  -  Vive  us     a  -  gain ;  fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love ;  May  each  soul  be    re  * 


Chorus. 


died,  and    is  now  gone    a  -  bove.^ 
Sav-  iour,  and  scattered  our  night.  1 
sins,  and  has  cleansed  ev-'ry  stain.  >-Hal  -  le 
sought  us,  and  guid  -ed    our  ways, 
kind-led  with  fire  from    a  -  bove.  ^ 


lu  -  jah !  Thine  the  glo-  ry,  Hal  -  le  < 


-m- 


No.  160.  ®k  pght  fit  tto  W0vU  §m$. 


p.  p.  B. 


p.  p.  Bliss. 


mm 


1.  The 

2.  No 

3.  Ye 

4.  No 


whole  world   was     lost      in      the  dark  -  ness      of  sin,  The 

dark  -  ness    have     we     who     in      Je  -  sus       a  -  bide.  The 

dwell  -  ers       in  dark  -  ness  with   sin  -  blind  -  ed  eyes.  The 

need      of      the  sun  -  light     ir.   heav  -  en,  we're  told,  The 

m  f?  S  -g  g_,-g:— -g:  '-^  :(t.  


i 


Light 
Light 
Light 
Light 


of  the  world 

of  the  world 

of  the  world 

of  that  world 


'^-^ —  


Je  -  sus;li!ke   sun-shine    at   noon  -  day  His  j 

Je  -  sus ;  We    walk    in    the  Light  when  we 

Je  -  sus;  Go,    wash,  at    His    bid -ding,  and  ^ 

Je  -  sus; The   Lamb  is    the  light    in  the 


w  s- —  1  ■      I  -  r     K   ■  1^  1  r — K — —  K     I  '   I  — -j» 


Come  to  the  Light,'tis  shin-  ing  for  thee ;  Sweetly  the  Light  has  dawn'd  upon  me, 


Once  I  wasblind.but  now  I  can  see:  The  Light  of  the  world    is  Je 


No.  161. 

Mrs.  Ellen  H.  Gates. 


"W.  H.  DOANE. 


1.  Come  home!  come  home!  Youarewea  -  ry    at  heart,  For  the  way  has  been 

2.  Come  home !  come  home  !  For  we  watch  and  we  wait.  And  we  stand  at  the 


dark,  And  so  lone  -  ly  and  wild ; 
gate,     "While the  shad- ows  are  piled; 


prod  -  i  -  gal  child!  Come 
prod  -  j  -  gal  child!  Come 


3  Come  home!  come  home! 
From  the  sorrow  and  blame, 
From  the  sin  and  the  shame. 
And  the  tempter  that  smiled, 

O  prodigal  child ! 
Come  home,  oh  come  home ! 


Come  home,come  home ! 

4  Come  home!  come  home! 
There  is  bread  and  to  spare. 
And  a  warm  welcome  there  ; 
Then,  to  friends  reconciled, 

O  prodigal  child ! 
Come  home,  oh,  come  home  I 

lOl 


No.  162.     fot  i(rw,  Pa  mil 


Mrs.  Pennefather. 

Slow,  and  with  expression. 


IBA  D.  SANKEY. 


now,      my    child,—     a       lit  -  tie    more  rough  toss  -  ing,  A 
now;      for       I         have  wanderers    in      the    dis-tance,  And 
now;      for       I         have  loved  ones  sad    and  wea  -  ry;  Wilt 

 ^ 


lit  -  tie  Ion  -  ger  oa  the  bil-lows'  foam ; 
thou  must  call  them  in  with  pa-tient  love ; 
thou  not  cheer  them  with  a    kind-ly  smile? 


A      few    more  journeyingsj 
Not  now.    for     I  have 
Sick  ones,  who  need  thee 


in    the  des- ert  darkness,  And  then,  the  sun-shine  of  thy  Fa  -  ther's  Home ! 
sheep  up-on  the  mountains,  And  thou  must  fol  -  low  them  where'er  they  rove, 
in  their  lone- ly  sor- row ;  Wilt  thou  not  tend  them  yet    a     lit  -  tie  while? 


4  Not  now;  for  wounded  hearts  are  sorely  bleeding, 

And  thou  must  teach  those  widowed  hearts  to  sing: 
Not  now;  for  orphans'  tears  are  quickly  falling, 
They  must  be  gathered  'neath  some  sheltering  wing. 

5  Go,  with  the  name  of  Jesus,  to  the  dying, 

And  speak  that  Name  in  all  its  living  power; 
Why  should  thy  fainting  heart  grow  chill  and  weary? 
Canst  thou  not  watch  with  Me  one  little  hour? 

6  One  little  hour !  and  then  the  glorious  crowning, 

The  golden  harp-strings,  and  the  victor's  palm; 
One  little  hour !  and  then  the  hallelujah ! 
Eternity's  long,  deep,  thanksgiving  psalm  I 


No.  163.      Wnt  ^vmt  §h,pkk% 


Rev. 


9 


Wm.  Hunter. 
— (»»- 


Arr.  by  Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 


1.  The  great  Phy  -  si  -  cian  now    is  near.  The  sym- pa- thiz  -  ing  Je  -  sus:  -o 

2.  Your  ma  -  ny  sins  are    all     for-giv'n,  Oh,  hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus ; 

3.  All    glo  -  ry     to  the    dy- ing  Lamb!  I      now  be-lieve  in  Je  -  sus; 

4.  His  name  dis  -  pels  my  guilt  and  fear,  No    oth  -  er  name  but  Je  -  bus; 


He  speaks  the  droop-  ing  heart  to  cheer,  Oh,  hear  the  voice  of   Je  -  sus. 

Go    on    your  way    in  peace  toheaven,  And  wear  a  crown  with  Je  -  sus. 

I      love  the  bless  -  ed  Saviour's  name,  I      love  the  name  of  Je  -  sus. 

Oh,  how  my  soul    de-  lights  to  hear    The  precious  name  of  Je  -  sus. 


"Sweetest  note    in    ser  -  aph  song,    Sweet-est  name    on  mor  -  tal tongue, 
 tl-.^  If— 4=-  


Sweet  -  est    car  -  ol    ev  -  er  sung,    Je  -  sus,  bless  -  ed    Je  -  sus." 


No.  164.    M0■§^  th  ^mmx  €ulU. 


S.  F.  Smith,  D.D. 


LowEiiL  Mason. 


1.  To  -  day  the  Sav-iour  calls ;  Ye  wand'rers,  come ;  O       ye    be  -  night-ed  souls, 

2.  To  -  day  the  Sav-iour  calls;  O    hear  Him  now;  With- in  these  sa-cred  walls 

3.  To  -  day  the  Sav-iour  calls ;  For  ref  -  uge    fly;  The  storm  of   jus  -  tice  falls, 

4.  TheSpir-it  calls  to -day;  Yield  to    His  pow'rjO    grieve  Him  not  a  -  way, 


Why  long- er  roam?]  Come  home, 
To       Je  -  sus  bow.  I 
And  death  is  nigh,  f 
'Tis    mer-  cy's  hour.  J 


come  home,      The  Saviour  ealls,come  home, 
Come  home,      come  home, 


Hit 


Come  home,  come  home,  The  Sav-iour  calls,  come  home, 

Come  home,  come  home,  come  home. 

^e.    ^     ^  ^  I 
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No.  165. 

R.L. 


m  U  ittg  §09  tof-ttigitt? 


With  tenderness. 


Rev.  R.  LowRY. 

-I  


J.  Where  is  my  wand'ring  boy  to-night— The     boy  of  my  tenderest  care,  The 

2.  Once     he  was  pure  as  morn-ing  dew,    As  he  knelt  at  his  moth-er's   knee;  No 

3. 0       could  I   see   you  now,  my  boy,    As      fair  as  in  old  -  en    time,  When 

4.  Go       for  my  wand'ring  boy    to-night;  Go,  searchfor  him  where  you  will;  But 


^    boy  that  was  once    my  joy      and  light,  The  child  of  my  love  and  prayer? 

face  was  so  bright,  no  heart  more  true.   And  none  was  so  sweet  as  he. 

prat- tie  and  smile  made  home     a    joy.     And  life  wasa  mer  -  ry  chime! 

bring  him  to  me     with  all      his  blight,  And  tell  him  I  love  him  still. 


Chorus.  Not  too  fast 


-^^^^  

O  where  is    my  boy    to  -  night  ?    O  where  is    my  boy    to  -  night  ?  My 

N  1,^  I       ^         _       JB.      ^.     ftp-        -4^  -^^-^ 


heart  o'erflows,  for  I  love  him,  he  knows  ;0\^ 

T\\evQ  is  n 

ly  boy    to  - 

g— g=rg.-q 

night? 
p-^^j*  •  III 

St/  b 

No.  166.       ft  faWtIt  ^ttOWMgt 


Mary  Sheklf.ton.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  It  ] 

2.  It 

3.  It 

-  — ----^  »— ^  Sr^ — ^  ■  J.    -gj.    -S,  7— 

pass  -  eth  knowledge,  that  dear  love  of  Thine !  My  Je  -  sus !  Sav  -  iour  I 
3ass  -  eth    tell  -  inql  that  dear  love  of  Thine,  My  Je  -  susISav  -  iour! 
3ass  -  eth  prais  ■  es!  that  dear  love  of  Thine,  My  Je  -  susl  Sav  -  iour! 

'  u — t  r 

— ^ — — — r 
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yet  this  soul   of  mine  Would  of    that  love,  in    all    its  depth  and  length,  Its 
yet  these  lips  of  mine  Would  fain  pro-claim  to    sin-nersfar    and  near  A 
yet  this  heart  of  mine  Would  sing  a    love  so  rich,  so    full,    so    free,  Which 


height,  and  breadth, and  ev 
love  which  can  re-move 
brought  an  un-  done  sin  - 

I 


er  -  last 
all  guilt 
ner,  such 


\^         w         w  \  ^ 

ingstrength,Knowraore  and 
y  fear,  And  love  be  - 
as      me,  Right  home  to 


more, 
get. 
God. 


4  But  ah  !  I  cannot  tell,  or  sing,  or  know. 
The  fullness  of  that  love  whilst  here  below; 
Yet  my  poor  vessel  I  may  freely  bring, 

O  Thou  who  art  of  love  the  living  spring, 
My  vessel  fill. 

5  I  am  an  empty  vessel !  scarce  one  thought 
Or  look  of  love  to  Thee  I've  ever  brought ; 
Yet,  I  may  come,  and  come  again  to  Thee 
With  this— the  contrite  sinner's  truthful 

plea— 

"■Thou  lovest  me.  " 


6  Oh,  Jill  me,  Jesus,  Saviour,  with  Thy  love! 
May  woes  but  drive  me  to  the  fount  above; 
Thither  may  I  in  childlike  faith  draw 
And  never  to  another  fountain  fly  [nigh, 

But  unto  Thee ! 

7  And  when,  my  Jesus!  Thy  dear  face  I  see. 
When  at  the  lofty  throne  I  bend  the  knee. 
Then  of  Thy  love— in  all  its  breadth  and 

length,  [strength- 
Its  height,  and  depth,  and  everlasting 
My  soul  shall  sing. 


No.  167.  €0mt,  MUn  ^(TUttt 


Rev.  R.  Robinson. 


John  Wyeth. 

Fine. 


n  rCome,Thou  Fount  of  ev  -  'ry  bless-  ing.  Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace; 
*  l  Streams  of  raer  -  cy,  nev  -  er  ceas  -  ing,  Call    for  songs   of    loud -est  praise; 


D.C.— Praise  the  mount— I'm  fixed  upon      it !  Mount  of  Thy    re  -  deem-  ing  love. 


if  1*—' --t  \  — — = — t?— — I  t^-T 

Teach  me  some  mel  -  o-dious   son- net,  Sung   by  flam  -  ing  tongues  a- bove ; 


2  Here  I'll  raise  my  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  Thy  help  I'm  come ; 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure. 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home ; 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God ; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger. 

Interposed  His  precious  blood. 


Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor, 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  Thy  goodness,  as  a  fetter. 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee; 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it- 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love- 
Here's  my  heart,  oh,  take  and  seal  it, 
Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above. 


No.  168.         ^VCttt  ^mt  0f  §X^St, 


Rev.  W.  W.  WAJLFORD 
Slow. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Sweet  hour 
D.a— And  oft 


of  prayer !  sweet  hour     of  prayer !  That  calls    me  from 
es-caped    the    temp- ter's  snare.  By      thy     re  -  turn,  sweet 


And  bids 


world    of  care, 
hour     of  prayer.  And  oft 


me  at  my  Fa  -  ther's  throne  Make  g 
es  -  caped    the    temp  -  ter's  snare.  By  Z 


all  my  wants  and  wish  -  es  known:  In  sea  -  sons  of  dis- 
thy      re  -  turn,  sweet  hour      of  prayer! 


tress     and  grief,    My     soul      has     oft    -    en     found      re  -  lief; 


Sweet  hour  of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of  prayer  1 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear 
To  Him  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless  : 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face, 
Believe  His  word,  and  trust  His  grace, 
1|:  I'll  cast  on  Him  my  every  care. 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer !  :|1 


Sweet  hour  of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of  prayer! 

May  I  thy  consolation  share, 

Till,  from  Mount  Pisgah's  lofty  height, 

I  view  my  home  and  take  my  flight* 

This  robe  of  flesh  I'll  drop,  and  rise 

To  seize  the  everlasting  prize; 

I!:  And  shout,  while  passing  through  the  air, 

Farewell,  farewell,  sweet  hour  of  prayer  1  :|| 


No.  169.     ®hm     ^iU  Ux  a  ^<f<fk 

AMELIA  M.  Huiili. 


Rev.  E.  G.  Taylor. 


1.  There  Is  life     for  a  look      at     the    Cru  -  ci  -  fled  One,  There  is 

2.  Oh,  why    was  He  there     as     the    Bear-er    of     sin,  If  on 

3.  It           is       not  thy  tears     of     re  -  pentance,  and  pray 'rs, But  the 

4.  Then  doubt  not  thy  wel  -  come,  since  God   has  de-clared  There  re- 

5.  Then  take  with  re  -  joic  -  Ing  from  Je  -  sus  at    once  The 


life    at  this  moment  for  thee;  Then  look,  sin-ner,  look  un  -  to  Him  and  be  saved, 
Je  -  sus  thy  guilt  was  not  laid?  Oh  why  from  His  side  flowed  the  sin-cleansing  blood, 
Bloocl,tha,t  a-tones  for  the  soul ;  On     Him,then,who  shed  it,  thou  may-est  at  once 
maineth  no  more  to  be  done;  That  once  in  the  end  of  the  world  He  appeared, 
life  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  He  gives ;  And  know  with  as-surance  thou  nev  -  er  canst  die, 


Un  -  to  Him  who  was  nailed  to  the  tree. 
If  His  dy  -  ing  thy  debt  has  not  paid? 
Thy  weight  of  in  -  i  -  qui -ties  roll. 
And  coraplet-  ed  the  work  He  be  -  gun. 
Since     Je  -  sus  thy  righteousness,  lives.  J 


Look !  look !  look  and  live !  There  is 


No.  170. 

G.  r.  B. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


1.  Come  to     the  Sav  -  iour,  make  no 

2.  "Suf  -  fer     the  chil-dren!"  Oh,  hear 

3.  Think  once  a -gain,  He's  with  us 


de  -  lay;  Here  in  His  word  He's 
His  voice,  Let  ev  -  'ry  heart  leap 
to  -  day ;  Heed  now  His  blest  com- 


shown  us  the  way;  Here  in  our  midst  He's  standing  to-day ,Tenderly  saying,  "Come !" 
forth  and  rejoice,  And  let  us  free-ly  make  Him  our  choice;  Do  not  delay ,but  come. 
mands,andobey;  Hear  now  His  accents  tenderly  say,  '*  Will  you.my  children,come  ?" 


D.8  — And  we  shall  gather ,Saviour,with  Thee,In  our  e  -  ter-  nal  home. 


Chorus. 


Joy  -  fui,  joy  -  ful  will  the  meeting  be,Wh  en  from  sin  our  hearts  are  pure  and  free ; 


Mo.  m. 


Jos.  H.  GiLMOEE. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  He    lead  -  eth  me !  oh !  blessed  thought,Ohl  words  with  heav'nly  comfort  fraught ; 

2.  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom,Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 


W  hat-e'er  1  do,wher-e'er  I  be,  Still 'tis  God's  hand  that  lead  -  eth  me. 
By      wa  -  ters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea,—  Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead  -  eth  me. 


He  lead  -  eth  me !  He  lead  -  eth  me !  By  His  own  hand  He 


lead  -  eth    me ;  3. 


3  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine, 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine— 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see. 
Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 


4  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done, 
When,  by  Thy  grace,  the  victory's  won, 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee. 
Since  God  through  Jordan  leadeth  me. 


No,  172. 


Rev.  W.  O.  Gushing. 
Moderato. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


1.  When  He  com 

2.  He      will  gath 

3.  Lit  -  tie  child 


eth, 
er, 
ren 


when  He  com  -  eth 
He  will  gath  -  er 
lit  -  tie  child  -  ren 


To  make  up  His 
The  gems  for  His 
Who  love    their    Re  - 


m 


.lew  -  els,  All  His  jew  -  els, 
king-dom:  All  the  pure  ones, 
deem-er.    Are  the  jew  -  els, 


pre  cious  jew  -  els, 
all   the  bright  ones, 
pre-cious  jew  -  els, 


I  3 

His  lov'd  and  His  own.  o 
Hi!^  lov'd  and  His  own.  g 
His  lov'd  and  His  own.  ^ 


Chorus. 


I  I  I 

Like    the  stars       of        the  morn  -  iiig,       His       bright  crown      a  - 


-  -1 

«  ?i  

1 

„  ^  1     —J  ^ 

dorn- ing,  They  Shall  shine  in  their  beau  -  ty,  Bright  gems  for      His  crown. 


No.  173.  €xm  pt 

Mrs.  Eliz.  Codner.  Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 

1.  Lord,    I  hear  of  showers  of  bless- ing  Thou  art  scattering  full    and  free— 

2.  Pass  me  not,  O    gra- cious  Fa -ther,  Sin  -    ful  tho'   my  heart  may  be; 

3.  Pass  me  not,  O    ten  -  der  Sav-iour!  Let      me  love  and  cling    to  Thee; 

4.  Pass  me  not,  O  might    y  Spir  -  it !  Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see; 


Show'rs  the  thirst-  y  land  re  -  fresh  ••  ing ;  Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me— 
Thou  might'st  leave  me,but  the  rath  -  er  Let  Thy  mer  -  cy  fall  on  me— 
I  am  long -ing   for    Thy   fav  -  or;  Whilst  Tliou'rt  calling,oh, call  me— 

Wit  -  ness-er      of    Je  -  sus'  mer  -  it,  Bpeak  the  word  of  pow'r  to  me — 


E  -  ven    me,     E  -  ven    me,    Let     Thy  bless  -  ing   fall     on  me. 

5  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless ;  G  Pass  me  not!  Thy  lost  one  bringing. 

Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free ;  Bind  mv  heart,  O  Lord,  to  Thee, 

Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless ;  -  While  the  streams  of  life  are  springing, 

Magnify  them  all  in  me.  Blessing  others,  oh,  bless  me. 

16Q 


No.  174. 

DANii.  March. 


S.  M.  Gbannis. 


»  f 

— — * 

2.  If 


itnevoiceor  je  -  sus  crying— "Who  will  go  and  work  to  -  day?  Fields  are 
you  can-not  cross  the  o  -  cean,  And  the  heathen  lands  ex-plore,  You  can 


1 


white,  and  har-vest  Waiting ;  Who  will  bear  the  sheaves  away?"  Loud  and  strong  the  o 
find     the  hea-then  near  er,  You  can  help  them  at  your  door.  If    you  can  -  not  5 

~f^--f^~f^—<t-T—^ — -r  ,  -g- :_ -g--ag-^g— ^ — -rr      .  jgi^gi  " 


Mas-ter  calleth,  Rich  re -ward 
give  your  thousands,You  can  give 


He  of  -  fers  thee ;  Who  will  an-swer,  glad  -  ly 
the  widow's  mite;  And  the  least  you  do  for 


/7 

 — • 

^-J  l"»  * — S  :— J  5 

say-ing,  "Here  am  I ;  send  me, 
Je  -  sus,  Will  be    pre-cious  in 


send  me !"  "Here  am  I ;  send  me,  send  me ! 
His  sight,  Will  be    pre-cious  in 


His  sight. 


wm 


3  If  you  cannot  speak  like  angels, 

If  you  cannot  preach  like  Paul, 
You  can  tell  the  love  of  Jesus, 

You  can  say  He  died  for  all. 
If  you  cannot  rouse  the  wicked 

With  the  judgment's  dread  alarms, 
You  can  lead  the  little  children 

To  the  Saviour's  waiting  arms. 

4  If  you  cannot  be  the  watchman, 

Standing  high  on  Zion's  wall. 
Pointing  out  the  path  to  heaven. 

Offering  life  and  peace  to  all ; — 
With  your  prayers  and  withyourbounties 

You  can  do  what  heaven  demands ; 
You  can  be  like  faithful  Aaron, 

Holding  up  the  prophet's  hands. 


5  If  among  the  older  people. 

You  may  not  be  apt  to  teach,  [herd, 
"Feed my  lambs,"  said  Christ,  our  Shep- 

"  Place  the  food  within  their  reach." 
And  it  may  be  that  the  children 

You  have  led  with  trembling  hand. 
Will  be  found  among  your  jewels, 

When' you  reach  the  better  land. 

6  Let  none  hear  you  idly  saying, 

"  There  is  nothing  I  can  do." 
While  the  souls  of  men  are  dying. 

And  the  Master  calls  for  you. 
Take  the  task  He  gives  you  gladly. 

Let  His  work  your  pleasure  be ; 
Answer  quickly  when  He  calleth, 

"  Here  am  I ;  send  me,  send  me ! " 


No.  175. 

L.  E.  A. 


§otMtt0  but 


SiiiAS  J.  Vail. 


1.  Noth-ing  but  leaves  !  The  Spir- it  grieves  O'er  years  of  wast- ed     life;  O'er  « 

2.  Noth-ing  but  leaves !  No  gathered  sheaves  Of    life's  fair  rip'ning    grain:  We  g 

3.  Noth-ing  but  leaves!  Sad  mem'ry  weaves  No  veil  to  hide  the    past:  And 

4.  Ah,  who  shall  thus  the  Mas-ter  meet.  And  bring  but  withered  leaves?  Ah,  |. 

^  ^TlM—m-  " 


sins 
sow 


who 


indulged  while  conscience  slept.O'er  vows  and  prom  -  is  -  es    unkept,  And 
our  seeds ;  lo !  tares  and  weeds,— Words,  i  -  die  words,for  earnest  deeds— Then 
we  trace  our  wea  -  ry    way,  And  count  each  lost  and  misspent  day,  We 
shall  at  the  Sav- iour's  feet,    Be- fore    the    aw  -  ful  judgment-seat.  Lay 


reap  from  years  of  strife—  Nothing  but  leaves!  Nothing  but  leaves! 

reap, with  toil  and  pain.  Nothing  but  leaves!  Nothing  but  leaves! 

sad  -  ly    find  at  last —  Nothing  but  leaves!  Nothing  but  leaves! 

down  for,  gold-en   sheaves.  Nothing  but  leaves?  Nothing  but  leaves? 


No.  176.       f4  Mkm  iss  §om 


Dr.  HORATIUS  BONAR. 

Slow,  with  expression. 

-\.  


Ira  D.  Sankey. 

-I  — l- 


1.  "Yet  there  is  room!"  The  Lamb's  bright  hall  of  song.  With  its   fair  glo  -  ry, 

2.  Day     is    de-clin  -  ing,  and   the  sun   is    low;  The   shadows  lengthen. 

3.  The  brid-alhall       is      fill  -  ing  for   the  feast:  Pass   in!  pass  in!  and 

4.  It  fills,  it  fills,     that  hall  of   ju  -  bi  -  lee  !  Make haste,make haste; 'tis 


Refrain. 


beck-ons  thee  a  -  long ; 
light  makes  haste  to  go : 
be  the  Bridegroom's  guest 
not  too  full  for  thee: 


m 


3} 


Room, room,  still  room  !  Oh,  en  -  ter,  en  -  ter  now! 


n 


-r—T 


5  Yet  there  is  room !  Still  open  stands  the  gate, 
The  gate  of  love;  it  is  not  yet  too  late: 
Room,  room,  still  room !  oh,  enter,  enter  now ; 

6  Pass  in,  pass  in !  That  banquet  is  for  thee ; 
That  cup  of  everlasting  love  is  free: 

Room,  room,  still  room !  oh,  enter,  enter  now! 

7  All  heaven  is  there,  all  joy !  Go  in,  go  in ; 
The  angels  beckon  thee  the  prize  to  win: 
Room,  room,  still  room!  oh,  enter,  enter  now! 

8  Ere  night  that  gate  may  close,  and  seal  thy  doom: 
Then  the  last,  low,  long  cry:—"  No  room,  no  room !" 
No  room,  no  room:— oh,  woful  cry,  "  No  room ! " 


No.  177.  ^^ittdtfwsi  0\m  i0vcM§mmtm, 

p.  p.  B.  p.  p.  BlilSS. 


1.  Do  you  see  the  Hebrew  captive  kneel-ing,    At    raornmg,noon  and  night  to 

2.  Do  not  fear  to  tread  tlie  fie  -  ry  fur-  nace,  Nor  shrink  the  lion's  den  to 

3.  Children  of  the  liv  -  ing  God.take  courage ;  Your  great  deliverance  sweet- ly 


pray  ?     Tn     his  chani  -  ber     he      re  -  mem  -  bers    Zi  -  on,  Tho'  in 

share;    For  the    God     of    Dan  -  iel    will  >  de  -  liv  -  er,  He  will 

sing:     Set  your   fac  -  es  toward  the    hill  of      Zi  .  on,  Thence  to 

N 


ex  -  ile  far  a  -  way 
send  His  an  -  gel  there, 
hail    our    com  -  ing  King 


Are  your  win  -  dows    6  -  pen  toward  Je 


ru  -  sa-lem,Tho'  as  cap-tives  here    a  "lit  -  tie  while'' 


we  stay?  For    the  ^ 


-X-^Mr%  1 

-1  1 

com-ing  of  the  King  in  His  glo  -  r 

y,  Are  you  watching  day       by  day? 
:   „f  f  if    r  ■     <t    J  — 

5- 

No.  178.      ®k  ^lt0W(»MSi  piamittg. 


Rev.  Wm,  Hunter. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Soon  shall  we  see  the  glo-rious  morning,  Saints  a  -  rise!  saints  a  -  rise! 

2.  Hear   ye  the  trump  of  God  re-soundinec,  Saints  a  -  rise!  saints  a  -  rise! 

3.  The  saints  who  sleep,  with  joy  a  -  wak- en.  All      a  -  rise!     all    a  -  rise  I 

4.  Fast    by   thethroueof  God  behold  them  Crown'd  at  last!  crown'd  at  last! 


^^^^^ 


-1^ 


Sin-ners,  at-tend  the  notes  of  warn-ing;  Saints  a  -  rise!  saints  a  -  rise! 

Thro'  all   the  vaults  of  death  re-bounding;  Saints  a  -  rise!  saints  a  -  rise! 

Their  beds  of  death  are  quick  for-sak  -  en;  All      a  -  rise!     all     a  -  rise! 

See      in  His  arms  the  Saviour  folds  them,  Crown'd  at  last  I  crown'd  at  last. 

_     ^     M.    ^     ^    M.       _        j  .      I  .     J        >      J-^  J  .    J  > 


The    res  -  ur-  rec  -  tion  day  draws  near,  The  King  of  Saints  shall  soon  appear, 
To    meet  the  bridegroom, haste,  prepare,  Put     on  your  bridal  garments  fair, 
Not    one    of  all   thefaith-ful     few     Who  here  on  earth  the  Saviour  knew. 
With  wreaths  of  glory  round  their  head,  No    tears  of  sorrow  now  are  shed, 


^i^ — i 

s 

1 — 1 

1 

And  high  His  roy  -  al  standard 
And  hail  yourSaviour  in  the 
But  starts  with  bliss  his  Lord  to 
To    joy's  full  fount-ain  all  are 


rear ;  Saints  a  -  rise !  saints  a  - 

air;  Saints  a  -  rise!  saints  a  - 

view;  All      a  -  rise!     all     a  - 

led,  Crown'd  at  last !  crown'd  at 


rise ! 
rise! 
rise ! 
last! 


No.  179.    §iaMtt|aIt,        a  ^aviowrl 


p.  p.  B. 

Moderato. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  "Man    of    Sor  -  rows,"  what  a 

2.  Bear  -  ing  shame  and  scoff  -  ing 

3.  Guilt  -  y,  vile    and  help  -  less 

I 


name 
rude, 
we ; 


For  the  Son    of  God,  who  came. 
In     my  place  condemned  He  stood ; 
Spot-less  Lamb  of  God  was  He  ; 

_  -m- 


Ruin  -  ed     sin  -  ners  to 
Seal'd  my     par  -  don  with 
"Full      a  -  tonement!"can 


re  -  claim  !  Hal  -  le 
His  blood ;  Hal  -  le 
it      be?  Hal  -  le 


lu  - 
lu  - 
lu  - 

I 


j  ah,  what 
jah,what 
jah,what 


Sav  -  iour ! 
Sav  -  iour! 
Sav  -  iour ! 


4  Lifted  up  was  He  to  die, 
"It  is  finished,"  was  His  cry, 
Now  in  heaven  exalted  high; 
Hallelujah,  what  a  Saviour  1 


5  When  He  comes,  our  glorious  King, 
All  His  ransomed  liome  to  bring. 
Then  anew  this  song  we'll  sing: 
Hallelujah,  what  a  Saviour ! 


17^3 


No.  180 


Ho  !    reap-ers  of  life's  harvest.  Why  stand  with  rusted  blade,  Until  the  night  draws 

2.  Thrust  in  your  sharpened  sickle.And  gath-er   in  the  grain,  The  night  is  fast  ap-  ^ 

3.  Mount  up  the  heights  of  Wisdom.And  crush  each  error  low  ;  Keep  back  no  words  of. 


round  thee,  And  day    be- gins  to  fade?  Why  stand  ye    i-  die,  wait- ing  For 
proaching.  And  soon  will  come  a  -  gain;  The  Mas  -  ter  calls  for  reap-ers,  And  S 
knowledge  That  human  hearts  should  know.Be faith  -  ful  to  thy  mis-siori,  In 
I      J   m  .  0    -m-      ^  -m 


reap- ers  more  to  come?  The  gold-en  morn  is  passing,  \\^y  sit  ye  i- die,  dumb? 
shall  He  call  in  vain?  Shall  sheaves  lie  there  ungathered,And  waste  upon  the  plain? 
ser  -  vice  of  thy  Lord.  And  then  a  gold-en  chaplet  Shall  be  thy  just  re-ward. 


No.  181. 

Mrs.  C.  J.  BoNAK. 


pine. 


T.  E.  Perkins. 


^ — 1  1 

[-— 1 

—J 

 ^ 

1 — t 

1.  Fade,  fade,  each  earth- ly    joy;   Je  -  sus  is 

2.  Tempt  not    my  soul    a  -  way ;  Je  -  sus  is 

3.  Fare  -  well,    ye  dreams  of  night ;  Je  -  sus  is 

4.  Fare  -  well,  mor-  tal  -  i  -    ty ;    Je  -  sus  is 


mine !  Break,  ev  -  'ry 

mine  !  Here  would  I 

mine!  Lost     in  this 

mine !  Wei  -  come  e- 


I 


ten  -  der  tie; 
ev  -  er  stay; 
dawn-ing  light; 
ter  -  ni  -  ty; 


Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 


sus  is  mine !  Dark    is      the  wil  -  der-ness,  i 

sus  is  mine  !  Per  -  ish  -  ing  things  of  clay,  S 

sus  is  mine  !  All     that    my  soul  has  tried,  \ 

sus  is  mine  !  Wei  -  come,  O  loved  and  blest,  !! 


Earth  has  no  rest-ing  place,  Je  -  sus  a-lone  can  bless,    Je  -  sus  is  mine! 

Born  but  for  one  brief  day,  Pass  from  my  heart  a  -  way,     Je  -  sus  is  mine! 

Left    but    a    dis-mal  void,  Je  -  sus  has  sat -Is  -  fied,      Je  -  sus  is  mine! 

Welcome,sweet  scenes  of  rest,  Welcome,my  Saviour's  breast,  Je  -  sus  is  mine ! 


1^4 


No.  182. 


i 


Mrs.  H.  B.  Stowe,  arr. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


i 


1 


1.  Knocking,  knocking,    who  is  there?  Waiting,  waiting,  oh,  how  fair! 

2.  Knocking,  knocking,    still  He's  there.  Waiting,  waiting,  wondrous  fair; 

3.  Knocking,  knocking,— what!  still  there  ?  Waiting,  waiting,  grand  and  fair ; 

— 


'Tis  a  Pil-grim,  strange  and  king- ly,  Nev  -  er  such  was  seen  be -fore; 
But  the  door  is  hard'  to  o  -  pen.  For  the  weeds  and  i  -  vy-  vine. 
Yes,  thepierc -ed  hand  still  knocketh,  And   be-neaththe  crown-ed  hair 


1^     -  "      -  I 

Ah!  my  soul,   for    such  a  won  -  der,  Wilt  thou  not    un  -  do  the  door? 

Withtheir  dark  and  cling-ing  ten  -  drils,  Ev  -  er  round  the  hing-es  twine. 

Beam  the  pa  -  tient  eyes,  so    ten  -  der.  Of     thy  Sav  -  iour,  wait-ing  there. 


No.  183.  f  §mA  t\u  Wm^  af  |»  faj}' 


H.  BOKAR,  D.  D. 


(EVAN.  CM.) 


WM.  H.  HAVERGAIi. 


■S-  -<s»- 

1.1  heard  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus  say,  "Come  un  -  to  me  and  rest; 
2.  I  came  to  Je  -  sus  as  I  was— Wea  -  ry,  and  worn,  and  sad; 
3.1  heard  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus  say,  "Be  -  hold,  I  free  -  ly  give 
4.1    came  to     Je  -  sus,  and    I    drank  Of       that  life -giv  -  ing  stream; 


I  I 


Lay  down,  thou  wea  -  ry  one,  lay  down 
I  found  in  Him  a  rest- ing- place, 
The  liv  -  ing  wa  -  ter—  thirsty  one. 
My  thirst  was  quench'd,  my  soul  re-  vived. 


Thy  head  up  -  on    my  breast. 
And    He  has  made  me  glad. 
Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live." 
And  now    I    live    in  Him. 


5  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
"1  am  this  dark  world's  light; 
Look  unto  me,  thy  morn  shall  rise, 
And  all  thy  day  be  bright." 


6  I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 
In  Him  my  Star,  my  Sun ; 
And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk 
'Till  trav'ling  days  are  done. 


No.  184.   %kt  |iaW  wm  ^tm 


p.  P.  B. 


p.  p.  Bliss. 


 p>  1 

^1           1         ^  ^ 

1.  Re -peat     the    sto  -  ry    o'er     and  o'er,  Of  grace     so    full  and  free; 

2.  Of  peace      I       on  -  ly  knew    the  name,  Nor  found  my  soul    its  rest, 

3.  My  high  -  est  place   is       ly  -  ing  low  At    my      Re- deem  -  er's  feet ; 

4.  And  oh,    what  rapt-ure    will      it      be,  With  all      the  host     a -hove, 


-  1 

- 

f-:  f  - 

—  

* 

r — 1 

I    love      to    hear     it  more 
Un  -  til     the  sweet-voiced  an 
No     re  -  al     joy     in  life 
To    sing  through  all      e  -  ter 


and 
gel 

ni  ■ 


more,  Since  grace  has   res  -  cued  me. 
came  To    soothe  my  wea  -  ry  breast. 
know,But    in      His  serv  -  ice  sweet, 
ty      The    wonders  of    His  love! 


Of  grace  divine,    bo  won-der-ful 
Of  peace,  etc. 
Of  joy,  etc. 
Of  love,  etc. 

^  *-=s=s 


nev  -  er  toT 


No.  185. 

H.  L.  Turner. 


JAME.S  MCGRANHAN. 


1.  It  may  be    at  morn,when  the  day   is      a  -  wak- ing,  When  sunlight  thro'^ 

2.  It  may  be    at  mid -day,  it  may  be    at  twi-light.  It      may  be,  per->< 


1 — I  1 

dark-ness  and  shad -ow  is  break  -  ing,  That  Je  -  sus  will  come  in  the  g 
cliance,that  the  black-ness    of  mid  -  night  Will  burst  in  -  to  light  in    the  " 


-i — 

full  - 
blaze 


of 


of 
His 


glo  - 
glo  - 


ry, 
ry, 


To  re 
When 


ceive 
Je  - 


from  the  world 
sus    re  -  ceives 


His  own." 
His  own." 


A 

m- 

p.  .  -1 

f  1 

1 

 1 

Chorus. 


O    Lord  Je  -  sus,  how  long,  how  long  Ere  we  shout  the  glad  song 


Christ  re 


rit. 


turn-  eth;  Hal-  le  -  lu 


 ^- 

jah!  hal 


-le 


lu  -  jah !  A-men,  Hal-  le 


lu-jah! 


A-men. 


I  I 


3  While  its  hosts  cry  Hosanna,  from  heaven  descending. 
With  glorified  saints  and  the  angels  attending, 

With  grace  on  His  brow,  like  a  halo  of  glory, 
Will  Jesus  receive  "His  own." 

4  Oh,  joy!  oh,  delight!  should  we  go  without  dying, 
No  sickness,  no  sadness,  no  dread  and  no  crying. 
Caught  up  thro'  the  clouds  with  our  Lord  into  glory. 

When  Jesus  receives  "His  own." 


No.  186.      §mt  to  ht  a  §mki 


p.  p.  B. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


— — ;  1  1^  1^  ■  1  

pur  -  pose    true.    Heed  -  ing  God's  command, 

Tnpn        firf»        Irkcf       Tirs  r     _      in  or  nrvt.       tn    ct  cinrJ 


1.  Stand  -  ing      by  ^        ^  .  .   ,     ^  

2.  Ma    -    ny  might  -  y    men    'are     lost,'    Dar    -    ing  not     to  stand 

3.  Ma  ■  ----- 


gi  -  ants,  great  and 
4.  Hold     the     gos  -  pel    ban  -  ner 


ny 


tall, 
high! 


Stalk 
On 


ing  thro'  the  land, 
to  Vic  -  fry  grand 


Hon  -  or  them,  the  faith  -  ful    few !  All    hail     to  Dan  -  iel's  Band ! 

Who    for    God   had  been     a    host.  By     join  -  ing  Dan  -  iel's  Band. 

Head-  long     to    the  earth  would  fall.  If      met    by  Dan  -  iel's  Band. 

Sa  -   tan    and   his  hosts    de  -  fy.  And  shout  for  Dan  -  iel's  Band. 


Chorus. 


Dare  to  be  a  Dan  iel,  Dare  to  have  a  purpose  firm ! 

Dare  to  stand  alone !  Dare  to  m ake  i  t  known ! 


No.  187.  wg 


Ch.  Wesley. 

-)-■ — I  4 


1.  A  -  rise,  my  soul,  a- rise;  Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears  The  bleeding  sac  -  ri  -  flee 

2.  He    ev  -  er  lives  a-bove.  For    me  to    in-ter-cede ;  His  all    redeeming  love, 

3.  Five  bleeding  wounds  He  bears,  Received  on  Calvary ;  They  pour  effectual  prayers, 

4.  My  God  is  reconciled;  His  pard'ning  voice  I  hear;  He  owns  me  for  His  child; 


In     my    be  -  half  ap- pears; 
His  pre  cious  blood  to  plead; 
They  strongly  plead  for    me ; 
I      can   no  long-er  fear; 


Be  -  fore    the  throne  my  Sure  -  ty  stands. 
His  blood    a  -  toned   for     all     our  race, 
For  -  give  him,  oh,     for  -  give,  they  cry. 
With  con  -  fi  -  dence    I     now  draw  nigh, 


Be  -  fore  the  throne  my  Sure-ty  stands.  My  name  is  written    on    His  hands. 
His  blood  a  -  toned  for    all  our  race.  And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 
For  -  give  him,  oh,  for -give,  they  cry,  Nor   let  that  ransomed  sin -ner  die. 
With  con  -  fi  -  dence  I    now  draw  nigh,  And  Fa-ther,  Ab-ba,    Fa  -  ther,  cry. 


No.  188. 

Rev.  Edward  Mote. 


Wm.  B.  Bbadbitry. 


1.  My     hope  is  built  on   noth-  ing  less  Than    Je  -  sus'  blood  and  right-eousness ;  "5 

2.  When  darkness  veils  His  love  -  ly  face,  I         rest  on  His    un-chang-ing  grace;  ' 

3.  His  oath,Hiscov-  e  -  nant,  His  blood,  Sup  -  port  me    in    the  whelming  flood; 

4.  When  He  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound,  O,   may  I    then  in  Him   be  found; 
^.     4^    4^    jm.     ^  :fti  ^ 


I      dare  not  trust  the  sweet-est  frame,  But  whol  -  ly  lean    on     Je  -  sus'  name. 
In     ev  - 'ry  high  and  storm-y  gale.    My  anch  -  or  holds  with  -  in  the  vail. 
When  all  a-roundmy  soul  gives  way,  He    then    is  all     my  hope  and  stay. 
Drest  in  His  righteous-ness    a  -  lone,  Faultless    to  stand  be  -  fore  the  throne!; 


Chorus, 


On  Christ,  tho    Sol  -  id     Rock  I     stand;  All     oth  -  er  ground  is 


No.  189.  §aUti{ttl  0tt 


James  Nicholson. 


Wm.  U.  Butcher. 


1.  There's  a  beau-ti-ful  land  on   high,  To    its  glo  -  ries  I  fain  would  fly, 

2.  There's  a  beau-ti-ful  land   on  high,   I    shall  en  -  ter  it   by    and  by; 

3.  There's  a  beau-ti-ful  land  on  high;  Then    why  should  I  fear    to  die. 


m — r 
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Whenby  sorrows  press'd  down  I    long  for  my  crown  In  that  beautiful  land  on  high. 
There  withfriends  hand  in  hand,I  shall  walkon  the  strand,In  that  beautiful  land  on  high. 
"When  death  is  the  way,  to  the  realms  of  day,   In  that  beautiful  land  on  high? 


My  Je  -  sus  is  there,  He's  gone  to  pre-pare  A  place  in  that  land  for  me. 

^      -  ■  -  -  ^—-0. 


There's  a  beautiful  land  on  high, 
And  my  kindred  its  bliss  enjoy ; 
And  methinks  I  now  see  them  waiting 
for  me, 

In  that  beautiful  land  on  high. 


5  There's  a  beautiful  land  on  high. 
Where  we  never  shall  say  "good-bye;" 
Where  the  righteous  will  sing,  and  their 
chorus  will  ring 
In  that  beautiful  land  on  high. 


No.  190 


Ira  D.  Sanket. 

^ — u 


I 

1.  Oh!  do  not  let    the  Word  de-part,  And  close  thine  eyes  a -gainst  the  light; 

2.  To-morrow's  sun  may  nev-er   rise,  To   bless  thy  long  de  -  lud  -  ed  sight ; 

3.  The  world  has  nothing  left  to  give— It      has  no  new,  no  pure     de- light; 

4.  Our  blessed  Lord     re- fus  -  es  none  Who  would  to  Him  their  souls   u  -  nite; 


m 


Poor  sin-  ner,  hard  -  en  not  thy  heart ;  Thou  would'st  be  saved— Why  not  to-night' 
This  is  the  time!  Oh,  then  be  wise!  Thou  would'st  be  saved— Why  not  to-night' 
Oh,  try  the  life  which  Christians  live !  Thou  would'st  be  saved— Why  not  to-night' 
Then  be  the  work  of  gi;ace  be  -  gun  1  Thou  would'st  be  saved— Why  not  to-night  '. 


Why  not  to-night  ?  Why  not  to-night?  Thou  would'st  be  saved— Why  not  to-night 


Why  not  to-night  ?  Why  not  to-night  ?  Thou  would'st  be  saved— Why  not  to-night 


No.  191.    Mkt       flf  psi  #a«mftrt. 

i 


Geo.  p.  Root. 


1.  She     on    -    ly  touch'd     the    hem     of      His     gar  -  ment  As 

2.  She   came       in      fear       and   trem  -  bling     be  -  fore    Him,  She 

3.  He   turn'd     with  "  Daugh  -  ter,     be       of     good    com  -  fort,  Thy 


to  His     side       she  stole, 

knew  her  Lord  had  come, 
faith      hath  made      thee  whole, 


A  -  mid  the  crowd  that 
She  felt  that  from  Him 
And  peace     that    pass   -  eth 


i@o 


iff  pis  ^wtmM, — ^mthkt 
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i-^-i^  si— -J — ^ILJ  -^—f  — ^  _-lj:_j^*_lu 

is  sav  -  ing  pow'r  this  ver  -  y     hourShiall  give  new  life     to  thee. 
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No.  192.  f  am  €;<Jinmg  U  t%t  (^xm. 


Rev.  Wm.  McDonald.  Wm.  G.  Fischer. 


1.  I      am  com  -  ing  to    the  cross;  1   am  poor,  and  weak,and  blind;  I  am 

2.  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  Thee,  Long  has  e  -  vil  reigned  within  ;      Je  -  sus 

3.  Here  I  give  myall  to  Thee,  Friends,and  time,and  earthly  store;  Soul  and 
Cho.— J    am  trust  -  ing.  Lord,  in    Thee,  Blest  Lamb    of  Cal  -  va  -  ry;  Hum-hly 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 


I  shall  full  sal  -  va  -  tion  find. 
'I      will  cleanse    you   from     all  sin. 


count  -  ing    all      but  dross, 

sweet  -    ly  speaks  to  me, — 

bod  -    y    Thine    to  be,— 

at  Thy  cross      I  bow, 


Wholly  Thine 
Save  me,  Je 


for  ev  -  er  -  more. 
sus,  save     me  now. 


4  In  thy  promises  I  trust. 

Now  I  feel  the  blood  applied 
I  am  prostrate  in  the  dust, 
I  with  Christ  am  crucifled. 


5  Jesus  comes  !  He  fills  my  soul  1 
Perfected  in  Him  I  am ; 
I  am  every  whit  made  whole: 
Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb. 


No.  193.  mil  iessuss  gm  m  mtfWttg? 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


1.  When  Je  -  sus  comes    to     re  -  ward  His     servants,  Whether     it  be 

2.  If         at    the  dawn    of    the  ear  -  ly       morning,  He    shall  call  us 

3.  Have    we  been  true      to    the  trust  He      left  us?  Do      we  seek  to 

4.  Bless  -  ed  are  those  whom  the  Lord  finds  watching,  In  His  glo  -  ry 
_ — fm  — m — ic  m — •-T~#  *  m- 


noon  or    night,  Faith  -  ful      to  Him     will  He  find      us  watching, 

one     by    one.  When    to  the  Lord     we    re  -  store    our     tal  -  ents 

do      our  best?  If         in  our  hearts  there  is  naught  con- demns  us 

they  shall  share ;  If         He  shall  come  at    the  dawn    or  mid-night 


With  our  lamps  all  trimm'd  and  bright? ~| 
Will  He  an  -  swer  thee—  Well  done?  1 
We  shall  have  a  glo  -  rious  rest,  f 
Will   He    find    us  watch  -  ing    there?  J 


Oh,    can  we  say     we  are  : 


read  -  y,-     hroth-er?    Read-y    for  the  soul's  bright  home?     Say,  will  He 


find  you  and  me  still  watching,  Waiting,  wait-ing  when  the  Lord  shall  come? 


No.  194.    ^awtfttt,  pfej^  a  <fIt^W. 


Dorothy  A.  Thrttpp. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbttry. 

— — 


mm 


,  f  Sav- iour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us, 
( In     Thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us, 

o  fWe  are  Thine,  do  Thou  be  friend  us, 
i  Keep  Thy  flock, from  sin  de-fend  us, 

„  fThoa  hast  promised  to  re  -  ceive  us, 

^' t  Thou  hast  mer-cy  to  re  -  lieve  us, 


Much  we  need  Thy  tend'rest  care; 
For  our  use  Thy  folds  pre- pare. 
Be  the  Guardian  of  our  way; 
Seek  us  when  we  go  a  -  stray. 
Poor  and  sin  -  ful  tho'  we  be; 
Grace   to  cleanse,and  power  to  free. 


8— g-rg- 


Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,  Blessed  Je  -  sus,  Thou  liast  bougrht  us,  Thine  we  are ; 
Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,  Blessed  Je  -  sus,  Hear,  O  hear  us.  when  we  pray; 
Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,  Blessed    Je  -  sus.   We    will  ear  -  ly    turn  to  Thee; 


Bless  ed  Je  -  sus.  Bless  ed  Je  -  sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us,Thine  we 
Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,  Bless-ed  Je  -  sus.  Hear,  O  hear  us,  when  we 
Bless-ed    Je  -  sus,  Bless-ed    Je  -  sus.   We    will  ear  -  ly    turn  to 


are. 

pray. 

Thee. 


Ho.  195.     ^mt,  p  ^xmwMt, 


Thos.  Moore,  alt. 


SAMTTEIj  Webbe. 


1.  Come,  ye    dis-con-  so -late!  wher-e'er    ye     Ian  -  guish.  Come    to  the 

2.  Joy      of    the  des  -  o  -  late !  light  of    the    stray  -  ing,    Hope    of  the 

3.  Here    see  the  bread  of   life ;   see     wa  -  ters    flow  -  ing     Forth  from  the 


raer  -  cy  -  seat,    fer  -  vent  -  ly    kneel :    Here  bring  your  wound-ed  hearts, 
pen  -  1  -  tent,  fade  -  less  and  pure!     Here  speaks  the    Com- fort -er, 
throne  of   God,  pure    from    a  -  bove :    Come    to    the    feast    of   love ; 


here  tell  your  an  -  guish 
ten  -  der  -  ly  say  -  ing, 
come,  ev  -  er  know-ing. 


Earth  has  no  sor-row  thatheav'n  can-not  heal. 
Earth  has  no  sor-row  thatheav'n  can-not  cure. 
Earth  has  no  sor-rows  but  heav'n  can  re-move. 


1@3 


No.  196.         m^\t      iamst  §t? 


Mrs.  Emily  S.  Oakey. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  Sowing  the  seed  by  the  day-light  fair,  Sowing  the  seed  by  the  noon-day  glare, 

2.  Sowing  the  seed  by  the  way-side  high,  Sowing  the  seed  on  the   rocks  to  die, 

3.  Sowing  the  seed  of  a  lingering  pain,  Sowing  the  seed  of    a    maddened  brain, 

4.  Sowing  the  seed  with  an  ach-ing  heart  Sowing  the  seed  while  the  tear-drops  start. 


Sow  -  ing  the  seed  by  the  fad  -  ing  light,    Sowing  the  seed  in  the  sol  -  em n  night , 
Sowing  the  seed  where  the  thorns  will  spoil,Sowing  the  seed  in  the  fer  -  tile  soil;  '8- 
Sow  -  ing  the  seed  of    a   tarnished  name.  Sowing  the  seed  of    e-  ter  -  nal  shame;* 
Sow -ing  in  hope  till  the  reap-erscome      Gladly   to  gath-er  the  bar  -  vest  home:  § 


11 


Oh,what  shall  the  har-vest  be?  Oh,what  shall  the  bar- vest  be?. 

Oh,what  shall  the  har-vest  be?  Oh,what  shall  the  har-vest  be?. 

Oh,what  shall  the  har-vest  be?  Oh,what  shall  the  har-vest  be?. 

Oh,what  shall  the  har-vest  be?  Oh, what  shall  the  har-vest  be?. 


^    "5  U  "     U    U  U" 

Sown  in  the  dark-ness  or  sown  in  the  light, 


Sown  in  the  darkness  or 


184 


light, 


Sown. 


sown  in  the  light,  S 

sr-f^cr 

sown  in   our  weakness  or 

\ef       in*       \00       ^  ^ 

sown  in  our  might, 
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in  our  might 


Gath  -  er'd  in    time     or  e 


^    ^    >         >  'g"   if  "g"  ^   

Sown  in  our  weakness  or  sown  in  our  might,    Gath  -  er'd  in    time  or  e 


m-  •  -m-  -m- 

g  c  g 

g  g  ^  ^ 
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ter 
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ni  -  ty, 


Sure,       ah,  sure     will  the  har 
1^  I 


vest  be. 


ter  -  ni    -     ty,       Sure,  ah, 


sure  will  the  har 


vest,  harvest  be. 


No.  197.  ®ak       pff  and  M  it 


Frances  R.  HAVEBGAii. 

-^^-^  ^-1 


1.  Take 

2.  Take 

3.  Take 


I; 


my  life  and  let 
my  feet  and  let 
my  mo  -  mentsand 


"W.  A.  Mozart,  arr.  by.H.  P.  Main 

-J  h,  I    -H-r^  ^ 


it     be    Con  -  se  -  era  -  ted,  Lord,  to  Thee ; 
them  be    Swift  and  beau-ti  -  ful     for  Thee; 
my  days,  Let    them  flow  in    end  -  less  praise; 


1 


i 


Take  my  hands  and  let  them  move  At  the  im  -  pulse  of  Thy  love. 
Take  my  voice  and  let  me  sing  Al  -  ways— on  -  ly— for  my  King. 
Take  my  in    -    tel  -  lect,    and  use     Ev  -  'ry    pow'r  as  Thou  shalt  choose. 


4  Take  my  will  and  make  it  Thine, 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine ; 
Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own, 
It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 


5  Take  my  love,  my  God,  I  pour 
At  Thy  feet  its  treasure  store ; 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be 
Ever,  only,  all  for  Thee. 


No.  i98. 


Mrs.  Jas.  g.  Johnson. 

Voices  in  Unison.  •  v 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  Oh   word  of  words  the  sweetest,    Oh     word      in  which  there  lie 

2.  Oh  soul!  why shouldstthou wander    From  such       a     lov  -  ing  Friend? 

3.  Oh,  each  time  draw  me  near  -  er,   That  soon     the  "Come  "may  be 


All    prom-ise,    all      ful  -  fill-men t,  And      end       of    mys  -  ter  -  y; 
Cling  clos-er,   clos  -  er      to  Him,  Stay    with    Him  to     the  end; 
Naught  but  a     gen  -  tie    whis-per,    To        one     close,  close  to  Thee; 


La  -  ment-ing    or       re  -  joic-ing,   With  doubt     or      ter  -  ror  nigh, 
A    -   las!   I     am      so     help- less,  So       ver    -    y      full    of  sin, 
Then,  o  -  ver  sea     and  mountain,  P'ar     from      or     near  my  home, 


I        hear  the"  Come "  of     Je  -  sus,    And  to       His  cross    I        fly.  g 

For      I    am    ev   -  er  wand'ring,  And  com  -  ing  back    a  -  gain,  g, 

I'll     take  Thy  hand  and     fol  -  low,  At  that    sweet  whis  -  per  "Come  !'♦  3 

-•-     -)t  .  -(i-    ^- .  I  .  ■  ^  .  S 

=Pizz=|»:  -  -        -        -  - 


Refrain 


Come,  come,  come,     come,  come,        come,  come,  come.     Come,  come, 


3, 


Wea  -  ry,  heav  -  y  la 
rf:  :      ^     q?:  ^ 


den.  Come,    oh,  come    to  me, 


1^6 


me. 


Oh 


 "--be- 
come, come,  come,      come,  come,      Come,  come,  come,      come, come. 


Wea  -  ry,  heav  -  y  la 
:^  :  IP:  ^ 


den,  come,      oh,  come    to  me. 


u    u  u 


No.  199.       Wihe  Mim^  ^toe. 


Rev.  David  Nelson. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


1.  My  days  are  glid -ing  swift- ly    by.  And  I, 


■0  jgr 

a  pil-grimstran-ger, 


Would  not  de-tain  them  as  they  fly,  Those  hours  of  toil  and  dan  -  ger; 
D.S— just  be -fore,  the  shin-lng  shore  "We    may      al -most  dis- cov  -  er. 


Chorus. 


D.S. 


mm 


For,  oh!  we  stand  on  Jordan's  strand ;  Our  friends  are  passing  o  -  ver;  And 


Should  coming  days  be  cold  and  dark, 
We  need  not  cease  our  singing ; 

That  perfect  rest  naught  can  molest, 
Where  golden  harps  are  ringing; 
For,  oh  !  we  stand,  etc. 


3  Let  sorrow's  rudest  tempest  blow. 
Each  cord  on  earth  to  sever  • 
Our  King  says— "Come !"— and  there's  our 
For  ever,  oh !  for  ever !  [home, 
For,  oh !  we  stand,  etc. 


No.  200.       |itt  patt  the  Wmn. 

E.  Perronet.  (CM.) 


Oliver  HoiiDEN. 


,  :^  ^ 

1.  A.11   hail  the  power  of    Je  -  sus'name!  Let    an  -  gels  pros-trate  fall; 

2.  Let    ev  -  'ry     kin  -  dred,  ev  -  'ry  tribe.  On  this    ter  -  res  -  trial  ball, 

3.  Oh,  that  with  yon  -  der   sa  -  cred throng  We  at     His    feet   may  fall; 


Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al     di  - 
To      Him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty 
We'll  join  the  ev  -  er  -  last 


a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all; 
as  -  cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all; 
ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord    of        all ; 


Bring  forth  the 
To  Him  all 
We'll  join  the 


roy 
maj 
ev 


di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
es  -  ty  as-  cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
er  -  last- ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord 


of  all. 
of  aJl. 
of  all. 


No.  201. 

Ps.  103. 


(8.7.) 


ITHAMAR  CONKEY. 


1.  O     my  soul,  bless  thou    Je-ho-vah,  All  with -in    me,  bless  His  name; 

2.  Who  for- gives  all  thy   transgressions.  Thy  dis  -  eas  -  es  all      who  heals; 

3.  Who  with  ten -der  mer  -  cies  crowns  thee,  Who  with  good  things  fills  thy  mouth, 

4.  In     His  righteous-ness,    Je  -  ho- vah  Will  de  -  liv  -  er  those  dis-tressed; 


Bless  Je  -  ho  -  vah,  and 
Who  re- deems  thee  from 
So  that  e  -  ven  like 
He    will  ex  -  e  -  cute 


for  -  get  not 
de  -  struction, 
the  ea-gle 
just  judgment 


*  f. 

All  His  mer-cies  to  pro  claim. 
Who  with  thee  so  kind -ly  deals. 
Thou  hast  been  re-  stored  to  youth. 

In    the  cause  of    all  op-pressed. 


I 

:t:= 


No.  202, 


ywne— Rathbun. 

1  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory. 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time ; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story. 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 

Hopes  deceive  and  fears  annoy. 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me ; 
Lo!  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 


1 

3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  Is  beaming 
Light  and  love  upon  ray  way. 

From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  new  lustre  to  the  day. 

4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 
By  the  cross  are  sanctified ; 

Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 

JOHN  BOWRIUa 


No.  203.    #wa(i  €iMstiatt  ^fiUim, 


BARINGJ-GoUIiD. 

Presto. 


A.  S.  Sullivan. 


1.  On  -  ward,  Christian  sol  -  diers,  Marching  as    to  war,  \\^ith  the  cross  of 

2.  Like    a    mighty     ar  -  my,  Moves  the  Church  of  God:  Broth-ers,  we  are 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish,  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane,  But    the  Church  of 

4.  On  -  ward,  then,  ye    faith -ful,  Join  our  hap  -  py  throng,  Blend  with  ours  your 


Je    -    sus  Go  -  ing     on     be  -  fore.  Christ,  the  roy  -  al  Mas  -  ter, 

tread  -  ing  Where  the  saints  have  trod.     We    are  not     di  -  vid  -  ed, 

Je  -    sus  Con  -  stant  will     re  -  main.  Gates  of  hell    can  nev  -  er 

voi  -  ces  In     the    tri  -  umph-song :   Glo  -  ry ,  laud,  and  hon  -  or, 


Leads  a- gainst  the  foe;  For-ward  in  .  to  bat  -  tie.  See  His  ban-ners  go. 
All  one  bod  -  y  we,  One  in  hope  and  doc  -  trine,  One  in  char  -  i  -  ty. 
'Gainst  that  Church  prevail ;  We  have  Christ's  own  promise.  And  that  can-  not  fail. 
Un  -  to  Christ  the  King 'This,  thro' countless  a  -  ges,  Men  and  an -gels  sing. 

_       J  _  _U     _^  _ 


Chorus. 


Lewis  Hartsough, 


hear 
2.  Tho'  com 
Tis.  Je 


Thy 
ing 
sus 


1^      I  I 

wel  -  come  voice  That  calls  me,  Lord,  to     Thee  For 

weak  and  vile,  Thou  dost  my  strength  as  -  sure ;  Thou 

calls    me   on    To     per  -  feet  faith  and    love.  To 


i! 


cleans  -  ing 
dost  my 
per     -  feet 


in  Thy  pre  -  cious  blood  That  flow'd  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
vile-  ness  ful  -  ly  cleanse,  Till  spot  -  less  all  and  pure, 
hope,  and  peace,  and  trust,    For   earth   and  heav'n  a  -  hove. 


C\r  ^- — 

I 

.    0  • 

am    com  -  ing, 

Lord !    Com  - 

ing   now  to 

Thee !  J 

— 1 

^  m 

• 

' — h 

4  'Tis  Jesus  who  confirms 
The  blessed  work  within. 
By  adding  grace  to  welcomed , 
Where  reigned  the  power  of 

6  And  He  the  witness  gives 
To  loyal  hearts  and  free, 


sin. 


That  every  promise  is  fulfilled, 
If  faith  but  brings  the  plea. 
6  All  hail,  atoning  blood! 
All  hail,  redeeming  grace! 
All  hail,  the  gift  of  Christ,  our  Lord, 
Our  Strength  and  Righteousness  I 


No.  205.    §wtt0itt0  itt  tk  Mum, 

Knowles  Shaw. 


Geo.  a.  Minor. 


1.  Sowing  in  the  morning,  sow-ing  seeds  of  kindness,  Sow-ing  in   the  noon -tide 

2.  Sowing  in  the  sunshine,  sow-ing  in  the  shadows.  Fearing  nei-ther  clouds  nor 

3.  Go-  ing  forth  with  weeping,sowing  for  the  Mas  -  ter,  Tho'  the  loss  sus-tain'd  our 


and  the  dew  -  y    eve ;  Waiting  for    the  har  -  vest,  and  the  time  of  reap  ••  ing, 
winter's  chill-ing  breeze;  By  and  by     the  har  -  vest,  and  the  la  -  bor  end  -  ed, 
spir-it    oft-engrieves;  When  our  weeping's  o  -  ver.  He  will  bid    us  wel-come, 

N    ^    N  ■ 

■  L^=:«!=z^=Fzp=:t==!==t:= 


Chorus. 


We  shall  come,  re  -  joic  -  ing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. 

We  shall  come,  re  -  joic  -  ing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves.  V  Bring-ing  in  thesheaves, 
We  shall  come,  re  -  joic  -  ing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves.  ^ 


bringing    in  the  sheaves,We  shall  come,re  -  joic  -  ing,  Bring-ing     in  the  sheaves ; 

N 


1e 


Bringing  in  the  sheaves.  We  shall  come,  rejoicing. 

Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  Bringing  in  the  sheaves. 


No.  206. 

A.  M.  TOPIiADY. 


Thos.  Hastings. 

Fine. 


ges,  cleft    for  me.     Let    me  hide    my  -  self     in  Thee; 


I.Rock  of  A 


D.C.—Be    of  sin     the  doub  -  le  cure,  Save    me  from    its    guilt  and  pow'r. 


D.C. 


Let    the  wa  -  ter  and  the  blood.  From  Thy  riv  -  en    side  which  flow'd, 


n^— 1±:: 


2  Not  the  labor  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  Thy  law's  demands ; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone 

3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring. 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling ; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress, 


Helpness,  look  to  Thee  for  grace ; 
Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly, 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die. 

4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in  death. 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne,— 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 


No.  207 


R.  E.  Hudson. 


1.  A  -  las!    and  did    my  Sav -iour  bleed,  And  did    my  Sovereign  die? 

2.  Was  it      for  crimes  that  I    have  done,  He  groaned  up  -  on    the  tree? 

3.  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er    re  -  pay    The  debt    of   love    I     owe ; 


"Would He      de-vote  that    sa  -  credhead  For  such    a    worm  as  I? 
A  -    maz  -  ing  pit  -  y,    grace  unknown,  And  love    be  -  yond  de-gree! 
Here,  Lord,    I    give  my  -  self     a  -  way,  'Tis    all    that     I      can  do ! 


^   ^   1^    1^  ■    ^ — ^    ^  ^ 

 1  1 

bur-den  of  my  heart  rolled  a  -  way,  It 

w^as 

there 

by 

faith 

rolled  a  -  way, 

f  f  f •  f-f — f*  r  1  h    g  g— £- 

-m— 

U    k           '        b  ' 

I     re  -  ceived  my  sight,  And  now     I    am  hap  -  py    all    the  day. 


No.  208.    ^mtx,      €a4  ta  M'ku, 


Sarah  F.  Adams. 


1.  Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near- er  to  Thee;      E'en  though  it  be  across 

2.  Tho',   like  a    wan-der-er.    The  sun  gone  down,    Dark-ness  be  o  -  ver  me, 

3.  There  let  the  way  ap-pear  Steps  un- to  heaven;  All     that  Thou  sendest  rae, 

4.  Then  with  ray  waking  tho'ts  Bright  with  Thy  praise,Out      of    my  s  ton- y  griefs, 

5.  Or        if,    on  joy  -  ful  wing,  Cleaving  the  sky,      Sun,  moon,  and  stars  for-got. 


2),fif._Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee 


Tliat  rais-eth 
My     rest  a 
In      mer-  cy 
Beth  -  el  I'll 
Up^^ward  I 


me, 
stone ; 
given : 
raise ; 

fly. 


Still 
Yet 
An  - 
So 
Still 


all  my  song  shall  be— Near-er,  my  God, 
in  my  dreams  I'd  be  Near-er,  my  God, 
gels  to  beck  -  on  me  Near-er,  my  God, 
by  my  woes  to  be  Near-er,  my  God, 
all  my  song  shall  be,  Near-er,  my  God, 


to  Thee ! 
to  Thee! 
to  Thee! 
to  Thee! 
to  Thee ! 


Near  -  er   to  Thi 

209. 

Rankin. 


W.  Q.  Tomer. 


God  be  with  you  till  we  meet 

God  be  with  you  till  we  meet 

God  be  with  you  till  we  meet 

God  be  with  you  till  we  meet 


gain ! — By      His  coun-sels  guide,  up- 
gain !— 'Neath  His  wings  se  -  cure  -  ly 
gain !— When  life's  per  -  ils  thick  con- 
gain  !— Keep  love's  ban-  ner  float- ing 


hold  you, 

hide  you, 

found  you, 

o'er  you, 


1? — y- 

With  His  sheep  se  -  cure  -  ly  fold 
Dai  -  ly    man  -  na  still  pro-  vide 
Put      His  lov  -  ing  arms  a  -  round 
Smite  death's  threat'ning  wave  before 
"     It  ^ 


you; 
you; 
you; 
you; 


God 
God 
God 
God 


be 
be 
be 
be 


with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain! 

with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain! 

with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain! 

with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain! 


Till    we  meet! 


Till  we 


Till  we  meet!  Till  we 


meet!           Till  we  meet    at   Je  -  sus'     feet;  Till  we 

meet  a- gain!    Till  we  meet! 


meet!   Till  we  meet!       Gtod  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain ! 

Till  we  meet !  Till  we  meet  a-gain  I 


No.  210. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


1.  Bless  -  ed    as  -  sur  -  ance,  Je  -  sus    is  mine! 

2.  Per -feet   sub- mis  -  sion,  per -feet  de  -  light, 

3.  Per  -  feet  sub-  mis  -  sion,  all     is    at  rest, 


Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Knapp. 

J — ^ 


Oj  what  a    fore-taste  of 
Vis-ions  of  rapt-ure  now 
I      in  my  Sav-iour  am 


glo  -  ry 
burst  on 
hap  -  py 


di  -  vine!  Heir  of  sal  -  va  -  tion,  pur -chase  of  God, 
my  sight.  An  -  gels  de-scend  -  ing  bring  from  a  -  hove 
and    blest,     Watching  and  wait  -  ing,   look  -  ing     a  -  bove, 


Born  of  His  Spir  -  it,  wash'd  in  His  blood 
Ech-oes    of   mer  -  cy,  whispers     of  love 
Filled  with  His  goodness,  lost    in  His  love, 


■I 


This  is    my  sto  -  ry,  ^ 


this  is  my    song,    Praising  my  Sav  -  iour    all  the  day  long ;     This  is  my  ^ 


-> — k — ^ 


1  1 

^ — 1 

«« — 1 

^  I — 1 

sto  -  ry,  this  is  my    song,    Praising  my  Sav  -  iour  all  the  day  long. 


No.  211.  %WmX  %unM\\i.  Sinful  pm. 


Arr.  from  Neumastee,  1671. 


James  McGranahan. 
I  1"^ 


1.  Sin  -  ners  Je  -  sus  will    re-ceive:  Sound  this  word    of  grace 

2.  Come,  and  He     will  give  you  rest;  Trust  Him,  for     His  word 

3.  Now    my  heart  condemns  me  not.  Pure    be  -  fore    the  law 

4.  Christ  re-ceiv  -  eth  sin  -  ful  men,     E  -  ven  me    with  all 


to  all 
is  plain; 
I   stand ; 
my  sin ; 


194 


Who  theheav'n -ly  path  -  way  leave,  All    who  lin  -  ger,  all  who  fall. 

He     will  take    the   sin-ful-est;    Christ  re  -  ceiv  -  eth   sin  -  ful  men. 

He     who  cleansed  me  from  all  spot,  Sat  -   is  -  fled      its  last  de-mand. 

Cleansed  from  ev-'ry  spot  and  stain,  Heav'n  with  Him    I     en  -  ter  in. 
-ft  ca- 


sing it     o'er   and  o'er  a  -  gain;  

Sing  it  o'er    a -gain,  Sing  it  o'er    a -gain: 


Christ  re 


ceiv  -     -     -    eth  Bin -ful  men;   Make  the  mes  - 

ceiveth  sinful  men,  Christ  re-ceiv-eth  sinful  men;  Make  the; 


sage 
plain. 


clear  and  plain:   Christ  re  -  ceiv  -    eth  sin  -  ful  men. 

Make  the  message  plain : 


No.  212.  €mtf  ®lt«tt  §^tltti9]l^a  §ittg. 


Felice  Giardini. 


1.  Come,Thou  al-mlght-y  King,  Help  us  Thy  name  to  sing,  Help  us  to  praise :  Father!  all 

2.  Come,Thou  incarnate  Word,Gird  on  Thy  mighty  svvord;Our  pray'r  attend:  Come  and  Thy 

3.  Come,  ho  -  ly    Com-fort-er !    Thy  sacred  wit  -  ness  bearjn  this  glad  liour:  Thou,who  al- 

4.  To     the  great  One  in  Three,  The  highest  prais  -  es  he,  Hence  evermore !  His  sov'reign 


 ^1  — t —  ^ 

glo-  ri-ous.  O'er  all  vie  -  to  -  ri-ous,  Come,and  reign  o -  ver  us,  Ancient  of  Days! 
people  bless,  And  give  Thy  word  success:  Spirit  of  ho  -  li-ness !  On  us  de-  scend. 
mighty  art.  Now  rule  in  ev  -  'ry  heart,Aiid  ne'er  from  us  depart,  Spir-  it  of  pow'r ! 
maj  -  es-  ty   May  we  in    glo  -  ry  see,    And  to  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty    Love  and  a  -  dore. 

r  -r  ,^ 


No.  213.  ^mt  i0  ^ht. 


Elizabeth  Prentiss. 


W.  H.  DOAKS. 


1.  More  love     to  Thee, 

2.  Once  earth  -  ly  joy 

3.  Then  shall  my    lat  - 


0  Christ !  More  love  to  Thee ; 

1  craved,  Sought  peace  and  rest; 
est  breath  Whis  -  per  Thy  praise, 


Hear  Thou  the 
Now  Thee  a- 
This      be  the 


prayer  I  make  On    bend  -  ed 
lone      I    seek,  Give  what    is  best: 
part  -  ing  cry    My  heart  shall  raise: 


This     is     my  ear  -  nest  plea, 
This     all     my  prayer  shall  be 
This    still    its  prayer  shall  be 


a,|  g 


More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee,  More  love  to  Thee !     More  love  to  Thee ! 


No.  214. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Je  -  sus  is  ten-der  -  ly  call  -  ing  thee  home— Calling  to  -  day,  call  ing  to-day ; 

2.  Je-sus  is  call-ing  the  wea-ry    to    rest— Calling   to-day,  call-ing  to-day: 

3.  Je-sus  is  waiting,  oh,  come  to  Him  now— Waiting  to-day,  waiting  to-day; 

4.  Je-sus  is  pleading,  oh,  list    to  His  voice— Hear  Him  to- day,  hear  Him  to-day ; 


Why  from  the  sunshine  of  love  wilt  thou  roam  Farther  and  farther  a  -  way  ? 
Bring  Him  thy  bur  -  den,  and  thou  shalt  be  blest ;  He  will  not  turn  thee  a  -  way. 
Come  with  thy  sins,  at  His  feet  low  -  ly  bow ;  Come,and  no  longer  de  -  lay. 
They  who  be-lieve  on  His  name  shall  re-joice ;  Quickly  a -rise  and  a  -  way. 


Refrain. 


Call  -    -    ing  to  -  day,   call    -      -      ing    to  -  day;  

Call-ing,  call -ing  to  -  day,  to  -  day ;     Call  -  ing,  call- ing    to  -  day,  to  -  day ; 


Je  -  -  sus  is  call  -  -  ing,  is  ten-der-  ly  call-ing  to  -  day, 
Je  -  sus  is  ten-der-  ly  call-ing  to-day. 


No.  215.  ^  MtUn  itt  tk  ^imt  of  <^t(rm. 


Words  arr. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  T^he  Lord's  our  Rock,  in  Him  we  hide.    A  shel  -  ter  in  the  time  of  storm ; 

2.  A    shade  by  day,  de  -  fence  by  night,  A  shel -ter  in  the  time  of  storm; 

3.  The  rag  -  ing  storms  may  round  us  beat,  A  shel  -  ter  in  the  time  of  storm ; 

4.  O    Rock  di  -  vine,  O    Ref  -  uge  dear,  A  shel  -  ter  in  the  time  of  storm ; 


Se  -  cure  what  -  ev  -  er  ill    be- tide,     A  shel -ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 

No  fears    a  -  larm,  no  foes  af- fright,  A  shel -ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 

We'll  nev  -  er    leave  our  safe  re  -  treat,   A  shel  -  ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 

Be   Thou  our  help  -  er  ev  -  er  near,    A  shel  -  ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 


sus  is    a  Rock  in  a  wea-ry  land,  A  wea-ry  land,  a  wea-ry  land;  Oh, 


No.  216. 


C.  "Wesley. 


(7s.  D.) 


Jos.  p.  HOliBROOK. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  Lov-er  of  my  soul,  Let  me  to  Thy  bo-som  fly,While  the  near  -  er 

2.  Oth-er  ref-ugehavel    none,Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee ;  Leave,oh,leave  me 

3.  Thou,OChrist,artall  I    want ;  More  than  all  m  Thee  I  find:  Kaise  the  fall  -  en, 

4.  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found— Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin :   Let  the  heal  -  ing 


wa  -  ters  roll,While  the  tern  -  pest  still  is  high;  Hide  me,  oh,  my  Saviour  hide, Till  the  5 
not    a  -  lone,  still  sup-port     and  comfort  me :  All  my  trust  on  Thee  isstayed,All  myg 
cheer  the  faint,Heal  the  sick  and  lead  the  blind :  Just  and  ho  -  ly    is  Thy  name,  I  am 
streams  abound ;  Make  me,keep  me,pure  within ;  Thou  of  life  the  Fountain  art,  Free-ly  | 


storm  of  life  is  past ;  Safe  in  -  to  the  ha-ven  guide,  Oh,  receive  lirTy soul  at  last, 
help  from  Thee  I  bring ;  Cov-er  my  de-fenceless  head  "With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing, 
all  un-righteousness;Vile,andfullof  sin  I  am,  Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace, 
let      me  take  of  Thee ;  Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart.Rise  to  all    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 


No.  217. 


C.  WESIiEY. 


(7s.  D.) 


S.  B,  Marsh. 

Fine. 


1  <  Sin  -  ners,  turn,  why  win  ye  die?    God,  your  Mak- er,  asks  you— Vhy?  ) 
(God,  who  did  your  be  -  ing  give.   Made  you  with  Him-self   to    live;  j 
i>.C— Why,  ye  thank-less  creatures,why  Will  ye  cross  His  love,  and  die? 


1-^^.1 

^  - 

1 

^  - 

^ 

1 — 1 

^— r — ^ 

^^^^ 


He  the  fa  •  tal  cause  de  -  mands,    Asks  the  work  of    His  own   hands, — 


'mm 


2  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you— Why? 
He  who  did  your  souls  retrieve, 
Died  Himself  that  ye  might  live; 
Will  ye  let  Him  die  in  vain? 
Crucify  your  Lord  again? 
Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  slight  His  grace,  and  die? 


3  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you— Why? 
He,  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove, 
Urged  you  to  embrace  His  love: 
Will  ye  not  His  grace  receive? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live? 
Why,  ye  long-sought  sinners !  why 
Will  ye  grieve  your  God,  and  die? 


No.  218. 


C  Wesley. 


#  fm  a  part. 


(BELMONT. 


S.  Webbe. 


I  I  I 

O     for      a    heart  to    praise  my  God,  A      heart  from  sin    set  free;— 
2.  A  heart  re-signed,  sub -mis- sive,  meek,  My    great  Re- deem-er's  throne; 
8.  O     for     a     low  -  ly,    con  -  trite  heart,  Be  -  liev  -  ing,  true,  and  clean  ; 
4.  A  heart  in    ev  -  'ry  thought  renewed,  And  full      of     love  di  -  vine; 


A      heart  that  al  -  ways  feels  Thy  blood,  So     free  -  ly  shed  for  me:— 

Whereon  -  ly  Christ  is     heard  to  speak,— Where  Je  -  sus  reigns  a -  lone. 

Which  neither    life    nor  death  can  part  From  Him  that  dwells  with-in  :— 

Per  -  feet,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good,  A       cop  -  y.  Lord,  of  ihme. 


No.  219. 


1  Come,  Holy  Spirit^  heavenly  Dove! 

With  all  Thy  quickening  powers, 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate— 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee, 
And  Thine  to  us  so  great? 

3  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove ! 

With  all  Thy  quickening  powers ; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  Love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

ISAAC  WATTS. 


No.  220. 


1  The  Lord's  my  Shepherd,  I'll  not  want. 

He  jnakes  me  down  to  lie 
In  pastures  green ;  He  leadeth  me 
The  quiet  waters  by. 

2  My  soul  He  doth  restore  again, 

And  me  to  walk  doth  make 
Within  the  paths  of  righteousness, 
Ev'n  for  His  own  name's  sake. 

3  Yea,  though  I  walk  in  death's  dark  vale, 

Yet  will  I  fear  none  ill ; 
For  Thou  art  with  me ;  and  Thy  rod 
And  staff  me  comfort  still. 

Rons'  version. 


No.  221, 


Isaac  Watts. 


(ARLINGTON.  CM.) 


Thos.  a.  Arne. 


 , 

1.  Am     I       a    sol  -  dier  of    the  cross— A      foU-'wer    of  the 

2.  Must    I      be  car  -  ried  to    the  skies  On    flow-'ry   beds  of 

3.  Are  there  no  foes  for  me    to  face?  Must  I    not  stem  the 

4.  Since   I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign.  In- crease  my  cour  -  age. 


Lamb,— 
ease, 
flood? 
Lord; 

J2. 


And  shall    I  fear 
While  oth  -  ers  fought 
Is      this  vile  world 
I'll    bear  the  toil, 
X2.  jm. 


to  own  His  cause, 
to  win  the  prize, 
a  friend  to  grace, 
en  -  dure  the  pain, 


Or    blush  to  speak  His  name? 
A ndsail'd  thro' blood  -  y  seas? 
To    help  me  on      to  God? 
Sup  -  port  -  ed    by     Thy  word. 
-(2-  ^ 


Ko.  222. 


CHAB1.0TTE  Elliott. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  i'ustas 

2.  Just  as 

3.  Just  as 


am,  with-  out  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
am,  and  wait-ing  not  To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
am,  tho'  toss'd  a-  bout,  With  many  a  con-flict,many  a  doubt, 


And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee,  O  Lamb  of  God ! 
To  Thee,whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,0  Lamb  of  God ! 
P'ightings  and  fears  within,  without,    O  Lamb  of  God! 


come,  I  come ! 
come,  I  come  1 
come,  I      come ! 


^  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind, 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind. 
Yea,  all  I  need  in  Thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God !  I  come,  I  come ! 

5  Just  as  I  am,  Thou  wilt  receive. 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve ; 
Because  Thy  promise  1  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God!  I  come,  I  conie! 


No.  223. 


1  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross. 
On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died. 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 


2  Forbid  it,  Lord!  that  I  should  boast, 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God ; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 

3  See,  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His  feet, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down ; 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 

4  His  dying  crimson,  like  a  robe, 

Spreads  o'er  His  body  on  the  tree; 
Then  I  am  dead  to  all  the  globe, 
And  all  the  globe  is  dead  to  me. 

5  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine. 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

ISAAC  WATTS. 


No.  224. 


John  Fawcett. 


H.  G.  Naqeli. 


Blest  be 
Be  -  fore 
We  share 
When  we 


the 
our 
our 


tie        that  binds  Our  hearts  in 

Fa  -  ther's  throne,We  pour  our 

mu  -    tual  woes ;  Our   mu    -  tual 

sun    -  der  part,    It      gives  us 

J. 


Chns  -  tian  love; 
ar    -  dent'pray'rs; 
bur  -    dens  bear; 
in    -    ward  pain ; 


The  fel  -    low-  ship      of   kin  -  dred  minds  Is     like     to    that  a-  bove. 

Our  fears,   our  hopes,  our  aims    are  one,—  Our  com  -  forts  and  our  cares. 

And  oft  -    en  for      each  oth  -  er    flows    The  sym  -  pa  -  thiz  -  ing  tear. 

But  we     shall  still      be  join'd  in    heart,  And  hope    to    meet  a- gain. 


No.  225.  ^^m%  Ut  th  pgitt  b  (Earning. 


Annie  L.  Walker. 


Lowell,  Mason. 


,  J  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, Work  thro'  the  morning  hours ; 


<  Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkling,  (Omif. 
N  .1        I        1  .1 


)  Work  'mid  springing  j 


D.C.— Work,for  the  night  is  com  -  ing,  {Omit  ) When  man's  work  is 

Fine.  ,  cresc.  ,       ,  X>.C 


flow'rs;  Work,  when  the  day  grows  bright- er  Work  in   the  glow- ing  sun; 


done. 

2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

Work  tlirough  the  sunny  noon ; 
Fill  brightest  liours  with  labor, 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon  ; 
Give  every  flying  minute, 

Something  to  keep  in  store; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 


3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  daylight  flies  ; 
Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more ; 
Work  while  the  night  is  darkening. 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 


No.  226.      Wxm     a  Jauntaitt. 


W.  COWPEB. 


Lowell  Mason. 


f 

1.  Ther 


here  is       a  fount-  ain  filled  with  blood,  JDrawn  from  Im  -  man  -  uel's  veins : 


And  sin  -  ners  plunged  beneath  that  flood.  Lose   all    their  guilt-  y  stains, 


2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day ; 
And  there  may  I,  tliougli  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power. 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Be  saved  to  sin  no  more. 


S501 


4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme. 
And  shall  be,  till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

•  I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save,  [tongue. 
When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 


Nn  997 

G.  DUFFIELI 
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1.  Stand  up !—  stand  up    for     Je  -    sus !  Ye     sol  -  diers    of    the  cross ; 
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mi 


I 

high    His  roy  -  al    ban  -  ner,     It    must  not    suf  -  fer 


From 


vie  -  fry  un  -  to    vie  -    fry    His     ar  -  my     shall  he 


lead, 


 ^  i  ,  

3  Blest  river  of  salvation ! 

Pursue  thine  onward  way ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay: 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home: 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim—"  The  Lord  is  come ! " 

S.  F.  SMITH. 


2  Stand  up !— stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

The  trumpet  call  obey ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  His  glorious  day: 
"  Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  Him," 

Against  unnumbered  foes ; 
Let  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

3  Stand  up !— stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you — 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own: 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

And,  watching  unto  prayer. 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger. 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

4  Stand  up!— stand  up  for  Jesus! 

The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
This  day,  the  noise  of  battle. 

The  next,  the  victor's  song: 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally! 

No.  228. 

1  The  morning  light  is  breaking; 

The  darkness  disappears ! 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears; 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar. 
Of  nations  in  commotion. 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing. 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing — 

A  nation  in  a  day. 


No.  229. 


1  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains. 

From  India's  coral  strand, 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand,— 
From  many  an  ancient  river. 

From  many  a  palmy  plain. 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle. 
Though  every  prospect  pleases. 

And  only  man  is  vile? 
In  vain,  with  lavish  kindness, 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown: 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness, 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

By  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  light  of  life  deny? 
Salvation !  oh,  salvation ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story. 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature, 

The  Lamb,  for  sinners  slain. 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 


R.  HBBER. 


No.  230.         |wm  §1  j0Utttom 


M.  PORTOGAIiliO. 


1.  How  firm   a  founda- tion,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord,  Is   laid  for  your  faith  in  His 

2.  "Fear  not,  I   am  with  thee,  oh,  be    not  dismayed,  For   I    am  thy  God,  I  will 

3.  "  When  thro' the  deep  waters  I   call  thee  to  go,      Theriv-ers  of  sorrowshall 

4.  "The  soul  that  on  Je  -  sus  hath  leaned  for  re-pose,  I     will  not— I     will  not  de- 


ex-cellent  word !  What  more  can  He  say,than  to  you  He  hath  said, — To  you,who  for 
still  give  theeaid;  I'll  strengthen  thee,help  thee,and  cause  thee  to  stand, Upheld  by  My 
not     o  -  ver-flow;  For  I    will  be  with  thee  thy  trouble  to  bless.  And  sancti  -  fy 
sert    to  His  foes;  That  soul — tho'  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake,  I'll  never— no. 


IS 


ref- uge  to    Je  -  sus  hath  fled?   To  you,whofor  ref-uge  to  Je- sus  hath  fled? 
gracious,  cm- nip  -  o  -  tent  hand.  Up-  held  by  My  gracious  om-nip  -  o-tenthand, 
to    thee  thy  deepest  dis  -  tress.  And  sanc-ti  -  fy    to  thee  thy  deep-est  distress, 
nev  -  er— no,   nev-  er  for  -  sake' "  I'll  nev-  er^  no,  nev  -  er— no,  nev  -  er  forsake ! " 


1^ 


S.  F.  Smith. 


(AMERICA.  6s,  4s.) 


Ad.  H.  Carey. 


1.  My  country,  'tis    of  thee.  Sweet  land  of  lib-er-ty.    Of  tnee  I  sing ;  Land  where  my 

2.  My  native  coun-try,thee.  Land  of  the  no -hie,  free,  Thy  name  Hove;  I  love  thy 

3.  Let  music  swell  the  breeze,And  rins  from  all  the  trees  Sweet  freedom's  song ;  Let  mortal 

4.  Our  fathers' God,  to  Thee,  Au-tuor  of    lib-er-ty,  To  Thee  we  sing;  Long  may  our 


1 — r— t 


fa- thers  died, Land  of  the  Pilgrim's  pride,From  ev'ry  mountain  side,Let  freedom  ring, 
rocks  and  rills,Thy  woods  and  templed  hills.My  heart  with  raptui-e  thrills,Like  thataho\  e. 
tongues  awake,Let  all  that  breathe  partake,Let  rocks  their  silence  hreak,The  sound  prolong, 
land  be  bright,  With  freedom's  holy  li^?ht,Protect  us  by  Thy  might.Great  God,our  King ! 
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(Written  for  Mr.  Moody's  Schools  at  Northfield,  Mass.) 
Num.  6:  24-26.  Lucy  Rider  Meyer. 
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Lord  bless  thee,  and 
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Lord  make  his    face  shine  up- 
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e      gra  -  cious    un  - 

to        thee :         And     be  ^ 

-1 

and  give  thee  peace. 


No.  233. 
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Anon. 


Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost. 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning, 

is  now,  and   ev  -  er  shall  be,  world  with-out  end.  A  -  men. 
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Christ  Returneth   185 
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Come   198 
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Even  Me   173 
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Happy  Day   130 

Hark,  the  voice  of  Jesus  crying  .  .  174 

Have  you  Sought   123 
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IN  Heavenly  Pastures   70 
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In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory    .  .  .  202 
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I  I  WILL  Pass  Over  You   42 
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1  Wait  for  thee,  O  Lord  ....  85 

Jesus,  I  come  to  Thee  for  light  .  .  11 

Jesus  is  Calling   214 

Jesus  is  Mine   181 

Jesus  is  tenderly  calling  thee  home  .  214 

Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul   216 

Jesus,  my  All   103 

Jesus  of  Nazareth   50 
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Jesus !  Thou  Kefuge  of  the  soul  .  .  79 

Jewels   172 

Just  AS  I  AM   222 

j  Knocking,  Knocking   182 

I  Lead,  Kindly  Light  41 

Lead  me  on   45 

Lead  me,  Saviour   64 
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Let  us  Crown  Him   135 

Let  us  go  Forth   125 

Look  up  I  look  up !  ye  weary  ones   .  63 

Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glorious.  154 

Lord,  at  Thy  mercy -seat   103 

Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing  .  173 

Man  of  Sorrows,  what  a  name .  .  .  179 
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Mission  Hymn   112 

More  Love  to  Thee   213 

More  of  Jesus   77 

Morning  Lights   143 
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My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by  .  .  .  199 

My  God  and  my  All   S2 
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Afy  heavenly  home  is  bright  and  fair. 
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My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less  .  . 
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13 
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99 

100 

My  Saviour  
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26 

My  soul  at  last  a  rest  hath  found  .  . 
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76 

76 

6 
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Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings. 

Never  Shone  a  Light  so  Fair  . 

19 

Praise,  my  Soul,  the  King  .  .  . 

55 

loo 

Pray,  Brethern,  Pray  .... 

o  o 
88 

Nothing  but  Leaves  

175 

Preach  the  Gospel  

31 

Not  now,  but  in  the  coming  years .  . 

120 

127 

162 

Not  saved  are  we  by  trying  .... 

48 

Quiet,  Lord,  my  Fro  ward  Heart 

53 

48 

20 

13 

95 

201 

O  Come  to  the  Merciful  Saviour. 

96 

Refuge.   7s.  D  

216 

0  Come  to  the  Saviour  

52 

18 

0  daughter,  take  good  heed  .... 

129 

152 

0  Day  of  Rest  and  Gladness  .  . 

118 

Repeat  the  story  o'er  and  o'er  .  .  . 

184 

0  do  not  let  the  word  depart  .... 

190 

Return,  0  Wanderer  

65 

0  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God    .  . 

218 

Return !  return !  0  wanderer,  now  . 

65 

0  Glad  and  Glorious  Gospel  .  . 

14 

159 

0  Glorious  Fountain  ...... 

2 

Ride  On  in  Majesty  

12 

0  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice  . 

130 

Ride  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty  .... 

12 

0  I  Love  to  Talk  with  Jesus  .  . 

83 

Ring  the  Bells  of  Heaven  .  .  . 

157 

0  list  to  the  watchman  crying  .  .  . 

134 

206 

0  Lord,  my  soul  rejoiceth  in  Thee  . 

94 

0  my  soul,  bless  thou  Jehovah  .  .  . 

201 

Safe  upon  the  heavenly  shore  .  .  . 

69 

72 

O  praise  our  Lord,  where  rich  in  .  . 

151 

Saviour,  lead  me,  lest  I  stray    .  .  . 

64 

0  EocK  OP  Ages  

7 

Saviour,  Like  a  Shepherd  .  .  . 

194 

0  Saviour,  Precious^ Saviour  .  . 

116 

Search  Me,  0  Lord  

67 

0  tender  beseechings  of  Jesus  .  .  . 

92 

She  only  touched  the  hem  of  His  . 

191 

O  thank  the  Lord,  the  Lord  of  love . 

142 

Sing  Unto  the  Lord  

84 

0  thou  my  soul,  bless  God  the  Lord  . 

144 

Singing  with  Grace  

104 

0  to  have  no  hope  in  Jesus  .... 

138 

34 

0  wandering  souls,  why  longer  roam  ? 

22 

211 

O  Wondrous  Land  

57 

Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die?  .  .  . 

217 

O  word  of  words  the  sweetest    •  .  • 

198 

Sleep  on,  beloved,  sleep  and  take  thy  139 

0  Worship  the  King  

29 

Sometime  we'll  Understand  .  . 

120 

Old  Hundred.    L.  M  

155 

Soon  shall  we  see  the  glorious  morn. 

178 

One  day  the  Shepherd  passed  .  .  . 

21 

Soon  will  come  the  setting  sun  .  .  . 

60 

Sowing  in  the  morning  

205 

Only  Remembered  

121 

Sowing  the  seed  by  the  daylight  fair. 

196 

Onward,  Christian  Soldiers  .  . 

203 

131 

Our  life  is  like  a  stormy  sea  .... 

137 

227 

79 

Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus   .  .  . 

227 

No. 

No  ^ 

Standing  by  a  purposG  truG    ,  ,  .  > 

186 

To  Thee  I  lift  mv  <^onl  O  Lord 

152  I 

119 

T'O-'n  A  V  ^TTT?  S  A  TTTr^TTT?    O  A  T  T  G 

\f\X  1 

m 

>V  HjHj  X   XXW  U  Xv  KJI:   X  Xv^  X  J2jl\    ■      •      •      •  • 

168 

XXctV  XIU^  tU  tilt:?  Ut/LLt;i  IdllLl  .... 
XXLilXUlcvl  llC/Ctl  I.  tliy  vTOLl  lb  Co-llUlt^ 

1 
i 

A  TrTT"  AfV  T  ,Tin?    A  "Wn  T  ITT  TT"  TtV 
-LiiXvilf  1>X  X    XJlT  Jlj  AJNU  XjiltX   XX  SitU      •  • 

197 

T^'PTTTT-TTTr  A  "RTTi^T*    WTxir^T  TT'-TIT?  A  TJ'T'TPTi 

10^  1 

lUU  m 

'P  A  TTTT  T'TTriTT  ATV  TT  A  "VrT* 

73 

J.UXI1  vixt:?!:^^  \J  lU&t  *JllCj  C<tlc~>VUlll  cLlXxX 

oo 

'Pirxr'n"PT?T.V  dAT^T,T1>J(T- 

66 

XJp  Yonder 

69 

T*  W  A  T  "WTT  T    ■RTi'  TTtT  A  "VTTT'Nr  TiTlT?  ATT? 
AiXAX    W  XljXj  X>ili  XXHjAV-CjiN  X  UxV  i>lx^  •  • 

156 

'^I^MTT  T-i'B' A  TTTTU'TTT    T,AXrr»  OfiJ  TTin^T 
X  rliii  XJJljiV  U  XXJ:  UXj  XJAJNX'  \Jr<  XxlvrrX  * 

189 

▼  XLyXV^JivX    X  ±1  xvU  U  Vjr  XX   VrxvAOHj  •      •      •  • 

16 

n^liA  Pill  rii   (-ir^M  It:  Qr\nnrlir*or 

125 

XliHi  v^UXVloX  XiVi>  o       \-'\JX-r"j>iX^jrXl  X        •  « 

139 

\V  A  TTTXrn    A       T'TTT?  T^f^m? 

74 

'^PTTTr  T^lw  OI?  Ti^  A  TfTT 

44 

»'c  4X1.KJ  cijixiiiig  iiuiiit;  nj  tj cbUo   *    .  • 

90 

'^Phtt'  r-J-T  r>T?Tr>TT<5  "lVrr>T?"NrT'Nrri 

178 

227 

T^HTT"  rrRTTAT"  T^TTVCTr'T  A  TJ 

163 

Wt*^  TT  A  VT?  T^^ITT  T*  TUTT?  T  rk"\n?  f\1? 
TT  Xli  XX A  V  Hi  X  XjIj  X    1  Xl        xu\j  V  Hi  Ux?    ♦      •  • 

59 

T'l-TTT'  TT  A  T  TT  "Wr  A  S  "NnrVITT?  HTnT  Tk 

X  xlJlj  l.l^A.Xjr    W  A.O  -iN  ill  V  JliX^   X^XjI^    •     •  • 

184 

WtJ^'t  T    IVTlT'TTT  "I?Ar*TT  r^T'TTTTT?  T^tTIT'RTr 
T T  XL*  Xj  1j  ItX liilliX  xiiALyrT  VJixlHiXt  Xxxrjt\ili  • 

60 

137 

159 

'^rwp  TT'Rivr  OP  TTt«5  rTATJM'F'N''r 

xxxxj  xxx:iiTX  yjx:   xxxo       ^ r\iX>xii*ii  x       .     •  * 

191 

f  T  XZj   X  Xvfl.XOXlj    X  XT.  HiXijj     VV  Xl<   J^XjXjOo    X  Xx  XU  J-j» 

38 

XXlil^  Xjivjxi  X  yjr    Xxlili  Vt  \Jt\X^xJ  .     .     •  • 

160 

Wt?  Wattt      Sttt?  T  i?c2TTa 

87 

X xic  xivxxi^       ^j*Xj   11  xiyj  k/j   xxio  xui^iiu  • 

115 

WtTAT    a    rTO<^PFT.  ' 

39 

T'tTT?  TjOTJT)  TiT-Tf^Si  TtTFK  ANT)  TC'RKP 

232 

W^HAT  A  W^ONDERFUL  SaVIOUR  ♦  - 

1L3 

'Ftttt'  T.nT?T»  TTtttp  Watptt  ■rvtwf'F'N' 

±X11j  xjUXtiJ  xVliiJljJr    TTiVXi^xx  s>xiiX  yy  HjJidXS* 

110 

Wtt  AT  Sttatt.  trf  T-TAT?VF^T  t?f^ 

Tt  XX./XX    kJXX^XjXJ   XXXXj   XXAXtV-TjoX             •  • 

196 

36 

When  God  the  way  of  life  would  teach. 

49  ' 

T  r\»*rl'c  Tv>\r  ftli<:»ril"»OT*ri    TMl  Tinf 
X  lie  XjUIU.  iJ  lllj'   kJllcpilClU,  X  IX  IIUL  . 

220 

When  He  cometh,  when  He  cometh. 

172 

T^l-io  T  n-r/l'a  r\iTr  T^r^r*!/"  in  TTim  WA  liirirf^ 
J.  11c  J_jUitl  a  uui  xvucKj  111  xxxiix  wt;  iiiuc 

215 

When  I  shall  wake  in  that  fair  morn 

72  k 

T^TTT^  IVT  A  XrV  IVT  A  XTGTriXTC: 

86 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  Cross.  78,  22?  1 

X  llV  UlOrillllg  llgllL  lb  UlcclKlUg  ... 

228 

When  Jesus  comes  to  reward  His  .  . 

193  i 

IHJli  JrALiALHi  Ur   iHlii  IViiNU-  .... 

129 

When  Mohning  Gilds  the  Skies. 

124  1 

T^UTT'  T^Dr\T~»T/^  A  T  OxTTT 

161 

When  morning  lights  the  eastern  skies 

143 

T'ttTT'  S  A  T7"TriTTu'a  TT  A  r'T? 

107 

Where  is  my  Boy  To-night  ?  .  . 

165 

±HE  OHADOW  Or    IHii.  XVUCIS. 

10 

Where  is  my  wandering  boy  to-night.  165 

199 

While  Thou,  0  my  God,  art  my  help. 

82 

188 

While  we  pray  and  while  we  plead  . 

15  : 

T^Ti£i  -ixrl-iz-wlo  n7rki»l/1  woG  lr»c:f  111  f  np 
XllU  WllOlc  WOl  lU.  Wclb  XUol/  Xll  lllc    I  « 

160 

147 

T'tttt-  Wr>'NrT^T?nTTCl  r^RHSc; 

78 

Whosoever  heareth,  shout,  shout  the. 

153 

T'wit'i?  wtt  t  T  T.riViT'  .... 

148 

Whosoever  Will  

153 

'I^TTTI^TD  TP   TC;     A    T^^/^T^XTrn  A  TXT 

226 

Whosoever  Will  May  Come  .  . 

22  : 

^(^XTtP'O  tj*   TO     A      1     A  X^T\ 

136 

Why  do  you  linger,  why  do  you  stay  ? 

4 

i.  llcxe  lo  a,  IdllU  Ul   pUitJ  UCll^llt 

57 

15  I 
190  \\ 

J  HERE  IS  A  X  ARADlsE  Or  jAilLsi 

40 

There  is  Life  for  a  Look  .... 

169 

Will  Jesus  Find  us  Watching  ?  . 

193 

There's  a  beautiful  land  on  high  •  . 

IRQ 

Windows  open  Towards  .... 

177  |l 

TxjTT'Tj'c'a    A  AATTTnrxnrctt  T>J  ^rnTl's  . 
X  11  iLtXviij  o  -A.    TT  XX-'lLiiN  xjoo  XIX    yjyju  o  .  • 

128 

94] 

^T^ux^v   l'r>TT/^TT?TirT'*  TTr'\T 

75 

1581 

109 

Work,  for  the  Night  is  Coming  . 

225  li 

XXIRUW    vyUl    Ltitlj  XJlrllj  l-ilrHr^  ... 

28 

Work,  for  Time  is  Flying  .  .  . 

12.| 

'Tis  a  true  and  faithful  saying  .  .  • 

14 

.  24  ■! 

61 

Ves,  we'll  meet  again  in  the  morning 

'Tis  only  a  little  way  on  to  my  .  .  . 

46 

Yes,  we'll  Meet  in  the  Morning. 

24 

'Tis  the  hallowed  hour  of  prayer  .  . 

108 

176  i 

11 

Young  Men  in  Christ  the  Lord  . 

89; 

@o@ 

3. 


TOPICAL  INDEX, 


Gospel  Hymns,  No.  6. 


NO. 

Arise,  my  soul,  arise  187 

Blessed  assurance  210 

Alas !  and  did  207 

Arise,  my  soul,  arise  187 

Fountain  of  purity   98 

How  sweet  the  joy   9 

Alas!  and  did  207 

Christ  has  for  sin  113 

Come  to  the  Saviour  170 

Hear  me,  blessed  Jesus   23 

Holy,  holy  is  the  Lord   54 

Behold  a  Stranger  •.   37 

Out  on  the  mountain   43 

Do  yon  see  the  Hebrew  177 

I  am  He  that  liveth  140 

I  am  waiting   74 

I  know  not  the  hour  186 

Alas !  and  did  my  207 

Am  I  a  soldier  81,  221 

Behold  how  plain  109 

Blessed  Saviour   62 

Fade,  fade,  each  earthly  181 

I  am  coming  to  the  cross  192 

I  belong  to  Jesus   51 

I  bring  to  Thee   99 

Alas!  and  did  my  207 

From  the  Bethlehem  manger  75 

Encamped  along  the  hills  Ill 

From  the  depths  150 

Hope  on   6 

Blessed  Saviour   62 

Fade,  fade,  each  earthly  181 

In  times  of  sorrow  ,   80 

Beyond  the  light  of.  117 

Stomal  life  God's  word   95 


ASSURANCE. 

NO. 

Fade,  fade,  each  earthly  181 

How  do  I  know  my  sins   26 

THE  BLOOD  OF  CHRIST. 

I  hear  Thy  welcome  204 

It  is  finished   39 

Just  as  I  am  222 


CHILDREN. 

How  do  I  know  my  sins   26 

Never  shone  a  light  so   19 

0  list  to  the  134 

Ring  the  bells  of  heaven  157 

Saviour,  like  a  194 

CHRIST  SEEKING. 

I     Knocking,  knocking  182  1 

CHRIST,  THE  SHEPHERD. 

I     Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  194  | 

THE  COMING  OF  CHRIST. 

It  may  be  at  morn  186 

Look,  ye  saints  154 

Our  Saviour  will  descend   13 

Soon  shall  we  see  the  178 

CONFESSION. 

1  am  not  skilled   97 

In  Thy  great  loving  147 

I  heard  the  voice  of.  183 

CONSECRATION. 

I  wait  for  Thee„   85 

Just  as  I  am  222 

Lord,  at  Thy  mercy-seat  103 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  208 

0  for  a  heart  218 

THE  CROSS  OF  CHRIST. 

I     I  am  coming  to  the  cross  192 

I     In  the  cross  of  Christ  202 

FAITH. 

I     How  do  I  know   26 

1  cried  to  God  146 

I     I  do  not  ask   44 

FELLOWSHIP  WITH  CHRIST. 

j     More  of  Jesus   77  I 

O  daughter,  take  129 

I     O  happy  day  130  | 

FUNERAL. 

I     Not  now,  but  in  the  120  | 

GOD'S  WORD. 
I     He  lives  and  loves  141  I 


no. 

O  happy  day  130 

My  hope  is  built  188 

Rock  of  Ages  206 

There  is  a  fountain  226 

When  God  the  way   42 

When  I  survey  78,223 

Sowing  in  the  morning  205 

Standing  by  a  purpose  186 

The  whole  world  was  lost  160 

When  He  cometh  172 

"Whosoever  heareth"  153 


Out  on  the  desert,  seeking...  100 

The  Lord's  my  Shepherd  220 

The  Lord  is  coming   86 

'Tis  a  true  and  faithful   14 

When  I  shall  wake   72 

When  Jesus  comes  to  193 

Just  as  lam  222 

Repeat  the  story  o'er  and  o'er  184 
Young  men  in  Christ.   89 

One  day  the  Shepherd   21 

Search  me,  O  Lord   67 

Take  my  life  and  197 

Take  time  to  be  holy   35 

True-hearted  106 

"  Man  of  Sorrows"  179 

When  I  survey  78,  223 

She  only  touched  191 

The  Lord's  my  Shepherd  220 

We  are  coming  home   90 

O  I  love  to  talk  with   83 

O  word  of  words  198 

Quiet,  Lord,  my   53 

Sleep  on,  beloved  139 

How  firm  a  foundation  230 


I 


TOPICAL  INDEX,  G.  H.,  NO.  6 — Qmtinued. 


KO. 

Messed  Saviour..^   62 

He  leadeth  me.^  171 

Lead,  kindly  Light.   41 


After  the  tolL   33 

Beyond  the  light  of.  117 

How  oft  our  souls   86 

1  am  waiting  for._   74 

I  know  not  the  hour  156 

My  days  are  gliding  199 


GUIDANCE. 


O I  love  to  talk  with   83 

Saviour,  lead  me   64 

Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  194 

HEAVEN. 

My  heavenly  home   71 

Not  now,  but  in  120 

Press  on  „  127 

Safe  upon  the  heavenly„   69 

Soon  will  come  the.>   60 

There  is  a  land..  136 


Take  Thou  my  hand.„  ,  73 

The  Lord's  my  Shepherd  2S0 

Traveling  to  the  better  land.  4f 


There  is  a  land  of  pure«   B1 

There  is  a  Paradise   40 

There's  a  beautiful  land  189 

•Tis  only  a  little  way  _  46 

Yes,  we'll  meet  again..   24 

"  Yet  there  is  room  I"..  17« 


Come,  Holy  Spirit   49  I 

Dome  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly..  219  \ 


Come  home!  come  home!  161 

Come  to  the  Saviour  170 

Come,  ye  disconsolate !  195 

Hear  the  blessed  invitation..  68 

Jesus  is  tenderly  calling  214 

O  come  to  the  merciful   96 

O  come  to  the  Saviour   52 

O  list  to  the  watchman  134 

O  tender  beseechings   92 


As  lives  the  flower.   58 

Blessed  assurance...   .  210 

Come  into  His  presence.  104 


God  loved  the  world  168 

How  sweet,  O  Lord  107 

It  passeth  knowledge.  166 


Be  present  at  oar  table..  165  | 


Cast  thy  bread  upon  the  133 

From  Greenland's  icy  229 

Great  Jehovah.   112 


Blest  be  the  tie  224  | 

Woria  Patri  233  ) 


After  the  toil   33  | 

Jheard  the  voice  of.  183  1 


All  hail  the  power  135,  200 

C<T\e  into  His  presence  104 

Come,  Thou  almighty  King..  212 

Come,  Thou  Fount  167 

Conquering  now  ,   16 

Gloria  Patri  2?3 

He  lives  and  loves  141 

His  praises  I  will  sing   4 

^oly.  holy  is  the  Lord   M 


THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 

Come,  Thou  almighty  King.  212 
Holy  Ghost,  with  light.   17 

INVITATION. 

O  wand'ring  souls   22 

O,  do  not  let  the  word  190 

Oh  word  of  words  198 

Out  on  the  desert  100 

Out  on  the  mountain   43 

Return,  O  wanderer !   65 

Sinners  Jesus  will  211 

Sinners,  turn,  why  217 

"  Stretch  forth  thy  hand"....  119 

JOY. 

How  sweet  the  joy   9 

Look  up !  look  up!..   63 

0  happy  day  130 

LOVE. 

More  love  to  Thee  213 

Repeat  the  story  „  184 

Thee  will  I  love  148 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

My  country,  'tis  231 

MISSIONARY. 

Ho!  reapers  of.  180 

Is  thy  cruse  of.   102 

Preach  the  gospel   31 

PARTING  HYMNS. 

God  be  with  you  209 

"  God  bless  you !"  101 

PEACE  AND  REST. 

In  the  heavenly  pastures   70 

In  times  of  sorrow   80 

PRAISE. 

1  will  praise  the  Lord   47 

I'll  Thee  exalt  146 

Look,  ye  saints  164 

Never  shone  a  light  so   19 

O  brethren,  rise   20 

O  my  soul,  bless  201 

O  praise  Him   151 

O  Saviour,  precious  116 

O  thou  vaj  sooi.....^............  IM 


j     Holy  Spirit,  Teacher.   30 

I     Take  Thou  my  hand.-   7» 

The  whole  world  wu_  160 

There  is  life  for  a  look  169 

To-day  the  Saviour  164 

Troubled  heart,  thy  God   93 

Turn  thee,  O  lost  oue„   66 

While  we  pray  

"Whosoever  heareth"  ...153 

Why  do  you  lin^r   6 

"  Yet  there  is  room"  176 

IO  Lord,  my  i(oul....„   94 
Rejoice!  ye  saints   18 
Ring  the  bells  167 

I There's  a  wideness  in  128 
We  have  felt  the  love  _  68 
Wonderful  love !  _  94 

I     Standing  by  a  purpose  186 

I     Sowing  in  the  morning.,  205 

Speed  away !._  131 

I     Throw  out  the  Life-LiM.  28 

I     The  Lord  bless  thee  ,.  -  232 

I     The  Lord  keep  watvU.,. .  .....  119 

I     My  soul  at  last....... .. .........  * 

I     O  day  of  rest  ^ ..  .......  llfi 

O  worship  the  Rffig.   29 

Praise  God  from  whom   155 

Praise,  my  soul,  the     65 

Ride  on !  ride  on   12 

Sing  unto  the  Lord   84 

Thee  will  I  love   14f 

We  praise  Thee,  O  God   IBf 

We  praise  Thee,  we  bless.....  H 
When  mornint  V** 


TOPICAL  INDEX,  G.  H.,  NO.  6 — Concluded. 


At  even,  ere  the  sun   91 

Blest  be  the  tie  224 

Blest  Jesus,  grant  106 

Come,  Holy  Spirit   49 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  219 

Do  you  see  the  Hebrew   177 

From  the  depths  160 

A  mighty  fortress   1 

Hide  me   27 

I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  126 

Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul  216 

Jesus,  Thou  Refuge   79 

AUs!  and  did  207 

I  am  coming  to  192 

Christ  hath  risen!  114 

Hallelujah !  Christ  is  risen..  132 
I  am  He  that  liveth  140 

Alas!  and  did   207 

Behold  how  plain.  109 

Beneath  the  glorious   2 

Christ  has  for  sin  113 

God  loved  the  world  1B8 

I  am  coming  to  192 

It  is  finished   39 

Alas!  and  did  207 

From  the  Bethlehem   76 

Come  home !  come  home !  161 

Ring  the  bells  167 

Hope  on   6 

How  firm  a  foundation  230 

Nothing  but  leaves!  175 

O  tender  beseechings   92 

Oh!  do  not  let  .190 

Am  I  a  soldier  81,  221 

Fading  away  like  the  121 

Gird  on  the  sword   25 

Hark!  the  voice  of.  174 

Have  you  sought  for  the  123 

Ho!  reapers  180 

Is  thy  cruse  of.  102 

All  hail  the  power  135,  200 

Arise,  my  soul  187 

Come,  Thou  almighty  King..  212 

Far  from  Thy  sacred  149 

Holy,  holy  is  the  Lord   54 

How  Bw«et,  O  Lord  107 


PRAYER. 

NO. 

Hear  me,  blessed  Jesus   23 

Hear  us,  O  Saviour   3 

Hide  me   27 

In  Thy  great  loving.   147 

Jesus,  I  come   11 

Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul  216 

Lord,  I  hear  of.  173 

refiJge. 

Lead  to  the  shadow   10 

My  hope  is  built...  188 

My  soul  at  last   7 

Oh,  to  have  no  Christ  138 

Rock  of  Ages  206 

REPENTANCE. 

I  hear  thy  welcome   ..  204 

In  Thy  great  loving  147 

RESURRECTION. 

"  Jesus  of  Nazareth !"   50 

Our  Saviour  will  descend   13 

Soon  shall  we  see  178 

SALVATION. 

Jesus  saves !   8 

My  hope  is  built  188 

Our  life  is  like  137 

She  only  touched  191 

Sin  no  more   34 

Sinners  Jesus  will  211 

The  great  Physician  163 

SUFFERINGS  OF  CHRIST. 

I     How  sweet,  O  Lord  107 

I     "Man  of  Sorrows"  179 

TEMPERANCE. 

I     Sowing  the  seed  196 

I     Standing  by  a  purpose  186 

TRUST. 

I     I  am  coming  to  192 

I     I  am  trusting  Thee   32 

WARNING. 

Oh !  list  to  the  134 

Oh,  to  have  no  Christ  138 

Sinners,  turn,  why  217 

WORK. 

Not  now,  my  child  162 

Onward  Christian  soldiers...  203 

Pass  along  the  invitation   76 

Preach  the  gospel   31 

Press  on    127 

Sowing  in  the  morning  206 

Sowing  the  seed  196 

WORSHIP. 

I  hear  Thy  welcome  204 

I  wait  for  Thee   86 

I'll  Thee  exalt  146 

In  the  Cross  of  Christ  202 

"Jesus  of  Nazareth  !"   60 

Lord,  I  hear  173 


Lord,  at  Thy  mercy  seat  108 

Pray,  brethren,  pray   88 

Rock  of  Ages  206 

Search  me,  O  Lord   67 

Sweet  hour  of  prayer   168 

•Tis  the  hallowed  hour  108 

To  Thee  I  lift  162 

When  morning  lights  143 


Saviour,  lead  me   64 

The  Lord's  our  Rock  216 

Thee  will  I  love  148 

We  would  see  Jesus   87 

While  Thou,  O  my  God   82 


Just  as  I  am  222 

To  Thee  I  lift  162 


Soon  will  come   60 

When  I  shall  wake   72 

Yes,  we'll  meet  again   24 


The  living  God  116 

The  morning  light  228 

The  whole  world  was  160 

There  is  a  fountain  226 

There  is  life  for  a  169 

'Tis  a  true  and   14 

"Whosoever  heareth"  163 


'Tis  midnight   61 

When  I  survey  78,  223 


Throw  out  the  Life-Line   28 

Where  is  my  wand'ring  166 


Not  saved  are  we  by   48 

We  are  coming  home   00 


Sowing  the  seed  196 

Why  do  you  linger  ?   6 

"  Yet  there  is  room !"  176 


Speed  away!  131 

Stand  up !— stand  up  227 

The  call  of  God  126 

Throw  out  the  Life-Line   28 

Work,  for  the  night  225 

Work,  for  time  is  122 

Young  men  in  Christ   89 


I     O  day  of  rest  118 

O  my  soul  bless   201 

O  Saviour,  precious  116 

O  thank  the  Lord  142 

O  thou  my  soul  144 

O  worship  the  King   29 
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